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Sx3S To the Right Honourable 


PHILIP, 
Earl of Leicefter, &c. 


AR be it from me, (my moft noble 
Lord) to think, that any thing which 
my Meannefs can produce, fhou’d 
be worthy to be offer’d to your Pa- 
tronage; or that ought which I can 
fay of you fhou’d recommend you 
farther, to the Efteem of good Men in this pre- 
fent Age, or to the Veneration which will ccr- 
tainly paid you by Pofterity. On the other 
fide, I muft acknowledge it a great Prefumption 
in me, to make you this Addrefs; and fo much 
the greater, becaufe by the common Suffrage even 
of contrary Parties, you have been always regar- 
ded as one of the firft Perfons of the Age, and 
yet no one Writer has dar’d to tell you fo: whe- 
ther we have been all confcious to our felves 
that it was a needlefs Labour to give this Notice 
to Mankind, as all Men are atham’d to tell fale 
i A4 if News; 


News ; or that we were juftly difident of our own — 
Performances, as even Cecero is ubferv’d to be in 
awe when he writes to Attrcus; where knowing ~ 
hinfelf overmatch’d in good Sen&, and Truth of 
Knowledge, he drops-the gawdy train of Words, 
_ and fs nodenger the vain-ghoriows Gratot. From 
whatever Reafon it may be, I am the firht bold -Of- 
tender of this kind: Ihave broken down the Fence, 
and ventur’d into the Holy Grove; how I tay be 
punifh’d for my profane Attempt, [ know not; but 
I wifh it may not be of ill Omen‘to your Lordfhip; 
and that a Crowd of bad Writers ‘do not rufh into 
the quiet of your Reoeffes after me. Every man.in 
all Changes of Government, which have been, or 
may poffibly arrive, will agree, that I cou’d not 
have-offer’d my Iucenfe,. where it cou’d be fo well 
deferv’d. For you, my Lord, are fecure in your 
own Merit ; and all Parties, as they rife uppermoft, 
are. fure to court you intheirturns;.’tis a Tribute 
which has ever been paid your Virtue: The leading 
Men ftill bring their Bullion to your Mint, to re+ 
ceive the Stampof their Intrinfick Value, that the 
may afterwards hope to’ pafs with human kind 
They rife and fall in the Variety of Revolutions; 
and are fometimes great, and therefore wife in 
Men’s Opinions, who mutt court thern for their 
Intercft: But the Reputation of their Parts moft 
commonly follows their Succefs; few of ’em are 
wife, but as they are in Power: Becaufe indeed, 
they haye no Sphere of their own, but like the 
Moon in the Copernican Sy ftem of the World, are 
_ whirl’d aboat by the Motion ofa greater Planet. This 
it is to be ever bufy ; neither to give reft to their 
Fellow-Creatures, nor, which is mere wretchedly 
ridiculous, to themfelves: Tho’ truly, the latteris 
a kind of Juftice, and giving Mankind a due Re- 
" venge, 
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vepge, that.they wil not permit their own Hearts 
to. beat quiet, whe difturb the Repafe of-atl befide 
them.. Ambitious Meteors! how swilling they are 
to fet themfelves. upon the Wing; ‘wking eve- 
ry; occafier of drawing upward %0-the Sun: Not 
- contideriag peat ebey. have no mere time.allow’d 
them for their mounting, than the fhart Revoluti- 
en. of a Day ; and that when ehe Light goes from 
them, they are of Neceffity. to fall. How much 
happéer is he, (and who he is I need mot fay, tor 
there is but One Pheenix in an Age,) who centring 
on hinveX, remains immovabte, and fmiles at the 
madnefs.of the Dance about him °. He pofleffes 
_ the midf@t, which isthe Portion of Safety and Con- 
tent: He will not be higher, becaufe he needs it 
hot; but by the Prudence of that Choice, he puts 
it ont of Fortune’s Power to throw him down. 
Tis confeft, that if he :-had not fo been born, he 
‘might-have been too high for Happinefé ; but not 
endeavoyriag to afcend, he fecures the native 
height of bis Staion from ‘Envy; and-cannot de- 
fcend.from what heis, becaufe he depends not oa 
another. What a glorious. Character was. this 
once in Kome! I fhou'd fay:'in Ashews, when in the 
Difturbaness :of a State. as:‘mad-as ours, the wife 
Powpozns. tran{ported all the remaining Wiféom 
and Virtue of his Country, into the San@tuary of 
Peace snd Learning. But 1 wou’d-ask the World, 
(for you, my Lord, are too nearly conceérn’d to 
judge this. Caufe) whether there may not yet be 
found a Charetter of a Noble Eygirfh Man,. é- 
quailly fhining with that illaftrious Komen. ‘Whe- | 
ther I need to name afecond Atticus; or whether 
the World has not already prevented me, and fix’d 
it there without my naming. Not a-fecond with - 
9 lomgo fed proxtmus intervallo, nota young Mar- 

A ¥¢ cellus 


‘\ 
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cellus, flattér’d by a Poet into a refemblance of the 
fir(t, with a frons leta parum, &9 dejedo lumina 
viltz, and the reft that follows); g#a fate alpera 
vumpas,T2 Marcelles. erss: But a Perfon of the 
fame Stamp and Miagniradé; who owes nothing 
to the Former, befides- the ‘Werd-Romag, and the 
Superftition-of Reverénce, devolving on him by 
the Précedency of eighteen hundred Years, One 
who walks by him’ with equal. Paces, .and ‘thares 
‘the Eyes of Beholders with him: One who had 
been firft, had he firft liv’d;.and in fpight of doat- 
ing - Veneration is ftill his Equal. th of them 
born of Noblé Famitiesin unhappy Ages of Change - 
and Tamult; both of them retiring from ‘Affairs 
Of State: Yet fot -leaving. the Common-wealth, 
till it had left it felf; but never. returning to pub- 
lick Befinefs, when they had once qnitted it; tho’ 
courted by the Heads of either Party. But who 
woud truft the quiet of their Lives, with the Ex- 
travagancies : of ‘their- Country-men, when they. 
were juft in the giddinefs. of their turning; when 
the Ground was tottering under them at every 
Moment; and rione cou’d guefs whether the next 
heave of the Earthquake, wou’d fettle them on 
the firft Foundation, or {wallow it? Both of 'em 
knew Mankind exaétly. well; for both of them 
began that Study in themf{elves; and there they 
found the beft part of humane .Compofition, the 
worft they learn’d by longExperience of the Fol- 
ly, Ignorance, and Immorality of moft befide 
them their Philofophy on both fides, was not 
wholly fpeculative, -for that is barren, and pro-. 
duces nothing but vain Ideas of things which can- 
not poffibly be known; or if they cou’d, yet 
wou’d only terminate in the Underttanding ; ‘but 
it was a noble, vigorous, and practical Philofo- 
DO phy, 


. 
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phy, which exerted it {elf in all the Offices of Pi- 
ty, to tchofe who were unfortunate, and deferv’d 


not fo to’be. - The Friend was always more con- 
fider’d Dy‘them. than the Cgnfe: And an Odfazi- 


. 45,01 an Anthogy in diftrefs, were reliev’d by them, 


as. well asa Brasas.draCafius., For the lower- 
moft Party ,toanoble Mind, isever.the ficceft Ob- 
je@ of Good-will. The eldeft-of them, I will 
fuppofe for his Honour, to ave been of the Aca- 


‘demick Seé, neither Dogmatift nor Stoick; if he 
-were not, I am {ure he ought in common Juttice, 


£0 yield the Precedency to his younger. Brother. 


‘For ftiffnels of Opinion is the effeét of Pride, and 


not of Philofophy: ’Tis a miferable Prefiumption 
of that Knowledge which: humane Nature is too 
Narrow .t© contain. And the raggednefs of a Sto- 


' ick is Only a Gilly Affe@ation of. being a God: 
- fo wind himfelf up by Pullies, to an Infenfibility 
. Of fuffering ; and .at the fame time to give the Lye 


to his-own Experience, by. faying he fuffers nor, 
‘what fre knows; he. feels. Tre. Philofophy ‘is 
certainly: of a mone pliant Nature, and more ac-. 
commodated to ‘human ofe;, Hemo fum, hurgani 
a me wibil aliewuin puto. _A wife Man will never 
attempt an Impoflibility ; and fuch it is to ftrain 
himfelf beyond the Nature of his Being ; cither to 
come a Deity, by. being above fuffering, ar ta 
debafe himfelf into a-Stock or Stone, by pretend- 
ing not to feelit. Jo find in our felves the Weak- 
nefles and Imperfe&tions of our wretched Kind, is 
furely the-moft reafonable ftep we can make to- 
wards the Gompaffion of our Fellow-Creatures. I 
‘cou’d give Examples of this kind in the fecond 
Atticus. In every tarn of State, without med- 
dling on -either fide, he has always been favoura- 
ble and affifting to oppreft Merit. The Praifes 
whic 
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“which sare given by.a great Poet to the fate Queen 
Mother oa het rebuilding Sowrerfet Palace, one 
part ef which was fronting to the meakh Honfts 
Ke the. other fide of the Water, are as. juftly 
Duss. 7 Ss ce 


anes bor 5. the Diftreft,. and the A Sarde dye: to4, 
Moft in bis Thoughts, and abways in tas Eye. . 


‘Neither has he fo far forgot a poor Inhabitant of 
his Suburbs, whofe beft Profpe& a on the Gar- 
den. of Lerceffer Houfe.; but that more than once 
he has beet: offering him his Patronage, to- res 
¢encile ‘him to a World, of. which tis Misfor- 
cunes have made hiti weary. Thete ts anothet 
Srdeey ftill remaining, tho’ there can never be as 
‘nother Spencer to deterve the Favour. - But one 
Sidney gave tis Patronage to the Applications of 
a Poet; the other offer’d it unask’d. Thus, 
whether as a Reond Astiens, ar a feeond Sit 
Philip Sidney, the lattet in. all refpe@s will not 
have the worfe of the Cotmparifon; and if he 
wil] take up with the fecond place, the World 
~ ‘will not fo far flatter his Modefty, as to feat him 
there, uniefs it be out ofa Deference of Manners, 
that he may place himfelf where he pleafes at his 
own Table. 7 

1 may therefore fafely conclude, that he, who 
by the Confent of all Meh, bears fo eminent a 
Chara@er, will out of his inborn Noblenefs 
forgive the Prefamption of this Addrefs. *Yis an 
. unfinifh’d Pi€&ure, I confefs, but the Lines and 
Features ate fo like, that it cannot be miftaken for 
any other; and without wiiting any name-under 
it, every Beholder muft cry out, at the firft fight, 
this was defign’d for Aztacss 5; but the bad Artitt 
Ss has 


wo 
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 has.cafLtoo. much of hiss into Shades, But 1 have 


this. Excult, ‘that-even.the Misflers com- 
monly fall (hort of the tet Paces. They may 
fiatteraan indifferent Beauty; but she Exceiiencies 
of Natare can have no Right done to them: For 
there both the Pencil and the Pen are overcome 
by the. Dignity of the Subje& ; as our: admirable 
Waller hasexprefs'dit; . > 0.607 
The Hero's Race tranfiends the Poets Thought. 


There are few in any Age who can bear the 
load of 3 Dedication; for where Praif is 
ferv'd, ’tis Sayyr: Tho’ Satyr on Folly is now no 
lenger a Gca@tialso any onePerfon, whtrea whole 
Age is dipt together; yet I had rather undertake a 

wltitude one way, than a fingle Asticns the o- 
ther ; for "ts eafier to defcend, than ’tis to ‘climb. 
d fhould have gone afham’d ont of the World, if I 
had not et leat attempted this Addrefs, which I 
have long thought owing: -And if 1 had never at- 
tempted, I might havelbeen-vain erough to think I 
attivht have fuoceeded in ic : Now I have made'the - 
Experiment, and have fail’d, through my Unwor- 

thinefs, I may reft fatisfy’d, that either the Ad- 
ventare i not tobe atchiev’d, or that it is referv’d 
for forme other hand. | | 

Be pleas’d therefore, fince the Family of the. Ar- 
zict is and ought t0.be abeve.the common Forms 
of Concluding Letters; that I may take my leave 
in the Words of :Cisero tathe firlt of them: Me, 0 
Pompe, ualde panitet vivere: santum te-ore, ut 
Aronian me ipfe feomper gunifii, xt cedém ansore fos 5 
epo simivum idem fan. Enimict mes means, nom 


meipfum atemernnt. Cwra, Attioe,:atvateas. 


Dabam Cal. 
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PREFACE 


er it happen’d through‘a long Difufe 

Writing, that I forgot ne ate Coe 

of a Plays or that by crowding it 

h Charaéters and Incidents, I puts 

effity upon my {elf of ning the 

1 Aétion, I know not; but the firft 

day's Audience fufficiently convinc’d me of my Errors 
and that the Poem was infupportably too long. ‘Tis 
_ ‘an ill Ambition of us Peets, to pleafe an Audience with 
more than they can hear: And, fuppofing that we 
‘wrote as well as vainly we imagine ourfelves to write, 
et_ we ought to confider, that no Man can bear to 
long tickled. “There is a Naufeoufnefs in a City- 
Feaft, when we are to fit four Hours after we are 
cloy'd. I'am therefore in the firft plece to acknow- 
ledge, with all manner of Gratitude, their Civility; who 
‘were pleas'd to endure it with fo much>Patience, to 
be weary with fo much Good-nature and Silence, and 
not to explode an Entertainment, which was "d to 
pleafe them; or difcourage an Author; whofe. Misfor- 
tunes have once more brought him againft his Will, upon 
the Stage. While I continue in thefe bad.Circumiftances, 
(and truly I fee very little Probability of coming out:) T 
- . . “mu 
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mutt beoblig’d to write, and if I may ftill hope for the fame 
w hard Ne 





verfion. Having been longer acquai ited” with the St 

than any Poet now living, and having obferv’d how dif- 
ficult it was to pleafe;: that the-Humours of Com 

were almoft fpent; that Love and Honour (the miftaken 
Topicks of Tragedy) were quite worn ont, - that the 
Theatres could not {4 t their Charges, that the Audi- 
ence forfook them, that young Men. without Learning 
fet up for Judges, and that the ‘d loudeft, who un- 
derftood thé leaft: all thefe Difeour had not on- 
ly wean’d me from the Stage, but had alfo given me a 
loathing of; it. But enough of this:-the Difficulties 
continue; they increafe, and I am ftill condemn’d to dig 
in thofe exhaufted Mines. Whatever Fault I next com- 
mit, reft affus’d it thall not be that of too much length : 
Above twelve hurdred Lines have been cut off trom this 
Tragedy, fince it was firft deliver’d to the ACtors. They 
were indeed fo judicioufly lop’d: by Mr. Betterten, to 
whofe Care and excellent: AGion I .am-equally oblig’d, 
that the Connexion of the Story was not loft ; but on 
the other fide, it was impoflible to prevent fome part of 
the Action from being precipitated and coming on with- 
out that due Preparation, which is requir’d to all great 
Events: ds in particular, that of raifing the Mobile, in 
the béginning of the fourth A&; which a Man of Ben- | 
ducar's cool Character cou’d not naturally attempt, with- 
out taking all thofe Precautions, which he forefaw 
wou'd be neceffary to render his Defign fuccefsful. On 
this Confideration I have replac’d thofe Lines through the 
whole Poem; and thereby reftor’d it to that clearnefs of 
Conception, and (if I may dare to fay it) that Luftre and 
Mafculine Vigour, in which it was firft written. *Tis 
obvious to every underftanding Reader, that the moft 
Poetical Parts, which are Defcriptions, Images, Simili 

| ee tudes, 
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tudes, and Moral Seatemces; arc thof which af neceffity~ 


were tobe par'd away, when the Body was fwain inte 
eo davge a bulk bor the Repuclentation of the Stage: - Bat 
there 36 a vaft difference betwixt a publick Entertainment 


onthe Theatre, and a private ocadmp.in the Cloke: in 


the fort we are canfinid to Time, aud though we talk mot 


by she Hiowr-glaié, yet the Watok often drawn out of the — 


Packet warns the sAchors that their Audience is weary 5 


wm she lat every ‘Bicader as Judge of hisown Convenience; 
be canmkeup the Book and lay itdownat his pleafure; and 


Gnd put thofe Beauties af Propriety in Thought and 
Wiviting, wisich efcapid him in the Tutonlt and Hurry .of - 


reprefenting. Amd id dare beldly poomife far this Play, 


that 1m the nouphnels of the Numbers and ‘Cadences, - 


(ehioh I affure was aot cafual, but fo defign’d) you will 
' fee fomenchat mese mafterly atifing to your View, than 


in snoft, ‘if net any of amy former Tragedies. Thereisa . 
more noble daring ‘in the Figures, amd more fuitable to - 
the loftinefs of the Subjedt; and befides this fome New- - 


nefies of Enghi/s, tronflated from the Brauties ef Modera 
Tongues, as well as from the Elegances of the Latin, 
and here and there Some old ‘Wonds ave {prinkied, which 
for tiveir Significance and Sound deferv’d not to be anti- 


quieted; fach as we pften find in Seluf amonpft the Re-. 


soun Authors, and in Melton’s Paradife amonpft ours; tho’ 
perhaps the latter, inftead of fprinkling, has dealt them 
with too free a hand, ‘even fometimes to the obf{curing 
of his Senfe. | 

As for the Stery or Plot of the Tragedy, ‘tis purely 
Fiction ; fer I take it up where the Hiftory has bia it 
down. We are affur’d by all Writers of thefe Times, 
tat Sebafian a young Priace of great Courage and Ex- 
pectation, undertook that War partly upon a Relipious 
Account, partly at the Solicitanon of AMuley-Mahsrses, 
who had been driven out of his Dominions by .dddeleze- 
lech, or as others call him, Mrsley-Molach his nigh Kinf- 
man, who defcended from the fame Family of the Xeriff's, 
whol: Fathers Hapeet and ddehomet had conqucr’d that 


Empire with joint Ferces; and fhar’d it bevwixt them — 


after their Victory: That the Body of Don Sebaftian was 
never 
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never found in the Field of Battle; which gave occafion 
for many to believe, that he was not, flain; that fome 
Years after, when the Spaniards-with a pretended Title, 
by‘force of Arms had ufurp’d the Crown of Portugal from 
the Houfe of Braganxa, a Certain Perfon who call'd him- 
felf Don Sebaftinn, ‘and had a\l the Marks of his Body and. 
Features of his ‘Fac¢, appear’d at Venice, where he was 
own'd by fome of his Countny-men 5 but being {tiz’d b} 
the Spaniards, was fir imprifon’d, then ‘fent to the Ga 
Kies, arrd at laft put to Death in private. °Tis moft cer- — 
tain, that the Portugne/fe expeéted his Return for almoft 
an Age together after that Battle; which is at leaft a 
Proof of their extream Love to his Memory; and the 
Ufage which they had from their new Conqucrors, ‘might 
poflibly make them fo extravagant in their Hopes and 
Withes for their old Malter. | . a 
This-Ground-work the Hiftory affarded mé, and I de- 
fire no better to build a Play upon it:' For where the 
Event of a great A€tion is left doubtful, there the Poet is 
left Matter: He may raife what he pleafes on that Foun-. 
dation, provided he makes it of a piece, and according to 
the Rule of Probability. From hence I was only obiig’d - 
that Sebaftian fhould return to, Portugal no more ; but at 
the fame time I had him at my own difpofal,. whether . 
to beftow him in’ dfrick, or in any other corner of the 
World, or to have clos’ the Tragedy with hjs Death 5. 
and the lait of thefe was certainly the moft eafie, but for 
the famte Reafon, the leaft arthal ‘becaufe, as I have 
fomewhere ‘faid, the. Poifon and the Dagger are ftill at 
hand to butcher a Heroe, when a Poet wants the Brains 
to fave him. Jt being therefore only neceflary, accord-. 
ing to the Laws of the Drama, that Sebaftian fhould na. 
more be feen upon the Throne, I leave it for the 
World to judge, whether or no I have difpos’d of him 
according to Art, or have bungled up the Conclufion of 
his Adventure. In'the drawing of his Character I forgot 
not Piety, which any one may obferve to be one Prin- 
cipal Ingredient of it; even {fo far as to be a Habit in 
him; though I fhew him once to be tranf{ported from 
it by the Violence of a fudden Paflion, to endeavor” a 

. , ¢ a 
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Self-Murther. This being pre-fappos'd, that he was re-. 
is. Inceft, though innocently com- 
mitted, was the beft Reafon which the Stage cou'd give _ 


‘ligious, the Horror of hi 


for hindering his Return. *Tis true I have no Right to 
bhft his Memory with fach a Crime: But declaring it 
to be Fiction, I defire my Audience to think it no lon 
true; than while they are feeing it reprefented: For t 
‘once ended, he may be a Saint for ought I know ; and 
‘we have Reafon to prefume he is. On this Suppofition, 
it was unreafonable to have kill’d him: For the Learned 
Mr. Rymer has well obferv’d, that in all Punifhments we 
are to regulate our felves by Poetical Jaftice; and accor- 
ding to thofe Meafures an involuntary Sin deferves not 
Death; from whence it follows, that to divorce himfelf 
from the beloved Objet, to retire into a Defart, and de- 
‘prive himfelf of a Throne, was the utmoft Punifthment 
which a Poet could indi, as it was alfo the utmoft Re- 
paration which Sebaftian cou’d make, ' For what relates 
‘to Almeyda, her Part is wholly fititipus: I know it’s 


the Sirname of a noble Family in Portagal, which was - 


very inftrumenta] in the Reftoration of Don Fobn de Bragan- 
x4, Father to the moft Illuftrious and moft Pious Princefs 
_ our Queen. Dowager. The French Author of a Novel call'd 
Don Sebaftian, has given that Name to an African Lady 
of his own Invention, and makes her Sifter to Muley-Ma- 

_ humet. But I have wholly chang’d the Accidents, and 
borrow’d nothing but the Suppofition, that fhe was be- 
lov’d by the King of Portugal; Tho’ if I had taken the 
whole Story, and wrought it up into a Play, F might 
have done it exaétly according to the Practice of almoft. 
all the Ancients; who were never accus’d of being Pls- 
jaries, for building their Tragedies on known Fables, 
hus Auguftus Cefar wrote an Ajax, which was not the 
lefs his own, becaufe Ewripides had written a Play before: 
him on that Subje@&. Thus of late Years Corneille writ 
an Oedipus after Sophocles; and I have defign’d one after 
him, which I wrote with Mr. Lee, yet neither the French 
Poet ftole from the Greek, nor we from the French-man. 
"Tis the Contrivance, the new Turn, and new Characters, 
- which alter the Property, and make it ours. The Ms- 
os teria 
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: teria Poetica is as common to all Writers, as the Materia 
"Medica to all Phyficians. Thus in our Chronicles, Daziel’s 
Hiftory is ftill his own, though Matthew Paris, Stow, and 
Hollingfhed writ before him, otherwife we muft have 
‘been content with their dull Relations, if a better Pen 
had sot been allow’d to come after them, and write his 
- own Account after a new and better Manner. 
I muft farther declare freely, that I have not exactly 
_ Kept to the three mechanick Rules of Unity: I knew 
them, and had them in my Eye, but follow’d them only 
at a Diftance; for the Genius of the Englifh cannot bear 
too regular a Play; we are given to Variety, even to a 
Debauchery of Pleafure, My Scenes are therefore fome- 
' times broken, becaufe my Under-Plot requir’d them fo to 
be; tho’ the genera] Scene remains of the fame Caftle; 
and I have taken the Time of two Days, becaufe the Va- 
riety of Accidents, which are here reprefented, cou’d not 
naturally be fuppos’d to arrive in one: But to gain a 
greater Beauty, . tis lawful for a Poet to fuperfede a lefs. 

I muft likewife own, that I have fomewhat deviated 
from the known Hiftory, in the Death of Muley-Moluch, 
who, by all Relations, died of a Fever in the Battle, .be- 
fore his Army had wholly won the Field; but if I have 
allow’d him another Day of Life, it was becaufe I ftood 
in Need of fo fhining a Character of Brutality, as I have 
given him; which is indeed the fame, with that of. the 

‘prefent Emperor Méaley-I/bmtael, as fome of our Englifh 
Officers, who have been im his Court, have credibly in- 
form’d me, 

I have been liftning what Objedtions had been made 
apainft the Conduct of the Play, but found them all fo 
trivial, that if I fhou’d name them, a true Critick wou'd 
imagine that I play’d Beoty, and only rais’d up Fantems 
for my felf to conquer. Some are pleas’d to fay the Wri- 
ting is dull; but eater haber, de heb watur. Others, that 

‘the double Poifon is unnatural; let common receiv’d 
Opinion, and xfenius his famous Epigram anfwer that. 
Laftly, a more ignorant Sort of Creatures than either of 
the former, maintain that the Charaéter of Dorax ‘is not 
only unnatural, but inconfiftent with it felf; let thems 
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read the Play and think again; and if yet they are riot fa- . 


tisfied, caft their Eyes on that Chapter.of the wife Mov- 
- taigne, which is entitled, de P Inconflance des Aitions hu- 


maines. A longer Reply is what thofe Cavillers deferve - 
not; but I will give them and their Fellows to under- - 


ftand, that the Earl of Dor/et was pleas’d to read the Tra- 
gedy twice over before it was Acted; and did me the 

avour to fend me Word, that I had written beyond apy 
of my former Plays; and that he was difpleas’d any Thing 


fhou’d be cut away. If I have not Reafon to prefer his - 


fingle Judgment to a whole Faction, let the World be 
J ude; 


for the Oppofition is the fame with that of Lx- . 


can’s Heroe againft an Army; concurrere bellum, atgqn wi- 
rum. Y think I may modeftly conclude, that whatever 
Errors there may be, either in the Defign, or writing of 


this Play, they are not thofe which have been objected - 


to it. I think alfo, that Iam not yet arriv’d to the Age 
of Doting; and that I have given fo much Application 
-to this Poem, that I cou’d not probably let it run into 


many gro{fs Abfurdities; which may caution my Ene- . 


mies ‘from teo rafh a Cenfure; and may alfo encour 
my.Friends, who are many more than I cou’d reafonably 
have expected, to believe their Kindnefs has not been 
very uadefervedly beftow’d on me. This is not a Play 
that was huddl’d up ia Halte; and to thew it was not, I 
will own, that‘befide the general Moral of it, which is 
given in the four laft Lines, there is alfo another Moral, 
couch’d under every one of the principal Parts and Cha- 
racters, which a judicious Critick will obferve, though I 


oint not to it in this Preface. And there may bealfo . 


ome fecret Beauties in the Decorum of Parts, and Uni- 
.formity of Defign, which my puny Judges will not ca- 
ily find out; let them confider in the lait Scene of the 
Fourth A@, whether I have not preferv’d the Rule of. 
Decency, in giving all the Advantage to the Royal Cha- 
racter; and in making Dorax firft {ubmit: Perhaps too 
they may have thought, that it was through Indigence 
of Characters, that I have given the fame to Sebaffiaw and 
Almeyda; and confequently made them alike in all Things 
but their Sex, But let them look a little deeper into the 
fatter 
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>Mipaves, and they will find-that this Identity of Cheradtel: . 
im the Grestae!s of their: Senk, was intended. fora Pre~ . 


‘paration of the fina] Difcovery, and that the Likenefs of 


their Natuse, was a fair Hiat to the Proximity ef their 
:Blaod. a ne - . 
To avoid the Imputation of too much Vanity (for all 
Writers, and efpecially Poets will have fome) I will give 
but’ one ather Iafahee, in: Relafios. té the Uniformity of 
the Defign. Ihave obfery’d, that the Engh/h. will not 
bait a thorough Tragedy; but are pléas’d, that it fhou’d 
be lightned with Uirder-Parts of: Mirth: «Tt bad been 
-eafie for me to have given my Audience a better Courfe 
of Comedy, I mean a more diverting, than that of st 
tonio and Morayma, But I dare appeal even to my Ene- . 
mies, if I or any Man ceud have invented one which 
‘had been more of a Piece, and more deperiding gn the . 
ferious Part of the Defign. For what cou’d' be more u- 
niform, than to draw from:out of the Members of a cap- 
‘tive Court, the Subject of a comical Entertainment? To 
prepare this Epifode, you fee Doran giving the Chara&ter 
-of Antonio, in the Beginning of the Phy, upen his firt 
Sight of him at the Lottery; and’to make the Der 
dence, Antonio is engag’d.ia the Fqugth AG, for the De- 
liverance of Almeyda; which. is,alfo. prepar’d, by his being. 
firft made a Slave ta the Captain gf the Rabble, . co, 
I fhou’d beg Pardon for thefe Inftances; but perhaps _ 
they may be. of Ufe to future Poets, in the Condudh of 
their Plays: At leaft if I appear too pofitive; Iam .grow- . 
ing old, and thereby, in Poffeffion of ‘fome Experience, 
which Men in Years will always affume: for a Ri ht of . 
Talking. Certainly, if a Man cam ever have Reafon to * 
fet a Value on himfelf, ’tis wrhetr kis ungenerous Ene- ~ 
mies are‘ taking the Advantage. .of the Times upon him, 
to ruin him in his Reputation; Aad therefore for once, -. 
I wil make bold to take the Counfel of my old Mafter - 
Virgil, be 7 


Tis ne dewe smiles fed’ comra-andemior itv. 
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Sent to the Author by an unknown Hand, 
and propos’d to be Spoken by Mrs. 
| Montford dreft like an Officer. | 


Bz Beauties who in awful Circle fit, 
“ind you grave Synod of the | Pit, 
sind you the Upper-Tire of Popgun-Wit, 


Pray eafe me of ny Wonder, if you may: 

Is all hs Crowd barely to fee the Play : 
Or is’t the Poet's Execition-Day ? 

His Breath is in your Hands I will prefame, 

But I advife you. to defer his Doom 

"Till you have got « bester in bis Room ; 

And don't malicion combine together, 
As sf i Spight and Spleen you were come hither, 
For he has kept the Pen, the’ loft the Feather. 
<ind on my Honour, Ladies, I avow, 

This Play was writ in Charity to you: 

_ For fuch a Dearth of Wit who ever knew ? 

Sure tis a Fudgment on this Sinful Nation, 

For the Abufe of fo great Difpenfation : 

And therefore I refolu'd to change Vocation. 

For want.of Petty-Cost Pveput.on Buff, 

To try whas may be got by tying rough: — 

How think you Sirs, is it not well enough? 

Of Bully-Criticks I a Troop wou'd lead; . 

But one reply’d, Thank yon, there's no fuch Nesd, | 
I at Groom-Porter’s, Sir, can fafer bleed. 

Another, who the Name of Danger loaths, 

Vow'd he wou'd go, and {wore me forty Oaths, 

But that his Yior,es were ia Body-Cloaths, 
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PROLOGUE. 
A Third cry'd, Dam ny Blood, #d be content 
To pafo my Fortune, if the Parliament — " 
Wonld but vecal Claret from Banifhment. 
4 Fourth (and I bave done) made this Excufe, ~ 
I'd draw my Swordn Ireland, Sir, to chufe ; J 
Had not their Women gouty Leggs, and wore no Shoes. 
Well, I march, thought I, and fight, and trudge, 
Bust of theft Blades the Devil a Man will budge ; 
They there would fight, een juft as here they judge. -. 
Here they will pay for Leave to find a Fault, 
But when their Honour calls, they can’t be bought ; 
Hour ia Danger, Blood and Wounds is fought. 
Loft Virtue whither fled, or where's thy Dwelling 
Who can reveal? at leaft.’tis pajt my telling, 
Unlefs thous art embarit for Iniskelling. 
On Carrion-Tits thofe Sparks denounce their Rage, 
In Boos of Wi/p and Leinfter Frife engage: 
What would yeu do ia. fuch an Equipage? 
The Siege of Derry does you Gallants threaten: 
Not out of errant Shame of being beaten, 
As Fear of wanting Meat, or being eaten. 
Were Wit like Honour, to be wen v4 fighemg, 
How few juft Judges would there be af Writing, . 
Thea you leave this villainous Backobiting. 
Your Talents lye how to expref; Spight,. 
But where is te knows bow $0 praife arighe ? 
Youe praife like Cowards, but like Criticks fight. 
Ladies be wife, and wean thefe yearling Calves; 
Who in your Service too are meer Faux-braves, 


They Fudge, and Write, and Fight, atim——Love by Halves, 
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PROLOGUE 


Spoken: bya Woman. 


T HE Fudge remov'd, tho’ be’s no more My Lord, 
May plead at Bar, or at the Council-Board : . 
So may caft Poéts write; there’s no Pretenfion 
Fo argue Lofs of Wit, from Lofs of Penfion. . 
Your Looks are cheerful; and in. all this Place 
I fet not one, that wears @ dquming Face. . 
The Britifh Nation is. too brave, to fhew 
Ignoble Vengeance on a.vangui(h' d Foe. 
At leaft be civil to the Wretch insplorings 
And lay your Paws upon. him, witheut roaring: 
Suppofe our Poet was your Foe before; ; 
Yet now, the Bus’ne/s of the Field is ¥en; 
"Tis Time to let your.Ciwil-Wars alone, + ~ @ 
When Troops are imo Winter- Duarters gone. 
Jove was alike te. Latian and to Phrygian; ~’ 
And you well know, a Play’s of no Religton. 
Take good Advice, and pleafe your felves this Day; 
No Matter from what Hands you have the Play. 
Among good Fellows ev'ry Health will pafs, 
That ferves to carry round another Glaf: _ . 
When, with full Bowls of Burgundy you dine, OS 
Iho’ at the Mighty Monarch you repine, 
You grant him fill Moft Chriftian in his Wine. 
Thus far the Poet; but his Brains grow Addle; 
Sind all the veft is purely front this Noddle, 
' | You've 
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You've feen Young Ladies. at the Senate-Dow, 
Prefer Petitions, and your Grace implore; 
However grave the Legiflators were,  ~ 
Their Canfe went ne'er the worfe for being Fair. 
Reafons as weak as theirs, perhaps I bring; 
But I cou’d bribe you with as good « thing, -% 
I heard him make Advances of good Nature ; 

That be, for once, wou'd {heath his cutting Satyr : 

Sign but his Peace, he vows he'll ne'er again 

The facred Names of Fops and Beaus profarie. % 
Strike up the Bargain quickly; for I fwear, , 
As Tienes go now, he offers very fair. 

. Be not t00 bard on him with Statutes neither, . ° - 
Be kind; and do not fet your Teeth together, ‘ 
To firetch the Laws, as Coblers.do their Leather. 

Horfes by Papifts are not to be ridden ; 

But fere the Maufes Horfe was ne'er forbidden. 
For 33 no Rate-Book it was ever found 
That Pegafus was valued at Five Pound: 

Fine him to daily Drudging and Inditing ; 

Aad les bien pay bis Taxes ont i Writing. 
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Dramatis Perfonz. 


. MEN. 
Don Sebaftian, King of Portugal. Mr. Williaws> 
Muley-Moluch, Emperor of Barbary. Mr. Kynafton.' 


Dorax, 2 Noble Portugnefe, now a Rene- 
gade, formerly Doz Alonzo de Sylvera, > Mr. Betterten. 
Alcade, or Governor of lcazar. ) 


Benducar, Chief Minifter, and Favourite opp 
to the Emperor. $ Mr. Sandford. 


The Mufti 4ddalla. Mr. Underbrile 
Muley-Zeydan, Brother to the Emperor. Mr Powell, Jun. 


Don Antonio, a young, noble, amorous | 
Portuguefe, now a Slave. g Ms. Montford. 

“Don Alvarez, an old Counfeller to Dos . 
Sebaftian, now a Slave alfo. g Mr. Bowman. 

Muftapha, Captain of the Rabble, Mr. Leigh. 

7 WOMEN. 

Almeyda, a Captive Queen of Barbary. Mrs. Barry. 

Morayma, paneer to the Mufti. Mrs. Montford, — 

‘Fohayma, Chief Wife to the Mufti. Mrs. Leigh, 

T'wo Merchants. 

Rabble. — 


A Servant to Benducar. 
A Servant to the Mufti. 


SCENE in the Cafile of Aicazar. 


DON 








DON SEBASTIAN, 
King of Portuga’. 





ACT L SCENE L 





The SCENE at Alcazar, reprefemting a Market- 
Place ander the Caftle. 


Enter Muley-Zeydan, and Benducar. 


Muvey-Zeypan. 
W Africa’s long Wars are at an End, 
‘And our parch’d Earth is drench’d in Chri- 
tian Blood ; 
My conquering Brother will have Slaves 
cnow 


To pay his cruel Vows for ViGory: 
What hear you of Sebeiim, King of Portugal? 


Bend. He fell among a Heap of flaughter’d Moors; 

‘Though yet his mangled Carkafs is not found, 

‘The Rival of our threatned Empire, Mahumet, 

Was hot purfu’d; and in the general Rout, 
Ba Miftook 
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*Mittook a {welling Current for a Ford; 

-And in Mucaiar’s Flood was feeri to rife; 

Thrice was he {een ; at length his Courfer plung’d, 
And threw him off; the Waves whelm’d over him 
-And helplefs in his heavy Arms he drown'd. 

Mul. Zeyd. Thus, then, a doubtful Title is-extinguifh’d-: 
‘Thus Moluch, {till the Favourite of Fate, , 
Swims in a fanguine-Torrent to the Throne: 

As if our Prophet only work’d forhim; .- | | 
“The Heavens and.allthe Stars are his hir’d Servants, . 
‘As Muley-Zeydan were not worth their Care, 

_And younger Brothers but the Draff of Nature. 

Bend. Be ftill, and learn the foothing Arts "of Court; 
_ Adore his Fortune, mix with flattering Crowds, . 

And when they praife him moft, be you the loudeft; 
Nour Brother 1s luxurious, clofe, and cruel, 

Generous by Fits, but permanent in Mifchief. 

The Shadow of a Difcontent wou’d ruin us; 

We mutt be fafe before we can be preat: 
Thefe Things obferv’d, ‘leave me to fhape the reft. | 

Mul. Zeyd. You have the Key, he opens inward to you. 

Bend. So often try’d, and ever found fo true,. 

Has given me Truft, and Truft has given me Means 
“Once to be falfe for all. I truft not him: 

For néw his Ends are ferv’d, and he grown abfolute, 
How. am I fure to ftand who ferv’d thofe Ends? 

I know your Nature open, mild, and grateful; 

In fuch.a Prince the People may be bleft, 

And I be fafe. 

Mal. Zeyd. My Father! [Embracing him, 
. Bend. My future King, (Aufpicious Muley-Zeydan : ) 
Shall I adore you? No, the Place is publick; 

I worfhip you within; the outward A& 
Shall be referv’d ’till Nations follow me, 
And Heaven fhall envy you the kneeling World. 
_ %ou know th’ Alcadé of Alcazar, Dorax? " 
' = Mpl, Zeyd. The t Renegade you mean? Bend. The 
That gloomy Outiide, like a ruft Cheft, (fame: 
Contains the fhining ‘Treafure of a Soul, 
Refolv’d and brave; he has the Soldiers Hearts, [on us. 
And Time fhall make him ours, Mal, Zeyd. He’s juft up. 
° Bens. 


King of PortTucat. rg. 
Bind, 1 know him from afar, — 
By the long Stride and by the fullen Port: 
Retire my Lord. 
Wait on your Brother’s Triumph, yours is next, 
His Growth is but a wild and’ fruitlefs Plant, 
Pil cut his barren Branches to the Stock, ee 
And graft you on to bear. | 
. Zegd. My Oracle! [Exit-Mal. Zeyd. 
Bend. Yes to delude your Hopes, poor credulous Fool, 
To think that I wou’d give away the Frait 
Of fo much Toil, fuch Guilt, and fuch Damnation; 
If Fam damn’d it fhall be for my felf: 


_ This eafie Fool muft be my Stale, fer up 


To catch the Peoples Eyes; he’s tame and merciful, . 
Him I can mahage, ’till I make him odious 
By fome uxpo Ad, and then dethrone him. 
Enter Dorax, . 
Now Doraxf - | - 
Dor. Well Bembeucar!~ 
Bend. Bare Bemboucar ! - - 
Der. Thou would’ft have Titles, take °em then, Chief: 
Firft Hangman of the State. [ Minifter,. . 
Bend. Some call me Favourite: , 
Dor. What’s that, his Minion?” 
Thou art too old to be a Catamite! 
Now prithee tell me, and abate thy Pride, 
Is not Benducar bare, a better Name 
In a Friend’s Mouth, than al} thofe gawdy ‘Titles, - 
Which I difdain to:give the. Man I love? 
Bend. But always out of Hitmour, 
Dor. 1 have Caufe: | 
Tho’ all Mankind is Caufe eneugh for for Satyr. 
Bend. Why then thou haft reveng’d thee on Mankind,” 
They fay in Fight, thou hadft a thirfty Sword, 
And well twas glutted there. 
Dor, I {pitted Frogs, I crufh’d a Heap of Emmets, 
A Hundred of ’em to a fingle Soul, 
And that but {canty Weight too: The preat Devil 
Scarce thank’d me for my Pains; he fwallows Vulgar 
like whipp’d Cream, -feels.’em net in going down. 
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Bend. Brave Renegade! cowd’ft thou not mestSebaffian ? 


Thy Mafter had been worthy of thy Swerd, 
Dor, My Mafter? By what Title? __ 
. Becaufe Ih "d to be-born where he 
Happen’d to be King? And yet I ferv’d him, 
Nay, I was Fool enough to love him too. 
You know my Story, how I was rewarded 
_ For fifteen hard: Campaigns, ftill hoop’d in Iron, 
And why I turn’d Mabometan: Im grateful; 
But whofoever dares to injure me, 
Let thot Man know, I dare to be reveng’d. | 
Bend. Still you run off from Biafs; fay what moves 
‘Your prefent Spleen? 
Dor, You mark’d not: what I told you; 
I killd not one that wag his Maken’s Image; 
I met with none but vulger tworlegg’d Bratess, 
Sebaftian was my Aim; he wasa Man: - 
Nay, though he hated me, and I hate him, 
Yet I muft do him Right; he was a Man, 
Above Man’s Height, ev’n tow’ring to Divinity, 
Brave, pious, generous, great, and liberal : 
Juft, as the Scales of Heaven that weigh the Seafons; 
He lov’d his People, him they Idoliz’ 
And thence proceeds my mortal Hatred to hisg, 
That thus unblameable to all befides 
He err’d to me alone: 
His Goodnefs was diffus'd to human Kind, 
And all his Cruelty confin’d ta me, 
Bend. You coud not meet him then? 
Der. No,. though I fought 
Where Ranks fell thickeft; “twas indeed the Place 
To feck Sebaftias: Through a Track of Death 
I follow’d him by Groans of dying Foes, 
But ftill I came too late, for he was flown 
Like Lightnin , {wift before me to new Shughtrra, 
I mow’ rel, aad made isregujar Harve, 
Defac’d the Pomp of Battle, but in vain, 
For he was ftill {upplying Death clewhere: 
This mads me, that perhaps ignoble Hands 
Have overlaid him, fox thay. coud not ceaquer: 
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Murder’d by Multitudes, whom I alone 
Had Right to flay; I too wou’d have been flain, 
That catching Hold upon his flitting Ghoft, 
I might have robb’d him of his opening Heav’a;;. 
And drag him down with me, Spight of Predeftinatien. | 
Bend. *Tis of as much Import as fries’ Worth, 
To know what came of him, and of Almeyda; 
The Siter of the vanquith’d Mabumes, . 
Whofe fatal Beauty tq her Brother drew 


‘The Land’s third Part, as Lucifer did Heav’n’s, 


Dor. I hope fhe dy’d in her own Female Calling, 
Choak’d up with Man, and gore’d with Circumciion. 
As for Seébaftian, we. muft fearch the Field, 
And where we fee a Mountain of the Slain, 
Send one te climb, and looking down below, 
There he fhall find him at his Manly Length, 
With his Face up to Heav’n, in the red Monument, 
Which his true Swerd has digg’d. 

Bend. Yet we may poffibly hear farther News; 

For while our Africans purfu'd the Chafe, 

The Captain of the Rabble iffued out, 

With a black Shirtlefs Train to {poil the Dead, - 

And feize the Living. 
Dor Each of’em an Hoft, . 

A Million ftrong of Vermin ev’ry Villain : 

Ne Part of Government, but Lords of Anarchy, 

Chaos of Power, and priviledg’d Deftru€tion. 

Bend, Yet 1 muft teil you Friend, the Great muft ufe 
Sometimes as neceflary Tools of Tumult. en, 

Der. 1 wou'd ule ’em | 
Like Dogs In Times of Plague, Out-Laws of Nature, 
Fit to be fhot and brain’d: Without a Procelfs, 

To ftop Infection, that’s their proper Death. 
Bend. No more, 
Behold the Emperor coming to furvey 
The Slaves, in order to perform his Vow. 
" Buter Muley-Moluch the Emperor, with Attendants. 
The Mufti, aod Muley-Zeydan. 

Mol, Qur. Armotirs now may rutt, our idle Scymiters 

Hang by our. Sides for Ornament, not Ufe: 
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Children fhall beat our Atabals and Drums, 
And all the noifie Trades of War, no more 
Shall wake the peaceful Morn: The Xeriffs Bloot 
No longer.in divided Channels runs, 
The younger Houfe took End in Mshueet: 
Nor fhall Sebaftian’s formidable Name 
Be longer us’d, to lull the crying Babe! 
. For this ViGtorious Day our mighty Prophet 

Expects your Gratitude, the Sacrifice 
Of Chriftian Slaves, devoted, if yeu won. 

Mol, The Purple Prefent thall be richly paid:: 
That Vow perform’d, Fafting fhall be abolifh’d: 
None ever ierv’d Heav’n well with a ftarv’d Face: 


_ Preach Abftinence no more; I tell thee Adufty, 


Good Feafting- is devout: And thou our Head; 

Haft a religious, ruddy Countenance: | 

We will have learned Luxury: our lean Faith 

Gives Scandal to the Chriffians: they feed high: 

Then look for Shaals ef Converts, when thou halt 

Reform’d us. into Feafting. : 

Muf. Fafting is but the Letter of the Law:. 

Yet it fhews well to. preach it to the Vulgar. 

Wine is againft our Law, that’s literal too, 

But not deay’d to Kings and to théir Guides, 

Wine is a holy Liquor for the Great, 

Dor. [af This Mufty in my Con{cience is fome Engliff. 

Renegade, he talks fo favourily of Toping. 

Mol. Bring forth th’ unhappy Relicks of the War. 

Enter Muftapha Captain of the Babble, with bis Followers of 
the Black-Guard, &c. and other Moors: With them aCom- 
pany of Portuguele Slaves, without any of the Chief Per fous. 

Mul. Mol. Thefe are not fit to pay an Emperor’s Vow; 


- Our Bulls and Rams had been more noble Victims; 


Thefe are but Garbidge, not a Sacrifice. 

Muf, The Prophet muft not pick and ehufe his Offrings; 

Now he lias given the Day, ’tis paft recalling: 

And he muft be cantent with fuch as thefe. [Mafters. 
Mul. Mol. But are thefe all? Speak you that are their 
Muff. Allupon my Honour: If you'll take ’em as their 

Eathers got ’em, fo, Ifnot, you mult ftay ’till they get 

, a 
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a better Generation: Thefe Chrifigns are meer Bunglers; 

they eate nothing but out of their own Wives; and 
thefe have all'the Looks of eldeft Sons. 

-Mol, Pain of your Lives let none conceal a Slave.. 


Muff. Let every Man look to his own Confcience, r 
am fure mine fhall never hang me. 


Bead. Thou {peak’ft as if thou wert privy to Conceal- 
ments: Then thou art an Accomplice. 


Mufi.. Nay, if Accomplices muft fuffer, it may go hard. 


with me; but here’s the Devil'on’t, there’s a great Man,. 


and a holy Man too concern’d with me. . Now if1 con- 


" fefs, he’ll be {ure to efcape between his Greatnefs and his. 


Holinefs, and I fhall be murder’d, becaufe of my. Poverty. 
and Rafcality. 

Mufty:. [winking athim_|'Then ifthy Silence fave the great: 
Fis {ure thou fhalt go ftreight to Paradife, [and holy,. | 
Maft. ’Tis a-fine Place they fay; but Do&or, I am not’ 
worthy on’t: Fam contented with this homely World,- 
*tis good enough for fuch a poor rafcally Mujfulman as T 
am: Befides I have learnt fo much good Manners, Do- 

Gor, as to let my Betters be ferv’d' before me. 
-Mol, Thou talk’ff as if the Mufti were concern’d.. 
. Your Majefty may lay your Soul on’t: But for 
my Part, though: I am a phin Fellow, yet I {corn to be 
trick’d into Paradife, I wou'd he fhou’d' know it.. The. 
Troth on’t is, an’t like you, his Reverence bought of me. 
the Flower of all. the Market; thefe-——thefe are but Dogs. 
Meat to ‘em, and a round Price he pay’d me too, I'll fay. 
that for him ; but net enough for me to venture my Neck. 
for: If I get Paradife when my Time comes,,I can’t help: 
my felf; but Ll venture nothing before-hand, upon a blind: 
argain. 

Mule -Mol, Where are tliofe Slaves? produce ’ém, | 

. They are not what he fays. ~, 
Muley-Mol, No more Excufes. fowe goes ont to fetch them- 


Know thou may’ft better dally 
With a dead Prophet than a living King.. 
Muf. 1 but referv’d.’em to: prefent thy Greatnefs, 
An Off’ring worthy thee. 
Muft, By the fame Token there was a dainty Virgin. 
Bg (Virgin: 
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( Virgin aid I! but I wo’n’t be too pofitive of that neither) 
witha roguifhleen ‘Eye! he paid me¢dow2n upon the Nail 
athoufand golden Sultanms ; or he had never had her Ecan tell 
him that: Now is it very likely he would pay fo dear for 
fuch a delicious Morfel, and give it away out of his own 
Mouth; when it had fuch a Barewell with it too? 

Enter Sebaftian conducked in mean Habit, with Blyarez, 
Antonio and Almeyda: Her Fae veil’d mith « Barnus. 
Muley-Mol. Ay; Thefe look like the Workmanfhip of’ 

This is the Porcelain Clay of humgp Kind, [{Heav’a : 
And therefore caft into, thefe noble Molds. 
Dorax afide, sphile the Egpgeror wehifpers Bonducar. . 
By all my Wrongs 
*Tis he; Damnation feize me but ’tis he! 
My Heart heaves up and fwells; he’s Pojfon ta me; 
My injur’d Honour, and my ravifh’'d Lexe 
Bleed at their Murderers Sight. | 
Benducar te Dorax aide. The Emperor wou'd learn 
You know ’em. [thefe Pris’ners Names; 
Dpr. Tell him, no, . 2° 
‘And trouble me a9, mose.—-=——1 will nok know ‘em. 
Shall Itryst Heay;’n, that Reav’n which I reaonge’d [dfde. 
With my Revenge? Then, where’s my Satiskaction? 
No, it muft be my own; I {corn 9 Proxy. 
Muley-Mol. Tis decreed, 
Thefe of a better Afpedt, with the reft 
‘Shall fhare one commop Doom, and Lots decide it. 
‘For ev’ry number’d, Captive put 4 Ball 
Into an Urn; three only black be there, 
_ The reft, all white, are fafe, 
Muf. Hold Sir, the Woman muft not draw: 
Miley-Mol. O Mufti, 
‘We know your Reafon, let her fhare the Danget. 
.  Muf. Our Law fays plainly Women have no Souls. 
Muley-Mol. Tis true; their Squls axe mortal, fet hes by: 
Yet were Almeyda here, though Fame reports her 
The fzireft of her Sex, fo much uafgen, 
I hate the Sifter of our Rival-Houfe, 
Ten Thoufand fuch dry Notions of our Alcorap 
_ Shou’d not protect her Life; If not immortal: 
-  Dieas fhe cou’d, all of a Piece, the better, 
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"That none of her remain. 

“Here is an Urn brought in : the Pris'ners approach with great 
Concernment ;. and Aitongft the reft Sebastian, Alvarez and 
Antonio; who come more chearfully. 

Dor. Poor abject Creatures, how they fear to die! [Afide. 
Thefe never knew one happy Hour in Life, 
Yet fhake to lay it down: Is load fo pleafant ? 
Or has Heav’n hid the Happinefs of Death, 

That Men may dare to live? Now for eur Herees. 
O, thefe come up with Spirits more refoly’d! 

Old venerable Alvarez, well I know him, 

The Fav’rite once of thig Sebsftian’s Father; 

Now Miniffer; (too honeft for his Trade) 

Religion bears him out, a thing.taught young, 

In Age ill praétis’d, yet his prop.in Déath. 

Q, he. has: drawn. a black; {miles upon’t, 

As who fhould: fay, my Faith and Soul are white, 

Tho’ my Lot. fwarthy: Now if there be Hereafter, 

He’s hiett; if not, well cheated, and dies pleas’'d. (thee, 
Axton, (holding his Lot.in.bis cleach’d Hand Here I have 

Be what thou wilt: I will not look too. foon. 

Thou haft a colour; if thou prov’ft not right, 

I have a Minute. good e’er I behold thee. 

Now let me rowl and. grubble thee, 

Blind Men. fay White feels. fmooth, and-Black feels rough; 

Thou hatt a rugged: Skin; I do not like thee. 

Der, There’s the amorous airy Spark, <dutonio ; 

The wittici Woman’s Toy in Portugal. 

Lord what a lofs of Treats and Serenades! 

The whole,She Nation will be in Mourning for him. 
Anton. ve a.moift {weaty Palm; the more’s my Sin; 

If it be black, yet-only dy’d, not odious 

Damn’d Natural Ebony, there’s hopes in rubbing 

To wath this Erhiope white. (Looks) Pox of the 

As black 2s Hell: another. lacky Saying! (Proverb! 

I think the Devii’s in me: ood again, 

T cannot {peak one Syllable, but tends 

Te Death er to Damnation, ~~ ~~ [Holds up his Ball. 

a _ ; Dor, 
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Dor. He looks uneafie at his future Journey:  [-aida. 


find wifhes his Boots off again; for fear 


* Of a bad Road, and a worte Inn at Night. 


Go to bed, Fool, and take fecure Repofe,' 

For thou fhalt_wake ne more. [Sebaftian comses.up to draw. 
M. M. to Ben, Mark him who now approaches to the 

Fie looks fecure of Death, fuperiour Greatnefs, (Lott’ry, 

Like Zove when he made Fate, and’ {aid,'thou art 

; The Slave of my Creation; Ladmire him.. : 
Bend. He looks as Man was made, with Face ere&,. 

‘That {corns his brittle Corps, and: feems afham’d 

He’s not all Spirit, his Eyes with a dumb Pride, 

Accufing Fortune that he fell not warm : 

Yet now difdains to live. [Sebaft. draws a Black; 
M, Mal, He has his Wifh;. 

‘And I have fail'd of mine!- 


Dor, Robb’dof my Vengeance, by atrivial cliance.[A/ide, 
t 


Fine work above, that their anointed Care 

Shou'd. dye: fuch little Death: or did his Genius 
Know mune the ftronger Demon, fear'd the apples. 
‘dind loeking round him, found this nook of Fate 
To skulk behind- my Sword?. fhall I‘ difcover. him ?. 
Still he wou’d not die mine: no thanks to m 
Revenge: refery’d but to more Royal Shambles. 
 Twere bafe too; and belaw thofe vulgar Souls, 
‘That thar’d his Danger, yet nat one difcles’d him:;. 
But ftruck with Reverence kept an-awful Silence. 


I'll {ce no more of this: Dog of a Prophet) [Exit Dorax.. 


Mul, Mol. One of thefe three is a. whole Hecatomb ;, 
‘And thefore only one of ‘em. fhall die. 
‘The reft.are-but mute Cattle; and when Death. 
Comes, like a rufhing Lion, couch like Spaniels,. 
‘With lolling Tongues, and tremble at. the Paw, . 
Let Lets again decide it. 

(‘The Three draw again: and the Lot falls on Sebaftian: 

Sebaft. Then there’s no mere to. manage! if I fall, 
It fhali, be like my felf; a-fetting Sun 
Shou’d leave a track of Glory ‘in the Skies. 
Behold Sebaftian-King of Portugal, . 

44, Mol, Sebaftian! ha! it mutt be he; no other 


/ Cau’d 
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Cou’d reprefent fuch fuffering Majefty: . 
I faw hin, 2 he paiian himictf, 2 Su, 
Strugling in dark Eclipfe, and fhooting Da 
On ether fide of the black Orb that vaild fm: 

Sebaft. Not lefs-ev’n in this defpicable Now, .. 
Than when my Name fill’d A/rick'with Affrights, 
And froze your Hearts beneath your torrid Zone. 

Bend. to M. Mol, Extravagantly brave! even to an Im-.- 
Of Greatnefs..-  - (pudence 

Sebaff. Here fatiate all your Fury; - 
Let Fortune empty her whole Quiver en me,.. 

I have a Soul, that like an ample Shield 
Can take-in- all; and verge enough for more. 
I wou’d have conquer’d you; and ventur’d only 
A narrow neck of or a third World; 
To give my loofen’d Subjects roem te play. 
Fate was not mine, 
Nor am I Fate's: Now I have pleas’d my longing, 
And trod the Ground which I beheld from far, 
I beg no pity for this mouldring Clay: 
For if you give it Burial, there 1t takes 
Poffeffion of your Earth: 
If burnt and {catter’d in the Air: the Winds 
That ftrow my Duft; diffule my Royalty, 
And fpread me o’er your Clime: for where one Atome- 
Of mine fhall light, know there Sebaffian reigns. 
af, Mol, What hall I do to conquer thee ?:-- 
Seb. Impofhble! 
Souls know no Conquerors. 
M. M. I'll thew thee for a Monfter thro’ my 4frick.. 
Seb. No, thou can’ft only fhew me for a Man: 
Africk is ftox'd with.Monfters; Man's a Prodigy 
Thy Subjects have not feen. 
M. Mol. Thou talk’ft as if: 
Still at the head. of Battel, 
Seb. Thou miltak’ft, 
For then I would not talk. 
Bend, Sure he woud fleep: (fife; 
Sebaft. Till Dooms-day; when the Trumpet founds to. 
For that’s a Soldier’s Gall, 
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3M, Mel. Thow'rt brave too late; _ , 
Thou, fhould’ft have dy’d in Battle like a Soldier. | a 
"Seb. I fought and. fell like one, but Death decetx d me, 
. I wanted weight of feeble Afeers upon mé, 
4To crufh my, Soul out. , 
M. Mol, Still uatamenble! ; 
In what a Ruin has thy head-firong Pride, 
‘And boupdle(s thirft, of Empire, plung’d thy. People! 
- Spbaff, What fay’ft thou? ha! No more of that, 
' M, Mol. Behold, ‘ 
What Carcafes of thine thy Crimes has firew-d, 


‘And lefe our Africk Vultyres to devour.’ (thee, 
Bend. 'Thofe Souls were. thofe thy God intrufted with 
‘To cherifh, not defiz 


Sebaft. Witnefs, O Heayen, how much 
This fight concerns me! Wou'd I had a Soul! 
For each of thefe; how gladly wou'd I pay 
The Ranfom down: Rpt-fince I have but one, 
"Tis a King’s Life, and freely ’tis.beLow’d, 
Not your falfe Prophet, but eterna] Juftice- 
Has deftin'd me the Lot, to dye for thefe: 
"Tis fit a Sovereign fo fhou’d pay fuch Subjects 5 
For Subjects fuch as they, are.{eldom feen, 
Who net forfook nie at my greatett need ; 
Nor. for bafe Lucre fold their Loyalty, 
But fhar'd my Danger to the laf Event, 
‘And fenc’d *em with their. ona: Thefe Thanks I pay you : 
(Wipes his. Eyes. 
‘And know, that when Sebaffian, weeps, his Tears : 
Come harder than his Blood. 
M. Mol. They plead. too ftrongly 
To be withftogd: My Clouds are gath’ring too, 
In kindly mixture with his Royal Show’r: 
| Be fafe, and owe thy Life, not.to my Gift, 
But to the Greatnefs of thy Mind, Sebaffian: 
Thy Subjects too fhall live; a due Reward 
For their untainted Faith, in thy Concealment. 
Muffy. Remember, Sir, your Vow. [.4 general Shout. 
M. Mel. Do thou remember | 
Thy Function, Mercy; and provoke not Blood. ! 
7 a Mul, 
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Bu. Zeyd,.One of bis generous Fits, ton Prong to laft, 


[fide to Benducar 
Bend."The Mufey reddens, mark that holy Cheek.[ Te bi, 
He frets within, froths Freafon at his Mouth, 
And churns it through Bs Tens le lee me to work him: 
Sebaft. A Mer 
Surprizes more: Goatee ara °ve learnt hay Ar : vanquish : 
You Yor cord not (gi ive me. leave to Node tater Sir) 
Have giv’n me life but in my Subj 
King, who, are Fathers | live but in “he Be, People. 
I. Still great and grateful, that’s thy Chanacter, 
Unveil the Woman; an won'd wicw the Race 
That warm'd our Muffi’s Z. 


Thefe pious Parrots peck the faireft Fruit: 


Such Tafiess are for 
Others gate Almeyda to sveil her, 
Alseyda. Stand off! ye Slaves, will not be unveil’ 


M. Mol. Slave is thy Title: Force her. 
Seb. On your Lives approach her not. 
M. Mol. How’s this! 

And hear me f peak. 
Almeyda. Hear me; I will be heard: 

I am no Slave; the noble: Blood of Africk 

-Runsia my Veins; 3 purser Stream than thine; - 

For, though deriv’d from the fame Source, thy Current 

Is puddl'd and defil'd with Tyranny. 
M. Mol. What Eemale Fury have we here! 
Almeyda.“ fhou’d be. one, 

Becaufe of kin to thee: Wou'dft thou. be touch’d 

By the prefuming Hands of fawcy Grooms? 

The fame Relate Day More, is due to me: 

More for my Sex; the fame for my Defcent. 

Thefe Hands are only fit to draw the Curtain. 

Now, if thoudar’ft, behold Almeyda’s Face. [Uieveils her (if, 
Bend. Wou’d | had never fen it! [ Afide. 

da. She whom thy Mafty tax’d to have no Soul; 

Let Africk now be Judges 

Perhaps thou think‘ | meanly hepe to “{cape, 
As did Sebaftian when he own’d his Greatnefe, 
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But to remeye that Scruple; know, bafe Man; 
My murder’d Father, and my Brother’s Ghoft _ 
Seill haunt this Breaft, and: prompt it to Revenge. . 
Think not I cou’d forgive, nor dare thou pardon. - 
' M. M. Weud’t thou revenge thee, Trait’refs, had?ft- 
_ thou Power? 
Alm, Traitor, I wou'd; the Name’s more juftly thine :- 
Thy Father was not mere than mine the Heir 
Of this large Empire; but with Arms united 
They fought their way, and feiz’d the Crown by force:: - 
‘And vat as their Danger was their SHare: . 
For where was Elderfhip, where none had Right 
But that which Conqueft gave? "T'was thy Ambition: 
Pull'd from my peaceful Father what his Sword 
Help'd thine to gain: Surpriz’d him and his Kingdom, 
No Prevocation given, no War declar‘d. - 
 M, Mol, Tl hear no more. 
Alm. This is the living Coal, that burning in me 
Weu’d flame to Vengeance, cou’d it find'a Vent:: - 
My Brother too, that lies yet {carcely cold 
In his deep watry Bed: My wandring Mothier, 
Who in -Exile died. 
© that I had the fruitful Heads of Hydra, 
That one might bourgeon where another fell! 
Still woud-T give thee Work; ftill, Mill, thou Tyrant; 
And hifi thee with the laft. 
M, Mol. Something, I know not what, comesoyer me ~~ 
Whether the Tails ‘of Battle, unrepair’d 
With due Repo ¢, of other fudden Qualm. ~ 
Renducar da the reft.. [Goes off, the Court follows bim:. 
Bend. Strange! in full-health! This Pang is ofthe Soul ;. 
The Body’s unconcern’d : Pll think hereafter. 
Condué thefe Royal Captives-to the Caftle; 
Bid Dorax ufe ’em well, till farther. order, [Going off flops, 
The inferiour Captives their firft Owners take, 7 
To fell, or te difpofe. You Msffapha, 
Set ope the Market:for the Sale of Slaves. [Exit Bend. 
The Mafters and Slaves come forward, and Buyers of feveral. 
Qualities come. in and chaffer about the four Owners, 
whe make their Slaves do Tricks. . 
: Muftapha, 
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Réssfiapha. My Chattels are come into my Hands again, 


and my Confcience will ferve me to-fell em twice over; 


any price now, before the comes to claim ’em. 
‘3fé Mer, (to Muft.} What deft held that old_Fellow at? 
[Pemting te Alvarez, 


He's tough, and: has no Service in his Limbs. 


BMaft. I confels he’s fomewhat tough; but I fu 
you wou'd not boyl him. I ask for him a tho 
Crowns ) 


1ff Mer. Thou meap’ft a thoufand Marvedi’s. 
wet. Prithee, Friend, give me leave to knew my own 

eaning. 

rf. Mer. What Virtues has he to deferve that Price? 

_ Muff. Marry come up, Sir! Virtues quoth a! I took 
him in the King’s Company ; he’s of a great Family, and. 
rich ;what other Virtues wouldfttheu have ina Nobleman ? 

ff Mer. 1 buy him with another Man’s Purfe, that’s: 
my Comfort. ; . 
Lord Dorax the Governor will have him at any rate : =<. 
There’s Handéel. 
Come, old Fellow, -te the Caftle: 

-lvar. To what is miferable Age refery’d! [ Afide. 
But oh the King! and oh thie fatal Secret! * ; | 
Which I have kept thus long to time it better, 

And now I wou'd difclofe, Ris paft my Power. 
[Exit with bis Maffer.. 

Mu/ft-. Something of a Secret, and of the King I heard. . 
him mutter: A Pimp I’ll-warrant him, for I-am fure he 
is an old Courtier. - sO 
Now to put off-t’other Remnant of my Merchandize,—--. 
Suir up Sirrah. . -  [To. Antonio... 

inton. Dog, what wourdft thou have ? 

Mai. Learn better Manners, or Ffhall ferve you.a Dog- 


\trick; come down uron all four immediately ; . 


Tl make you know your Rider. - 
nt. Thou wilt not make a Horfe of me? : 
Muft. Forfe.or A{fs, that’s as thy Mother made thee:——- 
Put take carneft in the firft place for thy Sawcinefs. 
ELafbes bine with bis Whip. 
Be advis'd, Friend, and buckle to thy Geers: Bchok! ies 


¢ 
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Enfign of Ro difplay’d over thee. 
at. I hope ons iar ufe thee worfe in P. 
Mufi. Ay, and good reafon, Friend, if thou catcheft 
me a conquering op thy fide of the Water, hy me on 
luftily, Pll take it as kindly as thou doft this——_——-__ 
[Holds up his Whip. 
Ant. [lymg down] Hold my dear Thrum-cap: I obey 
thee cheerfully, ; 
I fee the Doétrine of Non-Refiftance is never praétis’d 
throughly, but when a Man can’t help himéfelf. _ 
: Enter a Second Merchant. . oe 
2d Mer. You, Friend, I wou'd {ee that Fellow do his 
Poftures. . | 
Muft. [bridling Avt.}]. Now, Sirrah, follow, for you 
have Rope enough: © | . 
To your Paces, Villain, amble, trot, and gallop :——mmnn 
Quick about there. Yeap, the more Money’s bidden 
fer you, the more your Credit. 
[Antonio follows az the end of the Bridle on his Hands and 
Feet, and does all his Poftures, 
2@ Mer. He’s well chin’d, and has a tolerable - 
Back; that’s half in half. [Zo Muftapha.] I wow'd fee 
him ftrip, has he no Difeafes about him ? ; 7 
_ _ Muft, He’s the keft piece of Man’s Fleth in the Market, 
not'an Eye fare in his whole Body. eel his Legs,. Ma- 
fter, neither Splint, Spavin, nor Wind-gall. 
, = nt * Be on the Shoulder 
Merchant, feeling about him, and thea putting bis Hand on 
his fide. 

Out pon him, how his Flank heaves! The Wherfon’s 
broken winded. : 
Muft, ‘Thick breath’d:a little; Nothing but a forry Cold 
with lying out a-Nights in Trenches; but found Wind 

and Limb, I warrant him. 
‘Try him at a loofe Trot a little. _ 
[Puts the Bridle into his Hand, he firokes kins. 
“intqn. For Heaven's fake Owner {pare me: you know 
I am but new broken, 
ad. Mer. “Tis but a wathy Jade, I fee: What do you 
ask for this Baublc? | suf, 
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Bésf?, Bauble do you. call. him? he’s a fabftantial-true- 
bred Beaft; -bravely forehanded; mark but the cleannefe 
of his Shapes too; his Dam may be a Spanifh Gennet,, 
but a true Barb by the Sire, or I have no Skill in Horie. 


fiefir. —— . 
Marry I ask fiz hundred Xeriffe for him. 
Enter Mufti. 

Bisfei. What's that you are asking, Sirrah? 

Wiaft. Marry I ask your. Reverence fix hundred Par- 
dons; I was doing you a {mall piecé of Service here, put- 
ting off your Cattel fer you. 

Mufti. And putting the Money into your own Pocket, 

bfxft. Upon vulgar Reputation, no my Lord, it was. 
for your Profit aad Emelument. What, wrong the Head 
of my Religion ? I was fenfible you wou'd have damn’d 
me, or any Man that fhould have injur’d you in a fingle 
Farthing; for I knew that was Sacrifice. 

Mufts. Sacrilege you mean, Sirrah, and damming 
fhall be: the leaft part of your Punifhment:"I have takca 
you in the manner, and will have the Law upon you. 

Muft, Good my Lord, take pity upon a poor Man in 
this World, and damn me in the next. i fave Pu 

ti. No, Sirrah, fo you may repent, and: ic - 
citron : Did not you fll thi very Slave amongtt the 
teft to me, and take Money for him? 

Mxuft. Right, my Lord. 

Mufti. And felling him again? take Money twice for 
the fame Commedity? Oh, Villain! 

But did you not know him to be my Slave, Sirrah? 

Maf?. Why. thould I lie to your Honour, I did know | 
him ; and thereupon feeing him wander about, took him 
up for a ftray, and impounded him, with intention to re- 
ftore him, to the right Owner. 

Mufti. And yet at the fame time was felling him to 
another: How rarely the Story hangs together. 

Mxf. Patience, my Lord. 

I took him up, ag your Heriot, with Intention to have 
made the belt of him, and then have brought the whole 
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have boarded up the other half, and given the remainder 
in Charities to the Poor. ~ 
ti. And what’s become ef my other Slave ? Thow- 
haft fold him too, I have a villainous Sufpicion. 
Muft. I know you have, ny Lord; but while I was: 
' Managing this yousg robuftious Fellow, that old Spark,. 
who was nothing bat Skin and Bone, and by confequence, 
‘very nimble, flipt through my Fingers like an Eel, for 
there was no hold faft of him, and ran away to.buy: him- 
{elf a new Matter. 
Muft. [to Ant.] Follow me home, Sirrah: [to Muft.]; 
I remember you fome other time. [Exit Muf. with Ant. 
. Muff. 1 never doubted your Lordfhip’s Memory, for an 
ill turn: And I thallremember him too in the next rifings 
of the Mobile, for this aét of Refumption; and more ef- 
pecially for the gheftly Counfel he gave me before the 
mperor, to have hang’d my felf in filence, to have fav’d . 
his ‘Reverence, . The beft on’t is, I am: beforehand with: 
him, for felling one of his Slaves twiceover————__—__ 
And if he had not come juft in the rick, 1 might have 
pocketed up t’other: For what fhould a. poor Man do: 
that gets his living by hard Labour, but pray for bad 
Times when he may get it eafily? ©, for fome incom- 
able Tumult !: Then, fhould I naturally with: that the 
ten Party might. prevail, becaufe we:have plunder’d 
tother fide already, and there’s nothing mere ta get of:’em, 
Roth rich and poor for their own Intereft pray... 
Tis ours to make our Fortune while we may; 
For. Kingdoms are not conques'd every day. 
| (Exit Mutftapha. 
TOE. FR WERT Pe LOAD LOG Sa 
ACTI. SCENEE | 
Suppos'd to be a Terrace Walk, on the fide of the: 
: Caftle of Alcazar. 
Enter Emperer and Benducar. 
Emp. A* D thinkf thou not it was difcover’d? 


Bend. No: os 
The Thoughts of Kings are like religious Groves, 





| King of Por TUGAL: as 
‘The Walks of muffled Gods: Sacred Retreat, | 
‘Where none but whom they pleafe t’admit, approach. 
Epsp. Did not my-confcious Eyes flafh out a Flame 
To lighten thofe brewn Horrors, and difclofe 
The fecret Path I trod? 
Bend. I could not find it, ti you lenta Cluc _ 
To that clefe Labyrinth; how then fhou’d they? | 
Emp. 1 wou'd be loath they fhou’d: it breeds Contempt 
For Herds to liften, or prefume to pry, | 
When the hurt Lion greans within his Den: 
But is’t not ftrange? | 
Bend. To love? not more than ’tis to live; a Tax 
Impos’d on all by Nature, paid in Kind,  - ot 
Familiar as our Being. 
Emp.: Still ’tis ftrange ° 
To me: I know my Soul as wild as Wind, 
That fweeps the Deferts of our moving Phins; 
Love might as well be fow’d upon our Sands, 
Asin a Breatt fo barren. 
To love an Enemy, the only one 
Remaining too, whom yefter Sun beheld, 
Moft’ring her Charms, and rolling as fhe paft 
By every Squadron her alluring Eyes.; 
To edge her Champions Swords, and urge my Ruin, 
The thouts of Soldiers, and the burft of Cannon, “ 
Maintain even ftill a deaf-and murm‘ring Noife; 
Nor is Heaven yet recover'd of the Sound =~ 
‘Her Battle rows’d: Yet {pite of me,-I love. 
‘Bend. What then controuls you? 
Her Perfon is as proftrate as her Parry. 
Emp. A thoufand things controul this Conqueror. 
My Native Pride to own th’ unworthy Paffion, 
Hazard of Intereft, and my Peoples Love: 
To what a Storm of Fate am I expos’d! 
What if I had her murder’d? ’tis but what 
My Subjects all expect, and the deferves, 
Wou'd not the Impoflibility 
Of ever, ever feeing, or poffefling, 
Calm all this Rage, this Hurricane of Soul? 
Bend, That ever, ever, — 
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zy mark’d-the double, fhows extream Reluctance 
To part with her for ever. _ f 
> Emp. Right, thou haft me. . | 
” ¥ wot’d, but cannot kill : I muft enjoy her: 
{ muf, and what I muft, be fure I will. 
What's Reyalty, but Power to pleafe my felf? 
nd if I dare not, then am I the Slave, 
And my own Slaves the Sovereigns, —~’tis refolv’d, 
‘Weak Princes flatter when they want the Power 
To curb their People; tender Plants mu@ bend, 
But when a Government is grown to {tren 
Like fome old Oak, rough with its armed Bark, 
--It yickis not to the tug, but only nods, 
And turns to fullen State. 
Bend, Then you refolve . . 
T’implore her Pity, and to beg Relief? a 
Emp. Death, ntuft I beg the pity of my Slave? 
Muft a King beg? Yes, Love's a er King; 
A Tyrant, nay 4 Devil that poffefies me: 
Hie tunes the Organs of my Voice, and {peaks 
Unknown te me within me; pufhes me, 
And drives me on by force —_———. | 
Say I fhou’d -wed her, wou'd not my wile Subjects 
Take check, and think it ftrange? perhaps revalt? 
Bend, I hope they wou’'d not. 
Emp. Then thou doubt'ft they woud? 
Bend.‘To whom? ~ 
Emp. To her 
Perhaps, or to my Brother, or to thee. (I tremble! 
"Bend. [in diforder| To me! me did you megtion? hove 
The Name of Treafon fakes my honeft saat 
If I am doubted, Sir, .- . 
. Secure your felf this Moment, take my Life, 
Emp. No more: if I fufpected thee — I wou’d. ; 
Bend. thank yourKindnefs:Guilt had almoft loft mel[afide > 
Emp. But clear my Doubts: Think’ft thou they may 
rebel? (‘Tis poffible. 
Bend. [afide This goes as I wou'd with :-—--— [0 th’ Ermp.] 
A fecret Party ftill remains, that lurks 


Like Embers rak’d in Afli¢somecem=wanting but , 
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breath to blow afide th’ involving Duft,. 
And chen they blaze abroad. a 
‘Emp. They mutt be trampled out, i 
Bend. But firft be knowen, 
Emp. Tortuse thall force it from’em? : 
Bend. You wou'd not put a Nation to the Rack? 
Emp. Yes, the whole World; {0 I be fafe, I care not! 
Bend, Our Limbs aed Lives ; ' 
‘Are yours, but mixing Friends with Foes is hard, 
- All may be Fece; er how to he diftinguit'd, 
If frre he Friends? vO 
Bend. They may with esfe be winnow'd: 
e:fome one who has:defery'd Truft, 
Seme one who kaows Mankind, fhon’d be employ’d 
To mix among em, feem a Malecontent, a 
And dive into their Breafts, ta try hew far 
They dare oppofe your Love?.. : 
| pie Llike this well: ‘tis wholefome Wickednefs: 
Bend. Whomever he fufpects, he faftens there, 
And leaves no cramy of his Soul unfearch’d: 
Then hike a Bee bage’d with his honey'd Venom; 
He brings it to your Hive: if fuch a Man ; 
So able, ‘and fo honeft may be found; . 
If not, my Proje gies. thou bait def ; 
. By all m es t crib’d thy felf:— 
Thon then alone art ft to Play that Engi my KS 
‘Thou only cou’dft contrive. . 
Bend. Sure I cou’d ferve yoy: 
1 think I cou'd:—— but here's the Diffioulty; 


I'm fo entirely fonts | 
That I-fhou'd feurvily diflemble Hate; | , 
The Cheat wou'd be too grofs. 

Emp. Art thou a Statefman, 
And can’ft not be a Hypocrite? Impofiible! 
Do not diftruft thy Virtues. 

Bend. lf I muft Prrlonate this feeming Villain; 
Remember ’tis to ferve you. - 

Emp. No more Words: 
Love gaads me ‘to Almeyda, all Affairs 
‘Are troublefome but that; and yet that moft, 
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“Bid Dorax treat Sebaftians likea King;  - 


I had forgot him;——but this Love mars all, 


And takes up my whole Breaft. _ [Exit Emperer. 
Bend. (to the Emp.] Be fure I'll tell him: . 
With all the aggravating Circumftances [ <Alene. 


I can, to make him fovell at that Command. 

The Tyrant firft. fufpe@ed me: 

“*Fhen with a fudden Guft he whirl’d about, 

‘Ard trufted me too far: Madnefs of Pow’r! 

Now, by his own Confent I ruin him. 

For, fhou’d fome feeble Soul, -for fear ‘or gain 

Bolt out t’accufe me, ev’n the King is cezen’d, 

And thinks he’s in the Secret. 

How fweet.is Freafon when the Traytor’s fafe! 
Sets.the Mufti and Dorax entring and feeming to confer, 
The Mufti, aad with him my fullen Dorax. 

That firft is mine already. 

Twas eafie Work to gain a covetqus Mind, 

Whom Rage to lofe his Pris’ners had prepar’d: 

Now, caught himéelf, 

He wou’'d feduce another; I muft help him: 

Wor Church-men, theugh they itch to govern all, 

Are filly, woeful, awkard Politicians: . 

They make lame Mifchief,. though they mean it well: 

Their Int’reft is not finely drawn, and hid, 


_ But Seams are coarfly bungled up, and feen. 


Mauf. He'll tell you more. 
Dor. I’ve heard enough | 
“To make mie loath thy Morals. 
Bend. to Dor. You feem warm; 
The Good Man’s Zeal perhaps has gone too far. 
- Der. Not vesy far; not farther than Zeal goes 
Of courfe; a {mall Day’s Journey fhort of Treafon, 
Muf. By all that’s Holy, T: was not nam’d: 
T {par’d the Emperor’s broken Vows, to fave 
The Slaves from Death; though it was cheating Heav'n, 
But I forgave him that. 
Dor. And flighted o'er 7 [ Scornfilly. 
The Wrongs himfelf {uftain’d in Property: 
When his bought Slaves were {eiz’d by Force, no Lofe 
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-Ot his confider’d, and no Coft repaid. 
Muf. Not wholly flighted o’er, not abfolutely: 
Some modeft Hints of private Wrongs I urg’d. 
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Dor. Two Thirds of all he faid: Th-re he began _. | 


To thew the Fulnefs of his Heart; there ended: 
Some fhort-Excurfions of a broken Vow 

He made indeed, but: flat infipid Stuff: 

But when he made his Lofs the Theme, he flourith’d, 
Reliev’d his faintiag Rhetorick with new Figures, 
And thunder’d at oppreffing Tyranny. 


Muf. Why not, when Sacrilegious Pow’r wou'd feize 


My Property, ’tis an Affront to Heav’n, 
Whofe Perfon, tho? unworthy, I fuftain. | 

Der, You’ve made {uch ftrong Alliances aboy: 
That *twere Profanenefs in us Laiety : 
To offer earthly Aid. 
T tell thee, Mufti, if the World were wife, 
They wou'd not wag one Finger in your Quarrels. 
Your Heav’n you promife, but our Karth you covet, 
The Phaetons-of Mankind, who fire that World, 
Which you were fent by Preaching but to warm, 

Bend, This goes beyond the. Mark. 

- No, let him rail; 

His Prophet works within him; 
He’s a rare Convert. 

Dor. Now his Zeal yearns, 
To fee me burnt; he damns me from his Church, .. 
Becaufe I wou'd reftrain him to his Duty; 

Is not the Cire of Souls a Load: fufficient? 

Are not your holy Stipends paid for this? 

Were yow not bred‘apart from worldly: Noife, 

To ftudy Souls, their Cures and their Difeatts ?: 
If this be fo, we ask you but our own: . 

Give us your whole Employment, all your Cares 
The Province of the Sou! is large enough 

To fill up every. Cranny of your Time, 

And leave you much to anfwet, if one Wretch © 
Be damn’ by your Neglect. : 
Bend. [to the Mufti.) He {peaks but-Reafon, 
Vow. VIC. Cc re 
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Dor. Why then thefe foreign Thoughts of State-Employ- 
Abhorrent to your Function and your Breeding? [ments 
Poor droaning Truants of unprattis’d Cells, - 

Bred in the Fellowfhip.of bearded Boys, 

What Wonder is it if you know not Men? . 
Yet there you live demure, with down-caft Eyes, ' 
And humble as your Difcipline requires: 

But, when let loofe from thence to live at large, 


z cur little TinGure of Devotion dies: 
. Luxury fucceeds, and fet a 
y untafted $ 


‘With anew Scene of yet Joys, 
You fall with gteedy Hunger to the Feaft. 
Of all your College Virtucs, nothing now 
Bat your ospinal | remains ; 


' Bloated with Pride~ Ambitios, <Avarice, 


You fwell, to‘ counfel Kings, and govern Kingdoms, 

Muf. He prates as if Kings had not Cont{ciences, 
And none requir’d Direétors but the Crowd. | 

Dor. As private Men they want you, not as Kingss, _ 
Nor wou'd you care t’ infpe& their publick Confcien¢e, * , 
But that it s Dependencies of Pow'r, coe 3! 
And earthly Intereft which you long to {way : 
‘Content you with monopolizing Heav'n, 
And let this little hanging Ball alone; - 
For give you but a Foot of Confcience 
And ou ike Archimedes, tofs the Globe. | 
We know your Thoughts of us that Laymen are,- - ~ 

Souls, and Rubbifh of remaining Chy, 
‘Which Heav’n, grown weary of more perfe& Work, 
Set upright with a little Puff of Breath, 
And bid us pafs for Men. . 
not anfwer. 


oy I will ’ 
Bafe foul-moeuth’d Renegade; but V'll pray for thee, 
To thew my Charity. Exit 

Der. De; but forget not him who needs it moft: 
Allow thy fclf fome Share: He’s gone too foom; 
I had to tell him of his holy Juggliags; 
rings that wou'd ftartle Faith, and make @s deem 
Not this, or that, but all Religions falfe. 

Bend, Our holy Orator has lo& the Caufe: (4a 
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" But I thal yet redeem it——[To Dorax.] Let him go; 


For I have fecret Orders from the Emperor, 
Which none but you muft hear: I mutt confefs, 
1 cou'd have with’d fome other Hand had age: em. 
When did you fee your.Pris’ner, great Seaaftian 
Dor. You might as wel] have wkd me, when I faw 
A crefted Dragon, or a Balilisk ; _— 
Both are jefs Poifon to my Eyes and Nature. . 
He knows not I am [; nor fhall he fee me, 
*Till Time. has perfected a lab’ring Thought, 
That rowls within my Breatt. 
Bend. "Twas my Miftake: 
I guefs’d indeed that Time, and his Misfoxtunes, 
And your returning Duty had effac’d 
The Mem’ry of Wrongs; they wou'd in me; 
And I judg’d you as tame, and as forgiving. 
Der. Forgive him! no: I left my foolith Faith, 
Becaufe it wou'd oblige me to Forgiveneis. 
Bend. I can but greve to find you obftinate: 
For you mutt fee him; ’tis our Emp’ror’s Wil, 
And ftri& Command. 
Dor. I laugh at that Command. _ | 
Bend. You.mutt de more than fee ; ferve, andrefpec& hina. 
Der. See, ferve him, and refpe&, and after 
My yet uncancelf'd Wrongs, I mutt do this! 
Papend, deed you do. - 
Bend. nd of you de. 
Der. The Emp’ror is a Stranger to my Wrongs; 
I need but tell my Story,.to revoke y 
This hard Commiffion, 
Bend. Can you call me Friend, 
And think I cou'd acgle& to fpeak, at full,  - 
Th’ Affronts you had from your ungratefial Matter ? 
Dor, And yet eajoin’d my Service and Attendance? 
Bend. And yet eajoin’d "em both: Wou'd that were all; 
He skrew’d his Face into a harden’d Smile, 
And {aid Sebaflies knew to govern Slaves. 
Der. Slaves are the Growth of Africk, not of Eurepe: - 
By Heav’n, I will not ly down my Commiffion; -~ 
Not at his Foot, 3 wiil nat Soop 0 low; 
2 
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But if there be a Part in all his Face 
More facred than the reft, I’ll throw it there. 
Bend. You may; but then you lofe all future Medns 
-Of- Vengeance on Sebaftian, when no more . 
Alcade of this Fort. 
Dor. That Thought efcap’d me. : | 
Bend. Keep your Command, and be reveng’d on both: | : 
‘Nor footh your felf; you have no Pow’r ¢’ affront him; , 
The Emp’ror’s Love protects him from Infults. - | 
And he who {poke that proud, ill-natur’d Word, | 
Following the Bent of his impetuous Temper, : 
May force your Reconcilement to Sebaftian: | 
Nay bid you kneel, and kifs th’ offending Foot, ~ 
That kick’d you from his Prefence. 
But think not to divide their Punifhment ; 
You cannot touch a Hair of loath’d Seéajfian, 
While Msley-Moluch lives. 
Dor, What means this Riddle? 
Bend. "Tis out: There needs no Oedipus to folve it, | 
Our Emp’ror is a Tyrant, fear’d and hated; 
I {carce remember in his Reign, one Day 
Pafs guiltlefs o’er his execrable Head. , 
Hé thinks the Sun is loft that fees not Blood: , 
When none is fhed we count it Holiday. 
We, who are moft in Favour, cannot call 
This Hour our own: —- you know the younger Brother, ) 
Mild Muley-Zeydan ?— | 
Dor. Hold, and let me think. 
Bend. The Soldiers idolize you, 
He trufts you with the Caftle, 
The Key of all his Kingdom. 
Dor, Well; and he trufts you too. 
Bend. Elfe 1 were mad, 
To hazard fuch a daring Enterprize. 
Bor. He trufts us both; mark that, thall we betray 
A. Mafter, who repofes Life and Empire {him? 
- @n our Fidelity: I grant he isa Tyrant, — 
That hated Narhe my Nature moft abhors; 
More, 2s you fay, has loaded me with Scorn: 
-  Ev’a with the lat Contempt, to ferve Sebaftias, 
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Yet more] know he vacates my Revenge;- 
Which but by this Revolt I cannot compais: 
But, while he trufts me, ’twere fo bafe a Part 
To fawn, and yet betray; I fhou’d be hifs’d 
And whoop’d in Hell for that Ingratitude. 
Bend. Confider well what I have done for you? . 
Dor. Confider thou.what thou wou’d’ft have mexot 
Bend. You’ve too much Honour for a Renegade. 
Dor. And thou too little Faith to be a Fav’rite. 
Ts not the Bread thou eat’ft, the Robe thou wear’ft;- 
Thy Wealth and Honours, all the pure Indulgence: 
Of him thou wou’d’tt deftroy ? : 
And wou'd his Creature, nay, his Friend betray him?” 
Why thea no Bond is left on human Kind: 
Diftrufts, Debates, immortal Strifes enfue; 
Children may murder Parents, Wives their Hisbands:; 
Ail muft be Rapine, Wars and Defolation, 
When Truft and Gratitude no longer bind. 
Bend. Well have you argued in your own Defence ; 
You, who have burft afunder all thofe Bonds, 
And turn’d a Rebel to your native Prince. 
Dor. True, I rebell’d: But when did I betray? 
Indigoities, whieh Man cou’d not {upport, 
Provyok’d my V to this noble Crime, 
- But he had ftripp’d me firft of my Command, 
Difmifs’d my Service, and abfolv’d my Faith; 
And, with difdainful Language, dat’d my wort. 
I but accepted War, which he denounc’d. . 
Efe had you feen, not Dorax, but Alonzo, 
With his couch’d Lance againft your foremoft Adéars, - 
Perhaps too turn’d the Fortune of the Day ; 
Made .ffrick mourn, and Portwgal triumph. 
Bend. Let me embrace thee. 
Dor, Stand off Scycophant, 
And keep Infe@ion diftant. 
Bend. Brave and honeft. 


Dor. In Spight of thy Temptations. . 
Bend. Call ‘em Tryals: P 
They were no more: Thy Faith was held in Balance, __ 
And nicely wreigh’d by Jealoufie of Pow’r; | 
rn ee Vaft | 
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Vaft was the Truft of fuch 2 Royal Charge; 
And our wife Emperor might juftly fear 
Sebaftian might be freed and reconcil’d, 
By new Obl ents, to thy former Love. 
‘Dan T dp t thee ftill; thy Reafons were too ftrong, 
And drivéh too near the Head, to be but Artifice: 
And after all, I know thou art a State{man, 
Where-Truth is rarely found. 
Bend, Behold the Emperor ; 
Enter Emperor, Sebaftian and Almeyda. 
Ask him, I beg thee, to be juftify’d, oS 
1f he employ’d me not to foord thy Soul, 
And try the Footing whether falfeor firm. 
Dor. Death to my Eyes, I fee Sebaftian with him! 
Muft he be fery’d! avoid him, if we meet, . 
It muft be like the Cruth of Heav’n and Earth, 
T involve us both in Ruia. «Exar, 
Bend. "T'was a bare faving Game I made. with Dorax, 
But better fo than loft; he cannot hurt me, 
That I precaution’d; I muftruim him. . 
But now this Love; ay, there’s the gath’ring Storm! 
The Tyrant muft not wed Almeyda; no, 
‘That ruins all the Fabrick I am raifing. . 
Yet {eeming to approve it gave me Time, 
‘And gaining Time gainsall.. =. 
|, [Benducar goes and waits bebind the Emperer. 
Zhe Erpperor, Sebaftian, aud Almeyda advance to the 
Front i tee eae Poca and i fuepe 
to Seb. I ’em ferve you, and if not, 
S| keetm Lions keen within their Dens, oy . 
To ftop their Maws with difobedient Slaves. 
Seb. If I bad Conquer’d, 
They cou'd not have with more Obfervance waited: 
Their E 9 Hands, Feet, : 
Are all he uick, they feem t have but one Motion, 
To catch my flying Words. Only the dlcade 
Shuns me, and with a grim Civility . 
Bows, and declines my Walks. 
Emp. A Renegade: 
I know no more of him: But that he’s braye, And 
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And hates your Chriftian Se@. If you can frame 
A farther With, give Wing to your Defires, 
And name the thing you want. 
Seb, My Liberty : 
For were ev'n Paradif it felf my Prifon; 
Still I fhou’d long to leap the Cryftal Walls. 

Emp. Sure our two Souls have fomewhere been ac- 
In former Beings: Or ftruck out together, [quainted 
One Spark to Africk flew, and one to Portugal. 

Expeét a quick Deliverance: [lanmg to Almeyda.}: Here’s 
Of Kindred Soul te both: Pity our Stars (a third, 
Have made us Foes! I fhou’d not with her Death 
Alm, Task no Pity; if I thought my Soul 
Of Kin te thine, foon wou'd I rend my Heart-ftrings, 
And tear qut that Alliance: But thou Viper 
Haft cancell’d Kindred, made a Rent in Nature, 
And through her holy Bowels gnaw’d thy Way, 
’ Through thy own Blood to Empire.. 
‘ Emp. This again: a 
And yet: fhe lives; and only lives t’ upbraid me.. 
. What Honour is there in a Woman’s Death! 
Wrong’d as fhe fays, but helplefs to Revenge; 
: Scrong in her Paffien, impotent of Reafon, 
Too weak to hurt, too fair to be deftroy’d. 
Mark her Majeftick Fabrick ; She’s a Temple . 
Sacred by Birth, and built by Hands Divines © 
Her Sous the Deity that lodges there: 
Nor is the Pile unworthy of the God. : 

Rasp, She’s all that thou canft fay, or I can think, 
But the Perverfenefs of her clam’rous ‘Tongue 
Strikes Pity deaf. | 

Seb, Then only hear her Eyes; ~ 
Tho" they are mute, they: plead; nay: more, command} 
For beauteous Eyes have arbitrary Power. 

All Females have Prevogarive of Sex, 

The Shees even of the falvage Herd are fafe: 
All when they fnarl or bite, have no- Return 
But Courtfhip from the Male. 

Emp. Were She not She, and I not Muley-Moluch, 
She’s. Miftrefs of inevitable Charms, 

C4 ' Fe: 
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For all but-me; nor am I fo exempt, ; 
But that ————— I know not what I was to {ay «meses. 
But I am too obnoxious to my Friends; 
And {way’d by your Advice. 
Seb. Sir, I advis’d not, 
By Heav’n, I never counfell’d Love but Pity. - 
Emp. By Heav'n thou didft: Deny it net, theu didft: 
For what was all that Prodigality 
, Of Praife, but to enflame me! 
Seb. Sir. 
Emp. No more: ; 
Thou haft convinc’d me, that fhe’s worth my Love. 
Seb, Was ever Man fo ruin’d by himéfelf! [ Afide.. 
Alm, Thy Love; that odious Mouth was never fram’d 
To {peak a Word fo foft: 
Name Death again, for-that thou can’ft pronounce. 
With horrid Grace, becoming of a Tyrant. 
Love is for humane Hearts, and not tor thine, 
Where the Brute Beaft ext:nguifhes the Man. 
Emp. Such if I were, yet rugged Lions love, 
And grapple, and compel their falvage Dames. 
Mark my Sebaftian, how that fullen Frown, [She frowns, 
Like flafhing Lightning opens angry Heaven; Oo 
And while it kite, delights. But yet, infult not 
Too foon; proid Beauty, I confefs no Love. 
Seb, No Sir, I faid fo, and 1 witnefs for you-: 
Not Love, but noble Pity mov’d yeur Mind: 
Int’reft might urge you too to fave her Lifes : 
For thefe who wifh her Party loft, might murmur 
At fhedding Royal Blood. 
Emp. Rizht, thou inftru’ft me; 
Tat’reft of Siate requires not Death, but Marriage; 
T’unite the jarring Titles of our Line. 
Seb. Let me be dumb for ever, all I plead, [ Ade: 
Like Wilkdfire thrown apamft the Wind, returns 
‘With double Force to burn me. 
Emp. Cou'd I but bend, to make my beauteous Foe 
The Partner of my Throne, and of my Bed. 
dim, Sti)| thou diffembleft, but -I read thy Heart, 
And know the Power of my own Charms; thou love . 


— 
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And I am pleas’d for my Revenge thou doft, 

Emp. And thou haft Caufe. . 

Alm, 1 have; for I have Power to make thee wretched.. 
Be fure I will, and yet defpair of Freedom. , 

Emp. Well then, I love, ———-_—- ; 
And ’tis below my Greatnefs to difown it: 

Love thee implacably, yet hate thee too; 

Wou'd hunt thee bare-foot, in the mid-day Sun, 
Through the parch’d Defarts, and the {corching Sands, 
T’ enjoy thy Love, and once enjay’d, to kill thee. 

Alm. ’Tis a falfe Courage, when thou threat’neft me; « 
Thou canft not ftir a Hand to touch my Life: 
Do not I fee thee tremble while thou fpeak’ft?” 

Lay by the Lion’s Hide, vain Conqueror, - 
And take the Diftaff; for thy Soul’s my Slave. 

- Confufion! How thou view’ft my very Heart!” 
I coud as foon, . 
Stop a Spring Tide, blown in, with my bare Hand, 
Aé this impetuous Love: Yes, I will wed thee; 
In Spight of thee, and of my felf, I will. ' 

Aim, For what, to People A/rica with Montters,. 
Which that unnatural Mixture muft produce? 

No, were we join’d, ev’n tho’ it were in Death, : 
Our Bodies burning in one Funeral Pile, 

The Prodigy of Thebes wou'd be-renew'd, | 

And my divided Flame fhou'd break from thine. 

Emp. Serpent, I will eagender Poifor with thee; 
Join Hate with Hate, add Venom to the Birth; 
Our Off-{pring, like the Seed of Dragon’s Teeth, 
Shall iffue arm’d; and fight themfelves to Death. 

Alm. Ym calm again; thou canft not marry me. 

. AsGleams of Sunfhine {uften Storms to Showers, 
So if you {mile, the Loudnefs of my Rage 
In gentle Whifpers fhall return, but this 
That nothing can divert my Love, but Death. 

lm, See how thou art deceiv’d. I am a Chriftian; 

"Tis true, unpractis’d ia: my new Belief, 

Wrongs I reient, nor pardon yet with Eafe: 

Thofe Fruits come late, and are of flow Increafe_ . 

In haughty Hearts,. like mine: Now, tell thy felf 
(ts If 
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H this one Word deftroy not thy Defigns: 
% Thy Law permits thee not to marry me. 
; . *Tis but a fpecious Tale, to blaft my Hopes, 
And baffle my Pretenfions. Speak Sebaftian, 
And as a King, {peak true. 
Seb. Then, thus adjur’d, 
On a King’s Word ’tis Truth, but Truth ill-tim’d; 
For her dear Life is now expos’d anew; 
Unilefs you wholly can put on Divinity, 
And sracioully forgive. 
. Now learn by this, 
The little Value I have left for Life, 
And treuble me no more. - 
Emp. I thank thee, Woman; 
Thou haft reftor’d me to my native Rage; 
And I will {eize my Happinefs by Farce. 
Seb. Know Muley-Moluch, when thou dar’ft attempt.--- . 
Emp. Beware, 1 wou’d not be provok’d to ufe 
A Conqueror’s Right, and therefore charge thy Silence. | 
If thou wou'd’ft merit to be thought my Friend, 
J leave thee to perfwade her to Compliance: 
If not, there’s a new Guft in Ravifhment, 
Which I have never try’d. 
Bend, They mutt be watch’'d; '  [Afide. 
For fomething I obferv’d creates a Doubt. | 
[Bai Emp. ad Bend. 
Seb. I’ve been too tame, have bafely born my Wrongs, 
And not exerted all the King within me; 
I heard him, O fweet Heavn’s, he threat’ned Rape; 
Nay, infolently ug me to perfwade thee, 
Ev’n thee, thau Idol of my Soul and Eyes; _ 
| For whom I fuffer Life, and drag this Being. 
a Alm, You turn my Prifon to a Paradife; 
| But I have turn’d your Empire to a Prifon: - 
Tg all your Wars good Fortune flew before yous 
Sublime you fate ia Triumph on her Wheel; 
Till in my fatal Caufe your Sword was drawn; ' | 
The Weight-of my Misfortunes dragg’d you down. 
Seb, And is't not ftrange, that Heav’n fhou’d blefs my 
Jn commen Caufes, and the beft? [Arms 
Now | 
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Now in your greateft, laft Extremity, . 
When I wov'd aid you moft, and moft defire it, 
I bring but Sighs, the Succours of a Slave. 
“lm. Leave then the Lu of your Fate behind 
‘To make your Flight more eafie, leave imeyda: 
Nor think me left a bafe ignoble Prey, | 
Expos'd to this inhuman Tyrant’s Luft; __ 
My Virtue is a Guard beyond my Strength, 
And Death, my laft Defence, within my Call. 
Seb. Death may be call’d in vain, and cannot come;. 
Tyrants can tye him up from your Relief: 
or has a Chriftian Priviledge to die. 
Alas thou art too young.in thy new Faith; 
Brutus and Cate might difcharge their Souls,. 
And give them Furlo’s for another World : 
But we like Centries, are oblig’d to ftand 
In Starlefs Nights, and ‘wait th’ appeinted Hour. 
‘im. If fhunning Ill be Good 
To thofe who cannot fhun it but by Death: 
Divines but peep on undifcover’d Worlds, 
And draw the diftant Land{cape as they pleafe: 
But who has e’er return’d from thofe bright Regions;. 


‘To tell their Manners, and relate their Laws? 


I'll venture landing on that ba y Shore 
With an unfully’d” Body and white Mind; 
If 1 have-err’d, fome kind Inhabitant _ 
Will ity a ftray’d Soul, and take me home. 
Sed. ¢ of Death, thou canft not-die unperjur’d, 
And leave an unaccomplifh’d Love behind: _ 
Thy Vows are mine; ‘nor will I quit my Claim: 
The Tye of Minds are but imperfect Bonds, 
Unlefs the Bodies joyn to feal the Contraé?, 
fil. What Joys can you pofiefs, or can I give ™~ 
Where Groans of Death fucceed the Sighs of Fave. 
Our Hymen has not on his Saffron Robe; 
But muffled up in Mourning, downward holds 
His drooping Torch, extinguith’d with his Tears... 
Seb. The God of Love ftands ready to revive it: 
With his Atherial Breath. 
Mim, "Tis late to joyn, when we omit part fo foon. 
Seb, Nay, 
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Seb. Nay, rather let us hafte it, e’er we part:- 

Our Souls for Want of that Acquaintance here, 
May wander in the Starry Walks above, 
And, fore’d on worfe Companions, mifs our felves: 

Alm, The Tyrant will not long be abfent hence; 
And foon I fhall be ravifh’d from your Arms. 

Seb. Wilt thou thy felf become the greater Tyrant; 
Aad give not Love, while thou haft Love to give? 
Ta dangerous Days, when Riches are a Crime, 

The Wife betimes make over their Eftates: 
Make o’er thy Honour, by a Deed of Truft, 
And give me Seizure of the mighty Wealth. 
Ain. What fhall Ido! O teach me to refufe! 
I wou’d; and yet I tremble at the Grant. 
For dire Prefages fright my Soul by Day, 
And boding Vifions Raunt my nightly Dreams: 
- Sometimes,: methinks, I hear the Groans of Ghofts; : 
Thin, hollow Sounds, and lamentable Screams ; 
~ Then, like a dying Eccho, from afar, 
My Mother’s Voice, that cries, Wed not, Almeyda’ 
Forewarn’d Almeyda, Marriage is thy Crime. 

Seb. Some envious Demon, to delude our Joys; . 
Love is not Sin, but where ’tis Sinful Love, 

Alm. Mine is a Flame fo holy and fo clear, 

That the white Taper leaves no Soot behind; ' 

No Smoak of Luft; but chafte as Sifters Love, . 

When coldly they return a Brother’s Kifs, 
‘Without the ‘Zeal that meets at Lovers Mouths, 

Seb, Laugh then at fond Prefages; Ivhad fomes 
Fam’d Noflradamas, when he toek my Horofcope, . 
Forstold my Father, I fhou’d wed with Inceft;. 

F’er this unhappy War my Mother dy’d; ° 

And Sifters I fad none; vain Augury! 

A long Religious Life, a Holy Age, 

My Stars affign’d me too; impoffible. 

For how can Inceft {uit with Holinefs, 

Or Prieftly Orders with a Princely State?’ 
Alm. Old Venerable Alvarez ! ( Sighing. 

_ Sed. But why that Sigh in naming that good Man? 

Alm, Your Father’s Counsellor dent 








Seb, He 
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Seb, He was; and, if he lives, my fecond Father. 

Alm. Mark’d our Farewell, when going to the Fight, 
You gave Almeyda for the Word of Battle; 
"Twas in that fatal Moment, he difcover’d 
‘The Love that long we labour’d to conceal, 
I know it; though my Eyes ftood full of Tears, . 
‘Yet through the Mift I faw him ftedfalt gaze: 
Then knock’d his aged Breaft, and inward groan’d; 
Like fome fad Prophet, that forefaw the Doom 
Of thofe whom beft he lov’d, and cou’d not fave. 

Seb, It ftartles me! and brings to my Remembrance, 
That, when the Shock of Battle was begun, _« 
He wou'd have much complain’d, (but had not Time) 
Of our hid Paffion;. then, with lifted Hands, 

He begg’d me by my Father’s Sacred Soul, 

Not to efpoufe you, if he dy’é ia Fight: - 
For if he liv’d, and we were Conquerors, 

He had fuch Things to urge againft our Marriage, _ 
As, now declar’d, wou'd blunt my Sword in Bartle; 


+ 


_ And daftardize my Courage. . 


Alm. My Blood cruddles ; 


_ And cakes about my Heart. 


Seb. Vil breathe a Sigh, fo warm inte thy Bofom, 
Shall make it flaw again. My.Love, he knows not 
Thou art a Chriftian; that produc’d his Fear: 

Left thou fhou'’d’ft footh my Soul with Charms {0 ftrong; 
That Heay’n might prove toe weak. 
Alm. There muft be more: 
This cou’d not blunt your Sword. . 
Seb. Yes, if I drew it, with a curft Intent, 
‘Te take a Misbeliever to my Bed; 
It muft be fo, 
Alm. Yet 
Se6..Na, thou fhalt not plead ; 
With that fair Mouth, againft the Caufe of Love. 
Within this Caftie is a Captive Prieft,. 
My Holy Confefior, whofe free Accefs 
Not ev’n the barb’rous Viétors have refus’d; 
This happy Hour his Hands fhall make us one. 
4lm, 1 go; with Love and Fortune, two blind Guides, 
To 
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To lead my: Way:: half foth, and half’ confenting. 
If, as m sul forebodes, fome dire Event’ 
Purfue this Union, or fome Crime unknown, _— 
Forgive me Heav’n; and all ye Bleft above, 

Excufe the Frailty of unbounded Love. = [Exeunt ambe. 


SCENE Il. Supposd « Garden; with 
Lodging Rooms bebind it, or on. the Sides. 


Enter Mufti; Antonio as « Sleve; and Johayma the 
Mufti’s Wife. 
. And how do you like him, look upon him well; 
he’s a perfonable Fellow of a Chriftian Dog. Now I 
think you are fitted for a Gardiner: Ha, what fay’ft thou 
ma? 


Fobaym. He may make a Shift to fow Lettice, raife. 


Melons, and water a Garden-Plat. But otherwife a very 
filthy Fellow; how odioufly he fmells of his Country 

Garlick! fugh, how he ftinks of Spain. - 
Muf. Why Honeybird, I bought him en Purpofe for 
thee; didft not theu fay thou long’dft for a Chriftian Slave ? 
. Ay, but the Sight of that loathfome Creature 


has almoft cur’d me; and how can I tell that he’s a Chri- . 


ftian? and he were well fearch’d, he may prove a Few 
for ought I know. And befides, I have J 
for an Eunauch; for they fay that’s a civil Creature, and 
almoft as harmlefs.as your felf. Husband: Speak Fellew, 
"are not you fuch a Kind of peaceable Thing? 

int. | was never taken for ene in my own Country; 
and not very peaceable. neither when I'am well provok’d. 

Muf. To your Occupation, Deg ' bind up the Jeffa- 
mines in yond’ Arbour, and handle your Pruning-Knife 
with Dexterity; tightly I fay, go tightly to your Bufi- 
nefs; you have coft me much; and muft carn it in your 
Work; here’s plentiful Provifion for you, Rafcal, Sallad- 
ding in the Garden, and Water ia the Tanck, and on 
Holidays the licking of a Platter ef Rice, when you 


deferve it 
| | Soham, 


waye long’d. 
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fovgm. What have you been bred up to, Sirrah, and 
can you perform torecommend you to my Service? 

Aint. [ making Legs.) Why Madam, I can perform as 
much as any Man, in a fair Lady’s Service. I can play 

upon the Flute, and fing; I can carry your Umbrelly, and 
fan your Ladyfhip, and cool you when you are too hot; 
in fine, no Service either by Day or by Night fhall come 
_ amifs to me; and befides, am of fo quick an Apprehen- 
fion, that you need but wink upon me at any Time, to 
make me underftand my Duty. [She wasks at bins, 
_ xt, Very fine, the has tipt the Wink already .—-[4fide. 
hit The Whelp may come to fomething in Time, 
. when I have ent d him into his Bufinefs. e ” 
. A very malapert Cur, I can im that; I do 
not like his Fawning; you muft be taught your Di- 
ftance, Sirrah. [Strekes him, 
Fob. Hold, hold, ———— He has deferv’d it I confefs; _ 
but for once let his Ignorance plead his Pardon; we mutt 
' Not difcourage a Beginner. Your Reverence:has taught . 
us Charity ev’n to Birds and Beafts: here you filthy Brute 
_ YOU; nme take this little Alms to buy you Phifters. 
~ [Gives him n Piece of Money, 
nt. Money, and a Love-Pinch in the Infide of my 
Palm into the Bargain. . [fide 
; Enter « Servant. 
. Serv. Sir, my Lord Bexducar is coming to wait on you, 
and is already at the Palace-Gate. she ref of 
. Muf. Come in, Sobayma, regulate the reft of my Wives 
and foe and leave he Fellow to his Work. 

Fob. How ftupidly he ftares about him, like a Calf new- 
come into the World: I fhall teach you Sirrah, to know 
your Bufinefs a little better: ——— this Way you awkard 

afcal, here lyes the Arbour, muft I be fhewing you e- 


ternally ? uerning bim aboyt. 
Muj. Come away, Minion; you fhall thew him no- 


thing. 

i. Vil but bring him into the Arbour, where a Rofe- 
tree and a Myrtle-tree are juft falling for want of a Prop; 
if they were bound together, they wou’d help to keep’ 
up one another : ——-— He’s a raw Gardiner, and ’tis but 

ity to teach him, Muf, No 


~ 
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 Muf. No mare deeds of Charity to day; cétne in; or- 
I fhall think you.a little better difpos’d than I cou’d with 


u 
Woh, Well, go before, 1 will follow my Paftor. 

Muf. So you may caft a Sheeps eye behind you: In be- 
fore me; and you Sawcinefs, mind your Pruning-knife ; 
or I may chance to ufe it for you. 


[Exeunec Mufti and Johayma, . 


Ant. [alone] Thank you for that; but I am in no fuch 
hafte to be made a Mufuiman. For his Wedlock, for all 


her Haughtinefs, I find her coming. How far a Chri-- 


ftian fhould refift, I partly kaow; but how far a lewd 
oung Chriftian can refift, is another Queftion. She’s to- 
able, and Iam apoor Stranger, far from better Friends, . 
and in a bedily neceffity: Now have I a ftrange Temp- 


tation te try what-other Females are belong:ng to this 


Family: Iam not far.from the Womens Apartment I 


am fure; and if thefe Birds are within diftance, here’s. 


that will chuckle ’em together. [ pels ons bis Flute] It 
there be variety of Moors Flefh in thissholy Market, 
*twere Madnefs to lay out ali my Money upon the firft 
argain. So [He plays. 
[4 Grate opens, and Motayma the Mufti’s’ Daughter ap-- 

* pears at. tt. | 


Anton. Ay there’s an Apparition! This is a Morfel wor, 


thy of a Mufti; this is the relifhing bit in fecret; this is 
the Myftery: of h's Alcoran, that muft be referv’d from 


the knowledge of the prophane Vulgar. This is his Ho-- 





lyday Devotion; fee, fhe beckons too. 
[She beckons to him, 


y 


Mor. Come a little nearer, and {peak foftly. 
Ant. I come, I come I warrant thee; the leaft twin. 
kle had brought me to thee; fuch another kind Sylla5le 


_ or two wou'd turn me to a Meteor, and dr.w me up to - 


thee. 
Mor. I dare not fpeak, for fear of being overheard; but: 


if you think my Perfon worth your hazard, and can de- 
ferve my Love the reft this Note fhall tell you-— 

[throws down a Handkerchief.} Ne more, my Heart goes 
with you. 








at, 


[Exit from the Grate. . 
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xt. O thou pretty little Heart; art theu flown hither ? 
Fil keep it warm I warrant it, and brood upon it in the 
New Neft : but now upen my Treafure trove, that’s 
Wrapt up in the Handkerchief: No peeping here, though: 
T long to be fpelling her Atabick Scrawls and Pot-hoeks. 
But I muft carry off my Prize as Robbers do ; and not 
think of fharing the Booty before I am free from Danger, 
and out of Eye-fhot from the other Windows, If ‘her 
Wit be as peynant as her Eyes, Iam a double Slave. Our 
Northern Beauties are meer Dough to thefe : Infipid 
white Earth, meer Tobacco-pipe Clay ; with no more: 
Soul and Motion in ’em than a Fly in Winter. . 

Here the warm Planet ripens, and fublimes 

The well-bak’d Beauties of the Southern Climes; 

Our Cupid’s but a Bungler in his Trade; 

His keeneft Arrows are in 4frick made,’ [Exit 
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ACT IL SCENE Tf. 
4-Terrace-Wabk ; or fome other publick Place ‘in 
the Cajtle of Alcazar. 





| Enter Emperty Maley-Moluch, and Benducar. 


Emp. Atry’d! Pil not believe it; tis Impoftute; 
M Improbable they fhould srefame attempts . 

Impoflible they fhou’d effeét their With. ; 

Bend. Have’ patience till I clear it. . 

Emp. I have none: ' 
Go bid eur moving Phins of Sand He fifi, 
And ftir not, when the ftormy South blows high: 
From top to bottem thou haft tofs’d my Soul, 
Aad now "ts in the Madsefs of the Whirl, 

equir’ft a fudden ftop? unfay thy Lye, . 
Thar mey in time de fornewhat ” 

Berd. I have deve: . 


For; 


a 
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For, ‘fince it pleafes you it fhou’d be forg’d, 
°Tis fit it fhou’d: far be it from your Slave, 
To raife difturbance in your Sacred Breaft. 
Emp. Sebaftien is my Slave as well as thou ; 
Nor durft offend my Love by that Prefumption.. 
Bend. Moft {ure he ought not. 
Emp. Then all Means were wanting; - 
No Prieft, no Ceremonies of theit Sect ; | 
Or, grant we thefe Defects cou’d be fupply’d, 
How cou’d our Prophet do an A& {fo bale, - 
So to refume his Gifts, afd curfe my Conquefts. 
By making me unhappy! No, the Slave 
' That told thee fo abfied a Story, ly’d. 
Bend. Yet till this Moment I have found him faithful s 
He faid he faw it too. 
Emp. Difpatch; what faw he? a 
Bend. Truth is confidering, with what earneftnefs 
Sebaftian pleaded for fimeyda’s Life, 
Inhanc’d her Beauty, dwelt upon her Praife, 
. O ftupid; and unthinking as I was! 
I might have mark’d. it too: ‘twas grofs and palpable ? 
. Bend. Methought I trae’d a Lower ill difguisd; 
And {ent my Spy, a fharp obferving Slave, 
T” inform me better, if I guefsd aright. 
He told me, that he faw Sebaftian’s 
Run crofs the Marble gla who foon return’d, 


And after him there lag’d a uffing F Ps 
Clofe wrap'd he bore fome fevet  trament 


Of Chriftian Superftition in his Hand: 
My Servant follow’d faft, and.through a Chink 
Perceiv’d the Royal Captives hand in hand: 
And heard the hooded Father mumbling Charms, 
That make thofe Misbelievers Man and Wife, 
Which done, the Spoufes kifs'd with fuch a Fervour,. 
And. gave {uch furious earneft of their Flames, 
That their Eyes {parkled, and their mantling Blood 
Flew flufhing o’er their Faces. 

Emp. Hell confound ’em ! . 

Bend. The Reverend Father with a holy Legr, 
Saw he might well be fper’d, and fooa withdrew: This 


= 
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This forc’d my Servant to 2 quick Retreat, 
For fear to be difcover’d; guefs the reff. - 
Emp. ¥ do. My Fancy is too exquifite, 
And tortures me with their imagin’d Bilis. 
Some Earthquake fhou’d have rifen and rent the Ground, 
Have fwallow’d him, and left the longing Bride 
In Agony of unaccomplith’d Love. [Walks diforderly, 
Enter the Mufti. 


: a.’ 
bd 


Bend. In an uolucky Hour. " . [Afide. 
__ That Fool intrudes, raw in this great Affarr, 
| - &ad uninftru&ed how to ftem the Tide. 
| [Coming up to the Mufti afde, 


— 


The Emp’ror muft het marry, nor enjoy ; 
Keep to that Point; ftand firm, for all’s at ftake. 


(Emp. feeing bim.] You Druggerman of Heaven, muft 
I attend 


Your droaniog Prayers? Why came you net before? 
Doft thou not know the Captive King has dar’d 

To wed Almeyda? Cancel me that Marriage, = © 
And make her mine; about the bufinefs, quick. 
Expound thy Mahomet; make him {peak my Senfe, 
Or he’s no Prophet here, and thou no Msi; 

Dalefs thou know’ ft the trick of thy Vocation, 

To wreft and rend the Law ta e thy Prince, 

Muf. Why, verily the Law. is monftrous phim: 
There’s not ove doubtful Text in all the Alcoran, 
Which can be wrench’d in favour to your Proje&, 

Emp, Ferge ene, and foilt ic into fome By-place 
Of fome old rotten Roll; do’t, I command thee: 
Muft I veach thee thy Trade? 

Maf. It cannot be. 

For Matrimony ing the deareft Point 

Of Law, the People have it all by heart: 7 

A Cheat on Procreation will not pafs. 

Befides the Offence is fo-exarbitant, (is « higher Tone. 
To mingle with a misbelieving Race, 
That fpeedy Vengeance wou'd your Crime, 

And Holy Mabemes launch himfelf from Heav’n, 

Before th’ unready Thunderbolt were form’d. 


t Empore 
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Emperor taking bins by the Throat with one Hand, featche; 
out his Sword with the otber, and Points it to bis Breaff. 
‘Emp. Slave, have I rais'd thee to this Pomp and Pow’: 
To preach againft my Will? Know I am Law; . 
And theu, not Adahomet’s Meflenger, but mine; 
Make it, I charge thee, make my Pleafure lawful: 
Or firft I ftrip thee of thy ghoftly Greatnefs, 
‘ Then fend thee poft to tell thy Tale above; 
And bring thy vain Memorials to thy Prophet 
Of Juftice done below for Difobedience. J 
Muf. For Heaven’s fake hold, the refpite of a Momene-- 
To think for ou car 
. And for t. 
Mur For both. ’ | 
Bend Difgrace,and Death,and Avarice have loft him!{ .4/7Ze 
Muf. ’Tis true, our Law forbids to wed a Chriftian ; - 
But it forbids you not to ravith her. 
You have a Conqueror’s Right upon your Slave; 
And then, the more defpight you do a Chriftian, 
_ You ferve the Prophet more, who doaths that Seé. 
Easp. Oh now it mends; and you talk Reafon, AdsefZi,. 
But ftay! I-promis’d Freedom to Sedafian. — 
Now fhou’d I grant it, his revengeful Soul ‘ 
Wou'd ne’er forgive his violated Bed. 
. Kill him, for t ou give him li ; 
nis Sea is from his earthly Prifon freed, perty 
Emp. How happy is the Prince who has a Churchman 
So kearn’d and pliant to expound his Laws! 
Bend. Two things I humbly offer ta your Prudence. - 
Emp. Be brief; but let.not cither thwart my Love. 
Bend. Fir{t, Since our holy Man has mane Rape lawful, 
Fright her with that; proceed not yet to force: 
Why fhou’d you pluck the green diltafteful Fruit © 
From the unwilliag Bough, 
- When it may ripen of it felf, and fall? : 
Emp Grant her a Day; though that’s too mach to give 
Out of a Life. which I devote to Love-. 
Bend. Then next, to bar 
All future hopes of her defir'd Sebnfian, . 
Let Derax be enjoyn’d to: bring his Head, 
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Ensp. [to the Mufti.} Go, Médzi, call him to receive’ 
his Orders. [Exit Mufti. 
‘I tafte thy Counfel, her Defires new rous’d, 
And yet unflak’d, will kindle in her Fancy, 
And make her eager to renew the Feaft. 
Bend. (Ajide.} Dorax, 1 know beiore, will difobey; 
| “There’s a Foe’s Head well crapt,_—____. 
But this hot Love precipitates my Plot; 
_ And brings it to Projection c’er its time. 
| Enter Sebaftian and Almeyda. band in hand; upon fight of 
| the Eenperor, they feparate and feem difturb'd. 
Almeyda. He breaks at unawares upon our Walks, 
And like a Midnight Wolf invades the Fold: 
Make {peedy Preparation of your Soul, 
And bid it arm apace: He comes for anfwer, 
And brutal Mifchief fits upon his Brow. 
Seb. Not the lait Sounding cou’d furprize me more, 
That fummons drowzy Mortals to their Doom, 
When call’d in hafte they fumble for their Limbs, ~ 
And tremble unprovided for their Charge: . 
| My Senfe has been fo deeply plung’d in Jeys, 
; The Soul out-flept her Hour; and {carce awake, 
| Wou’d think too late, and cannot: But brave Minds 
At worft can dare their Fate-—— 7 
Emp. (coming up to them) Have you perfoxm’d 
Your Embafly, and tréated with Succefs? 
_ Seb. T had no time. 
| _ Emp. No not for my Affairs, 
But for your. own too much. . 
| Seb, You talk in Clouds, explain your Meaning, Sir. 
Emp. Explain yours firft :. What meant you handin hand, 
And when you tiv me, with a guilty Start . 
You loos’d your Hold, affrighted at my Prcfence? 
Seb, Affrighted? .- cs eta 
Emp. Yes, aftonith’d-and confounded. 
Sib. What mak’ft thou of thy elf, and. what of me? 
Art thou fome Ghoft, {ome Dzmen, or fome God, 
That I fhou’d ftand aftonifh’d at thy fight 7. 
If thou cou’dft deem fo meanly of my Courages 
Why didft then net. engage a Man sor Man, 


J 


And 
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And try the Virtue of that Gergen Face, 
To ftare me into Statue? 

Emp. Oh, thou art row recover'd, but by Heav’n, 
Thou wert amaz'd at firft, as if furpriz’d 
At unexpected Bafenefs brought to light. 

For know, ungrateful Man, that Kings, like Gods, 
Are every where; walk in th’ Abyfs of Minds, 
And view the dark Recefies of the Soul. 

Seb. Bafe and un I never was I thought; | 
Nor till this turn of Fate, durft thou have call’d me; - 
But, fince thou boaft’ft th’ Omnifcience of a God, ~ 
Say in what Cranny of Sebaftian’s Soul, 

Unknown to me, fo loath’d a Crime is lodg’d? 

Emp. Thou haft not broke my Truft repos’d in thee ! 

Seb. Impor'd, but aot receiv’d: Take back that Falfchoed. 

Emp. Thoa art not Marry'd to Almeyda? - . 

Seb. Yes. . 

Emp. And own’ft the Ufurpation of my Love? 

Seb. 1 own it in the Face of Heaven and thee, 

No Ufirpetion, but a lawful Claim, 
AOF which I ftand poffeft. 
Emp. Sh’ has chofen well, 
Betwixt a Captive and a Conqueror. 
da. Betwixt a Monfter and the beft of Men: 
He was the Envy of his neighb'ring Kings; 





For him their fighing Queens defvird their Lords, 


And Virgin Daughters blufh’d when he was nam’d, 
To fhare his Chains is more to me, 
Than all the falvage Greatnefs of thy Throne. 

Seb. Were I to chufe again, and knew my Fate, 
For fuch a Night I be what I am. 
The JoysI have potteft ate ever mine; 
Out of thy reach behind Eternity, 
Hid in the facred Treafure of the pat; 
But bieft Remembrance brings ‘em hourly back. 

Emp. Hourly indeed, who haft but Hours to live: 
O mighty Purchafe of a beafted Blitz! 
To dream of what thou hadft one fugitive Night, 
Aad never fhalt have mere. - ; 

Sp, Barbarian, thou canft pert us but a Moment; “— 

ar’ - ° e 
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¢ thall be one agaia in thy defpight : 
ifeis but Air, fn he whiftl 
| ields a Pa to the whiftling Sword, 
find dofes when "as gone. "e 
| Als. How can we better die than clofe embrac’d, 
"Backing cach others Souls while we expire? _ 
Which fo transfus’d, -and mounting both at once, 
“The Saints deceiv’d fhall by a {weet Miftake. - 
Hand up thy Soul for mine, and mine for thine, 
__ Emp. dio, Pll untwitt you; 
| I have occafion for your ftay on Earth: 
Let him mount firft, arid beat upon the Wing, 
And wait an Age for what I here detain, | 
' Or ficken at immortal Joys above, 
| Aad languith for the Heav’n he left below. oyn'd? 
dim. Thou wik not dave to break what Heav’n has 
Emp. Not break the Chain, but ‘Change a rotten Link, 
And rivet one to daft. 
Think’ft thou I come to argue right and wrong? 
Why lingers Dorax thus? Where are my Guar, . 
" Benducar goes ont for the Guards, and returns, 


To that Slave to Death? [Pointing t0 Schakian, 
) Now ftorm and 


One flruggle in the.Lmooth diffolyin Frame. retch ; 
mle the Ems. | Revenge: : Heay'aahoenang | 
or Bed. . 


. And thefe might fright another, but net me’ 
oat if I detign’d +e a8 Pleafi =u 
I my own, and whi 


Go, bear the Captive to a peedy Death, | 
And 
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And fet my Soul at eafe. a 
Alm. 1 charge you hold; ye Minifters of Death, 
Speak my Sebaftian; ~ . 
Plead for thy Life: Oh ask it of the Tyrant 5 
>Tis no Difhonour, truft me, Love, ’tis none: 
I wou’d die for thee, but I cannot plead; 
My haughty Heart difdains it, ev’n for thee, 
Stili Glent! will the Kiug of tortugal 
Go to his Death like a dumb Sacrifice? 
Beg him to fave my Life in faving thine. 
Seb. Farewell, my Life’s not worth another Word, | 
Emp. [to the Guards.) Perform your Orders, 
éilm, Stay, take my farewell too: 
Farewel the Greatneis of lmeyda's Soul! 
Look, Tyrant, what ‘Excefs of Lave can do, 
Tt pulls me down thus low, as to thy Feet ;[Kneels to hiss. 
Nay to embrace thy Knees with loathing Hands, 
‘Which blifter when they touch thee: Yet ev’n thus, 
Thus far I can to fave Sebaftian’s Life. | 
Emp. A {ecret. Pleafure trickles through my Veins:. 
It works about the Inletsof my Soul! 
. To feel thy touch; and Pity tempts the pais; 
“But the tough Mettle of my Heart refifts; 
' ?Tis warm’d with the foft Firé, not melted down, 
film. A Flood of {calding Tears will make it run, . 
Spare him,’Oh {pare; can you pretend to love, * 
And have no. Pity? Love and that are Twins. 
Here will I grow; 
Thus compais you with thefe fupplanting Cords, 
And pull fo long till the proud Fabrick fails, 
wp. Still kneel, and {till embrace; ’tis double Pleafur 
Sato be 7d, and fee Sebaftign die. : 
Alm, Look, Tyrant, when thou nam’ Sebafian’s Death, 
Thy very. Exeeutioners turn pale, 
Rough as they are, and harden’d in the Trade 
Of Death, they ftart at an anointed Head, 
And tremble to approach:———He hears me not; 
Nor minds th’ Impreffion of a God on Kings; 
Becavfe no ftamp af Heav’n was-on his Soul; 
But the refifting Mafs drave back the Seal, 


\ 


Say 
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Say. though thy Heart be Rock-of Adamant, 

Yet Rocks are not inrprepnable to Bribes: 

Inftrué&t me how to bribe thee: Name thy Price; 
Lo, I refign my Fitle to the Crown ; 


. Send me to Exile with the Man I love, 


And Banifhment is Empire. . 
Emp. Here’s my Claim; [Clapping his Hand to his Sword. 
And this extinguifh’d thme; thou giv’ft me nothing. 
Alm, My Father’s, Mother’s, Brother's Death I pardon: 
That’s fomewhat fure; a mighty Sum of Murther, 
Of innocent and kindred Blood ftruck off. 
My Prayers and Penance fhall difcount for thefe, 
And beg of Heav’n to charge the Bill on me: 
Behold what Price I offer, and how dear 
To buy Sebaftian’s Life. 
. Let After-reck*nings trouble fearful Fools; 
I'll ftand the tryal of thofe trivial Crimes: 
But, fince theu beg’ft me te prefcribe my Terms, 
The only I can are thy Love; 
And this-ene day of Refpite to refolve. 
Grant or deny, for thy next Word is Fates . 
Aud Fate is eat to Pray’r. , 
Alm, May Heav’n be fo ~~ ERifaag up. 
At thy laft breath to thine: I curfe thee not, 
For who can better curfe the Plague or Devil, 
Than to be what they are? That Curfe be thine, 
New, do not {peak, Sebaftian, for you need not, 
Bue die, for I refign your Life: Look, Heav’n, 
Almeyda dooms her dear Sebaftian’s Death! 
But is there Heav’n? for I begin to doubt; 
The Skies are hufa’d; no grumbling Thunders roul: 
Now take your fwing, ye Impious; Sin unpunifh’d; 
Eternal Providence feems overwatch’d, — 
Aad with a flumb’ring Nod affents to Murther, 
Enter Dorax attended by three Soldiers. 
Emp. Thou mov'ft a Tortotfe-pace to my Relief. 
Take hence that, onee a King; that fullen Pride 
That fwells to Dumbnefs; lay him in the Dungeon, 
And fink him deep with Irons; that when be wou’d, 
He fhall not groan to hearing, when I fend 
Von. vi D 7 The 
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The next Commands are Death. a. 
Alm. Then Prayers are vain as Curfés. 7 $e 
Eynp. Much at one , mS 

in a Slave’s Mouth, apainft a Monarch’s Pow’r: 

This Day thou haftto think; 

At Night, if thou wilt curfe, thou fhalt curfe kindly; ~_ 

Then I'll prevoke thy Lips; lay fiege fo clofe, ye 

That al] thy fallying Breath thall turn to Bleffings. . 

Make hatte, feize, force her, bear her hence, — 
Alm, Farewell, my laft Sebaftian! — | oe 

I do not beg, I challenge Juftice now ; 4 

O Pow’ss, if Kings be your peculiar Care, : 

Why plays this Wretch with your Prerogative? — 

Now flafh him dead, now crumble him to Afthes; 

Or henceforth live confin’d in your own Palace; 

And look not idlely out upon a World 

‘That is ‘no longer yours. a 

| [She is carried off firugling, Emp. and Benducar fellow’: 
| sebattisn fragg s in bis Guards Arms, and fhakes off om 

them, but two others come in, and bold him ;: he | 
peaks nat allshe while. © = "3 
Der. 1 firid Pm but a half-ftrain'd Villain yet; [Afide! - 

But mungril-mifchievous ; for my Blood boy!'d, a. 

' ‘Yo view this brutal AG; and my ftern Soul - 

Tug’d at my Arm to draw in her Defence. oon 

Down thou rebelling Chriftian in my Heat; == ° * 

Redeem thy Fame on this Sebaffien firft; [Walken tera? 

Then think on others Wrongs, when thine are righted.” 

But how to right ’em? ona Slave difarm’d; __. , 

Defencelefs and fubmitted to my Rage? y 

A bafe Rev is Vengeance on my felf; [Walks again, 

I have it; and I thank thee haneft Head, 

Thus prefent te me at-my great Neceffity: ————.. 

[Gomes up to Scbaftiari, © 


y 


You know me not? 


4 


Seb. I hear Men call thee Derax. _ _. (too, ~ 

Dor. ’Tis well, you know enough foronce, you fpeak ~ 
You were ftruck mute before. : ; a 
Seb, Silence became me then: 


Dor, Yet we aay talk hescafter, a o. 


as 


oT ge; — ee re ge 





gp Ve Th, ae 

- King of PorTuGAL. a 7 
Seb. Hereafter is not mine: eS 
Difpatch thy Work, good Executioner, 1. (Faltheed 

None of my Blood were Hangmen’: aad Hats 

Toa > long Bill that yet remains unreckon ‘T 


Seb. A King and thou can never have a ‘reek ning 
Dor. A greater Sum perhaps than you can pay. { = : 
Mean time I fhall make bold ¢increale your Debt. : 
[Gives bins bis. send 
Take this, and ufe it at our preateft necd. 
Seb. This Hand and this have been acquainted well; “j ’ 
[Looks on it.] It fhou’d have come befere inte my grap; - 
per, ‘Thou heaid'ftthe Tyrants Orders; guard th Lie 
Der, T ’ 6 ers; a 
When ’tis attack'd, and guard it like a Man Whe r’ 
Seb. Pm ftill without thy Meaning, but I ‘thank thee... 
Dor.Thank me when Iask Thanks ; thank mc wih ha 
Se. Such furly Kindnefs did I never fee! a 
Der. [te she: Captain -of his Guards} Misza, draw. ong 
a pick Man by Maa, 
Such who dare die, and deas' will fell their Death. 
Guard him to th’ utmoft; now coadu& him hence, ,- 
And treat ‘him as my Perfon. a 
Seb. Something like 
That Voice methinks 1 fhou’d have fomewhere beards. 7 
But Floods of Woes have hurry’d it far off, — 

Beyond my kenn of Soul. [Brit Seb. with rhe solbiead 7 ” 
Der, But L thal bring him back, as Maris [Sele 
itball, and fet him fall before thy fighe, . “43 
When I fhall front thee, dike fome ftaring Ghoft, +) J 


pole 


a 
. “a 


- With.all my y, Wrongs about me. —<- W hat & foon 


Return’d? this hafte is boding. bel 
Enter so bis Emperor, Benduear, and Mufti, - oust 

Emp. She’s ftill inexorable, ftill i imperious; 

And loud, as if like Bacchus born in Thundas 9 --s-1 

Be quick ye falfe alle phy fictans. of ‘my « Mind, - oo Eat 


Bring {j , or Cure, 
FS acre rane What can ae counfell’d. while Sebnftian fires 
are vine will cling, while the tall Poplersiands,: - 
ut that cut Wn, creeps to,the neat, Supperte- vob 
And. swines as clofely there. 
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Emp. ‘That's done with Eafe, I ‘peal him. dead: pro- 

. aéaf, Prodaim yous iage with Almeyda next, [ceed. 

“Teat Civil may ceale; this gains the Crowd; 

~"Then-you-may fafely force her to your Wik: 

For People fide with Violence and Injuftice, 

“Wher dane for Publick Gopd. | ee 
Emp. Preach thou that Dod&trine, 
Baud. “Th unceasonable Fool has broach’d a Truth [ A/ide. 

That blafts my Hopes; bus fince ’tis.gone fo far, 

He thail divulge. is a Chriftian. 

“If, that -produce 20 Tumult, I defpair. 

Emp. Why fpeaks not Dorax ? . | 

- Der. Becanfe my: Seul abhors to mix with him: 
“Sir, let me blustly fay, you went. too. far, - 
To truft the Preaching Pow’r on ‘State-. i 


Such 3 in Span, $5 DX - 
In England Woolfey;, match me ghefe with Laymen, 
Dor. How you triumph in one or two.of thele, ; 


“Born to be Stateimes, sapp'ning te be Churghmen! 
Thou call’ft ’em ‘holy; fo thei unGion was; 
But tell me, Mafti, which ‘of ‘em were Saistts ? 
Dext, ‘Sir, to yous the Sum Of allisthis; 
“Since he claims Pow’r from Heav'n, and aot fropa Kingg,, 
“when *tis his Invseft, he can intreft Heav’a | ; 
“To preach pou down; and Ages oft depend. 
(On Hours, uninterrupted, in the Chair. | 
Emp. Pi-truft his Preaching while I sule hit Fay, 
‘And | dare truft my Africans, to hear 
aipatere he. dae preach. 
. You know ‘em act. - 
The Genius of your Moers is Mutinys 
They {catcely want a Guide to move their Madnefs:. 
‘Prompt te rebel-en every, weak Pretence, 
Bluftering when courted, crouching whea opprelt; 
AVife to themielves, -and Fools toa the Worl; “2 Alef 
~ — -Reftieds 


— a a ee, ee 
. ( 
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Refilefs in Change, and perjur’d to a Proverb. . 3 
They love Religion fweetn’d.té the Senfe ;. 
A good, tuxurious, palatable Faith: 
Thus Vice and Godlinefs, Prepoft’rous Pair, - 
Ride Cheek by owls But Churchmerr hold: the Reins. 
And whene’er Kings wou'd lower Clergy Greatnefs, -_ 
They learn tow late what Pew’'r the Preachers have, =~ 
And whofe the Subjeéts are; thie Aséfit knows it; 
Nor dares deny what pafs'd betwixt us two. 
Emp. No more; whate’er: fe faid, was my Command. 
Der. Why then no more, fince you will hear no move ; 
Some Kings are refolute to their own Ruin. __ 
Emp. Without your medling where you are not ask’d,. 
Obey your Orders, and difpatch Sebafian: 
' Dor, Truft my Revenge be fure I with him dead, 
Pomp. What mean’{t thou! What’s thy Wifhing to my 
Difpatch him, rid me of the Man I['loath, (will? 
Dor. \- hear you; Sir, Pll take my Time, and do’t. —— 
Emp. Thy Time? What's all thy Time? What’s thy 
whole Life . 
Ta my one Hour of Eafe? Ne more Replies, 
But fee thou doft it} Grewia . 

Der, Ctoak in that Threat; Ican fay Or as loud, 
Emp. Tis well, I fee my Words have no Effect; 
But F may ftnd'a Meffige to-difpofe you. [Is going off. 

Dor, Expe& an Anfwer worthy of that Meffage. 
. The Prophet aw’d Hint this: [. 
And thank’d be Heaw’n, he has it. 
Bend. By holy Alfa, I conjure you, flay, 
And judge not rafhly of fo brave « Man. 
Draws the Emperor afide, and whifbers bir, 
Hit give you Reafons why he cannot execute 
Your Orders row, and why he will Hereafter, = 
MMuf: Bendscar it a-F dol to bring hin off, [ fide.. 
[ll work my own Revenge, and fpeedily. SO 
Bend. ‘The Fort is his, the Soldiers Hearts are his; 
A TFhoufand Chriftfen Slaves are-in the Caftle, 
Which tbe cam free ere reinfbree his Pow’t; 
Your Troops Larache, 
¥et ia the Chriftian Hands 8 
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<b Ap. I prant all this; “yor 
But grant me he out di. a ar? 
Bend. He fhall by Poifon;, . —_ 
*Tis here, the deadly Drug veep’ in Powder! Seg 
Hot as Hell Fire: then, to prevent his Soldiers. - 
From rifng to revenge their Gen’ral’s Death, 
While he is ftru with his mortal Pangs,. 
‘The: Rabble on aE ees dden mgy be rais’d 
To feize the Caftle. - 
_ Emp. Do't; ’tis left to thee. 
Bend. Yet more; but clear your Brow; for he obilerves? 
 whiffer again. 
Dor. What, will the Fav’rite prop my g ko ortunes? 
O Prodigy of Court! [Afide. 
and. Bend. veturs te. Dor, 


Emp. Your Friend has fully ly ard your Tnnocences: : 
I was too hafty to condemn unheard: 
And you, perhaps, too prompt in your Replien, - 
As far as fits the Majefty of Kings, . 
I ask Excufe. , to a 

Dor, I'm fare ¥ meant it well. 

Emp. I know you did:-.-- this to our Love renew'd.~+ 


[Emp. Driake. 
Benducar, fill to Dorax. 
[Bend. sums, and mixes 4 Powder init 
- Dor. Let it go. round, for all of us have'Need:, © oh; 
To. quench aur Heats; ’tis the King’s Health, Bendarat.c-= 
[He Drinks. 
And I wou'd pledge it, tho’ J knew “twere bien. ; 
‘Bend. Another Bowl, for what the King has rouch'dy 
Aud you have pledg’d, is facred to your Loves.—— 
[Drsnks out af another Bowl, 
. Muf. Since Charity becomes my Calling, thus _. 
Let me provoke your Briendthip: And Heav'n blefs it, 
As tn Dr it well. i soni 
Drinks, and turning afide pours Drops out of 
a Soran 
- Dor. Heav’n make thee honeft, 
Qa that Condition we fhall foon be Friends, Drake, 
. vat Mag. Yess 


rh we ON , * 





- 
ved he 





_ Maf. Yes, at our meeting in another World; . 
For thou haft drunk thy Paffport out of this. 
- Not the Nonacrian Font, nor Lethe’s Lake, “ 
Cou’d fooner numb thy nimble Faculties, 
Than this, to fleep eternal. : | 
Emp. Now farewell'Dorax; this was our firft Quarrel, 
And I dare prophefie, will prove our laft. 7 
‘(Exit Emp. with Bend. and the Maftt, 
Dor. It may be fo: I’m ftrangely difeompos’d; 
Quick Shootings through my Limbs, and pricking Pains, 
Quaims at my Heart, Convulfions in my Nerves, 
Shiv'rings of Cold, and Burnings of my Entrails 
Within my little World make Medley-War, © 
Loofe and regain, beat, and are beaten back, 
As momentary Vi@ors quit their Ground. 
Can it be Poifon! Poifon’s of one Tesour, 
Or hot, or cold; this neither, and yet both. 
Some deadly Draught, fome Enemy of Life | 
Boils in my Bowels, and works out my Soul. : 
Ingratitude’s the Growth of every Climes 
Ack, the Scene remov’d, is Portugal. 
Of alt Court Service learn the common Lots 
Pe Day ‘tis done, to Morrow ‘tis forgot. 
Oh, were that all! my honeft Corps muff lye - 
Expov'd'to-Scorn, and publick Infamy 
My fhameful Death will be divulg’d alone; 
The Worth and’ Honour of my Soul unknown. _[ 
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SCENE‘, “# Night-Scene of the Mutts 
Garden, where an Arbour is difcover’d. 


- ‘ . + Enter Antonio. 

4. She names her felf Morayma; the Mufti’s only 
Daugliter, and a Virgin! This is the Time and Place that 
fhe appointed in her Lefter, yet fhe comes not. Wh 
thou fweet delicious Creature, why to torture me wi 

! Dar’it thowbe falfe to thy Affignation? Whar, 
in the Cool: and Silence of the Night, and to a new 
Rover? ‘Pox'on the Hypocrite thy Father, for inftru@ting 
thes fa little in. the fwoetel Point of his Religion, Hark, 

4 +. 
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T hear the raffling of her Silk Mantle. Now fhe comes3 
now fhe comes; ne hang’t, that was but the Whiftling. 
of the Wind threugh the Orange-trees. Now again,- 

hear the Pit a Pat ofa pretty Foot through the dark Al- 
ley: No, "tis the Son of a Mare that’s broken loofe, and 
sounching upon the Melons: Oh, the Mifery of 
an expecting Lover! Well I'll e’en defpair, go into my 
Axbour, and try to fleep; in a Dream I fhall enjoy her in 
Defpight of her. [Goes into the Arbour, aud lyes down. 

Enter Johayma wrapt up is @ Moorith Mantle. 

Fcb. Thus far my Love has carry’d me, almoft with- 
out my Knowledge whither I was going: Shall I go on, 
fhall I difcover my felf! ——————_ What an Injury am } 
doing to my old Husband! Yet what Injury, 
fince he’s old, and has three Wives, and fix Concubines 
befides me! "as but ftealing my own Tythe from him, 














[She comes a listle nearer the Arbaur, 

Ant. [vaifing bimfelf a little; and looking. At lat ’tis thes 
this is no Illufion I am fure; ’tis a trueS il of Fleth 
and Blood; and fhe cou’d never have takea a fitter time 
to tempt me. 
Soh. He’s young and handfome. _ 
dint, Yes, well enough I thank Nature. [ Afide. 
Teh. And I atti yet neither old, nor ugly: Sure he wil 


not refufe me. ; 
4nt. No, thou may’ft pawn thy Maidenhead upan’s he 
wonnot. [ Sfide. 
Foo. The Mufti wou'd feat himfelf upon other Wa 
men, and keep me fafting. . 
fint. O, the holy Curmudgeon ! [ Afide. 
Feb. Wou'd preach Abftinence, and praétice Luxury ! 
but I thank my Stars, I have edify’d more by his Exam- 
ple than his Precept. 
_ Ant. Moft divinely argu’d; fhe’s the bef Cafuift in ali 


Africk. a [ Afide, 

[He rufles out, and embraces her. 
T can hold no longer from embracing thee, my dear Ade- 
yayma, the old unconfcionable Whoriba thy Father, could 
he expect cold Chaftity from a Child af his mS oat 


~ 


—~ 


. oy 3 
. Reg of Portes... oF 
‘Fm. What Nonten& do you talk? do you take me-for 
- the Mufii’s Daughter? 7 rot de 
"ait. Why; are you nof, Madam-? P Throwing off her Baranei,. 
Fe. I find you had an Appointment with Dirapyne.. | 
Ant. By all that’s good, the naufeous Wife. sa. 
Pu. What, you are confounded, and: ftand mate? 
Am, Somewhat nonplist I confels; to hear you deiyyx- 
your Name fo pofitively; why, are not you Morayma the: 
wits Daughter? Did not I fee you with him, did not 
he prefent me to you? Were you not fo charitable us. to. 
Ivé me Money? Ay, and to treat upon my Foot, and: 
uteze my Handi too, if I may be fo bold to remember: 
you of paft Favours. | bony 
Jos. Abd you fee I am come to make “em good, but 
T'am neither Morayma, nor the Mufti’s Daughter... ; 
it, Nay, I know not that: but Iam fare he is old 
enough te be your Father; and either Father, or Rieve-- 
rend Father I heard you call him. 
Fob. Once again, how came you to name Morayesa? 
vt. Another damnn’d Miftake of mine: For asking one - 
of my Fellow-Slaves, who were the Chief Ladies about 
the Moufes. he anfwer'd me, Merayma and Fohaymay but 
fhe, it feems, is his Daughter; with a Pox to her,. and 
you aré his beleved Wife. as 
‘fob. Say your beloved Miftrefs if you pleafe;. for. that’s 
the Title I defire. This Moon-fhine grows offentive tos 
my Eyes; eome, fhall we walle into the Arbour? there 
we may reétific all Miftakes. ee 
nt. That’s clofe and dark, 
‘fob. And are thofe Faults to Lovers?” re 
Ant, But there Fcanngt pleafe my-felf with the Sighk. « 
of your Beauty. . - _ 
dep. Perhaps you may do better. 
Ant, But there’s not a Breath of ‘Air ftirring. 4 
Fob. The Breath af Lovers is the fweeteft Air; but: 
you are fearful. | 
4m. ¥ 40 confidering indeed, that if I am taken-with. | 
u. mo, 
ob. The beft Way to avoid it, is to retire; where we 
may not be difcover'd 
ne TD Fg: dnt, Where 


i 





ye Dow Sesasrian, 


sx" Sse where es your Husband? vist 
t agai the Face of this-apen Walk: ce 
at Ten ¢ has feen us already. for ot be F keow:> 
% Sak You make. So many Difficulties, I ‘Fam aif-- 
to 
Smt [4 Mel If Morayma comes, and takes me inthe 
Arbour with ther, .I have made a. fine Exchange of that 
Diamond for this Pebble. 
. 708, ¥ou are much fallen -off, let me tell you, from 
“the Fi Fury. of your firft Embrace. 
confefs, I was: fomewhat toe furious at -firft, 
“Hare will forgive the Tranfport of my Paffions now 
ve confider’d it better, I have a Qualm of Confcience. 
Fob...Qf Gonfcience! why, what has Confcience.to do - 
pot two. young Lovers that have Op ity? 
int, Why tr ; Confcience is, fomething to blame for 
a interpofing in our Matters: but baw can I help’ it, . if i 
ave a Scruple to betray .my Mafter 
-3-: fal, There mut-be fonething 1 mare in’t; for your - 
*Koonicienes was very quict when you took me for Morayma. 
t. 1 grant yeu, Madam, when I took you for his 
P ‘Daughter! ; for chen ] Nawage have made you an honey 
pxable. Amends by Marri 
Foh. You siftians are’ fuch king Sinners, = 
. ramble at a. Shadow in the Moon 


| fat. And you Africans. are fach Termagants you 
at nothing. I muft be plain with you, you are marl 


ond toa oly Man, the Head of your ur Religion 
to your Chamber, go. back I fay, and der. ee it for 
' this N ight; ap T will .do on: my Part: I will be sTHe to 


gu,.and invent all the Arguments I.can to comply w 
yOu ; and who knows, but at our next Metting, wn 


_ Aweet Devil may have more Power over me: I am true 
oR lefh and Blood, J. can tell yeu that for your. Comfort, ; 
poh. Ficth without Blood I think thou art; oc if, any, 
Ms as cold as that of Fithes, But I'll teach thee, to thy, 
\ Colt,” what Vengeance: is.in ftore. for ftefufing a Lady, 
who , has offer’d thee her Loye ——~ Help, Help, there 5, 


wil no-bedy, come. to my Afiftance?.. Sihe 


. dnt. What do ‘you inean, Madam}. for Héaven’s 
Peace; 


| 


| 


~ . . . 7 oy t 
Kage of Pértucayr. . 8% 

Peace; your Husband will hear you; think of your owm: 

if you will not think of mine. te 

| Ingrateful Wretch, thou deferv’ft no Pity: Help,.. 

“He p,, Hus PF d,. or I fhall be ravifh’d: the Villain will be 

too ng for me. Help, Help, for Pity of a’ poor di- 
“fiched Creature. rep, Help, for BY. ee r 
~~ et. Then I have nothing-but-Impudence to affift me: 
¥muft drown her Clamour, whate’er comes on’t. | 
vs | [He takes out his Fixte, and plays as loud as be 
_ . _. _. hte poffibly, and fle continues crying out.. 
‘Enter the Mufti’ in his Night-Gown, and.two Servants. 

‘ ‘Mf. O thou Villain, what horrible Impiety art thou 

committing? What, ravifhing the Wife of my Bofom * 
Take him away, ganch him, impale him, rid the World 
of fuch a‘ Monfter. [Servants feize bins. 

“nt. Mercy, dear Mafter, Mercy.: Hear me firft, and 
“after, if I have defetv’d Hanging, {pare me not: What 
aye you feen to provoke you to this Cruelty? 

_ Muf. T have heard the Outcries of my Wife; the Blea- 

tings of the’ poor innocent Lamb: feen nothing, fay’ft 

‘thou? If T fee the Lamb lye bleeding, and the Butcher 
“By her with his Knife drawn, and b » is not that 
Evidence fufficient of the Murder? I come toe: late, arid. 
the Execution is already done. 

fmt, Pray think in Reafon, Sir, is a Man to:be put ta. 
“Death for a Similicude? No Violence has been commit- 
‘ted; none intended: the Lamb’s alive; and if I durft tel) 
you £4, no‘more a Lamb than F am a Butcher. 

_ Sob. How’s that, Villain, dar’ft thou accufe me? 

' fxt. Be patient, Madam, and {peak but Truth, and I’l§ 
do any thing to ferve you; I fay again, and {wear it~ 
too. Tif do any thing to ferve you.. _ 

- Fob. [4 e.}-I underftand him; but I fear’tis now toe 
late to fave him: Pray har him {peak, Husband; 
perhaps he may fay fomething for himfelf; I know not,. 
Pion f Speak thou, has he not. violated my. Bed and thy. 

onour to 


; 1) 





-+ Yok. I forgive him freely, for he has done nothin s: 
wh. mi Y ne ig, 


What he will do hereafter, to make. me Satisfaétion,.. 
BinGif thio, 
ea ~ 


1 
Ants. 
+a a 
a 
a 
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Aut, Any thing, any thing, {weet Madam: J {hall ra> 
fule to Dro ce 


uf. But did he mean no Mifchief? Was he endea-'i 
vouring nothing? a , 

Foh. In my Confcience, I begin to doubt he did not. © 
-, Maf. "Tis impoffible; then what meant all thefe Gut- 
~ eries: - 

Fob. I heard Mufick in the Garden, and at an unfeas 
fonable time of Night; and I ftole foftly out of my Bed, 
as imagining it might be he. 

Muf. How’s that, Johayma ? Imagining it- was he, 
and yet you went? 

ob, Why not, my Lord? am not I the Miftrefs of the 
Family? and is it not my Place to fee good Orders kept 
in it? I thought he might have allur’d fome of the She-- 
Slaves to him; and was refolv’d to prevent what might 
have been betwixt him and them; ‘when, on the fudden, 
he rufh’d out upon me, caught me in his Arms with 
Such a Fury. cs 
Muf. I have heard enough, away with him. 
. Fob, Miftaking me no-doubt, for one of ‘his Fellow-' 
Slaves: With thar, affrighted as I was, I difcover'd my 
felf, and cry’d aloud: But as foon as ever he knew me 
the Villain let me go, and I muft needs fay, he ftarted 
back, as if I were fome Serpent; and was more afraid of 
me.-than I of him. ) .? 

Mxf. O thou Corrupter of my Family, that’s Caufe ee : 
rough of Death ; once again, away with him. _ - 

eh, What, for an intended Trefpafs? No Harm hae 
been done, whatever may be. He coft you Five Hun-. 
dred Crowns, I take it. . . 

- Muf. Thou fay’ft true, a very confiderable Sum: He 
fhall not die, tho’ he had committed Folly with a Slave;. 
‘Nis too much to lofe by him. - a 
int. My only Fault Has ever been to love phying itt 
the dark, and the more fhe cry’d, the more I play’d ; that 
it might be {een 1 intended nothing to her. 

Muf. To your Kennel, Sirrah, mortifie your:Flefh, and 
confider in whofe Family you are. 

Fok. And one thing more; remember from henceforth 
¥o obey better, Muf. 








“ 
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King of Poxrveat — sp° 
‘ Muf. (Afide.| For all her Snsoothnefs, I am'not quite | 
cur'd of my Jealoufie; but I have thought of a-Way that - 
will clear my Doubts. [East Muf. with Joh. aud Servants. 
Ant. Yat mortify’d fufficiently already, without ‘the ° 
Help of his Ghoftly Counfel. Fear of Death has gone 
farther with me in two Minutes, than my Confcicnce 
wou'd have gone in two Months. I find my felf ina” 
very dejected Condition, all over me; poor Sin lyes dor- . 
manty Concupifcence is retir’d to his Winter- Quarters ; 
and if Mor u’d now appear, I fay no more, but 
ihsforkerandme! 
[Morayma comes out of the Arbour, foe fieals 
And if behind him, and chaps bim om ihe Back. 
Mer. if Morgyma fhou’d appear, as fhe does appear 
alas you fay for ber and you! _— ’ 
4nt, Ast thou there, my {weet Temptation! my Eyes," 
my Life, my Soul, my All! a 
Mor. A mighty Complement, when all thefe, by your 
own Confeffion, are juft nothing. | 
Ant, Nothing, till thou cameft ta new create me; 
thou doft not know the Power of thy own Charms:. 
Let me, agabrace thee, and thou fhalt fee how quickly I 
can turn wicked. | . _ 
Mor. [Stepping back.] Nay, if you are fo dangerous, ths. 
bef keeping you at a Diftance; I have no Mind to warm — 
a frozen Snake in my Bofom; he may chance to recover,’ 
and fting me for my Pains. me 
Ant. Confider what I have fuffer'd for thy Sake.al’ . 
teady; aud make me fome Amends: two Difappoint . 
ments in a Night! O cruel Creature! 
Mor. And you may thank your {elf fer both: I came’ 
rly to the Charge, before my Time, thro’ the Back-. 
Walk behind the Arbour; and you, like a frefh (Water. 
Soldier, flood guarding the Pafs before: If you mifs’¢ 
the Enemy, you may thank your owa Dalnets. aa! 
Ant. Nay, if you will be ufing Stratagems, you fhall’ 
give me Leave to make ufe of my Advantages, now I ° 
¢ you in my Power: We are fairly met; I'll try & 
out, and give no Quarter, == Ot ium 


’ 
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“Mor. By your Favour, Sir, we meet upon Treaty nowy 
and not oon Defiance, © = ” cd awn 
. dint. If that be all, you fhall have Carre blanche imme 
diately; for I long to be ratifying. | | _ 
Mor, No, tow I think on’t, you are already enter'd 
foto Articles with my Enemy obayma : Any thing to 
‘ferve' you, Madam; F hall refufe no Drudgery: Whofé 
- Words were thofe, Gentleman? Was that like a Cavalier 
of Honour? 
An. Not very heroick; but Self-Prefervation is'a Point’ 
above Elonour and Religion too.— steno was a Kos 
J muft confefs; but you maft give me Leave' to love him.. 
* Mor. To beg your. Life fo bafely; and'to prefent your 
Sword to your Enemy: Oh Recreantt ' 
“Ant. If { had died honourably, my Fame indeed wou’d 
fave founded loud, but I fhou’d never have heard the 
Blaft: Come, don’t make your felf worfe-natur’d thag 
you are: to fave my Life, you wou'd be content I fhow’g 
promife any thing. _ 
Mor. Yes, if I were fure you wou’d perform nothing, 
- Ant. Can you fifpeé&t I wou’d leave you for Fobaymea ? 
_ Mor. No; but I can expect you wou'd hav€both of 
us: Love is covetous, I muft have all of you; Heart for. 
Heart is an equal Track: In fhort, Iam younger ; I think. 
handfomer ; and am fure I love you better: fhe has beeri 
my Step-Mother thefe fifteen Years: You think that’ 
her Face you fee, but ’tis only a dawb’d Vizard: She 
‘wears an Armour of Proof upon’t ; an Inch thick oF 
Paint, befides the Wafh: Her Face is fo fortify’d, tha 
ou can make no Approaches to it, without a Shovel; 
Bit for her Conftancy, I can tell you for your Comfort, 
fhe will love ‘till Death, I mean ‘till yours: for when the 
Ras worn you out, fhe will certainly difpatch you to. 
another World, for fear of telling Tales; as fhe has. al- 
ieady ferv’d three Slaves, your Predeceffors of ' happy 
Memory in her Favours. She has made my Pious Fa- 
ther a three pil’d Cuckold to my Knowledge: and now 
fhe wou'd be robbing me of my _fingle Sheep too, 
4ut. Prithee prevent her then; and at lealt take thé 
fiearing of me fir, M 
: . en; 


I 


Kisg of Por tuGat: a3 : 


. Mor. No, J’]] have a Butcher’s Pen’werth of you; ,firft. 


fEcure the Carcafs, and then.take the Fleece into the Bar- 


Brit: Why fure, you did ‘not put. your felf and me te 
all this Trouble, for a dry come off by this Hand,—— 
we ee, _., (Taking it: 
© Mor. Which you “fhall never touch; but upon better 
Affurances than you imagine. [Pulling her Mand away. 


* Ant, Til marry thee, and make a Chriftian of thes,. . 


thou pretty damn’d Infidel. _ 
Mor. I'mean you fall: but no Earneff, ’till the Bar- 
in be made before WitnefS : there’s Love enough to 


had, and ‘as mucH as you can turn you to; never 


doubt; but all upon honourable Terms. 


._ dat. T vow and {wear by Love; and he’s a Deity ‘in. 


all Religions, | | 
“Mor. But never to Be trufted ih any: he has another 
Name too, of a worfe Sound. Shall’ I truft an Oath,. 
when I fee your Eyes languiftiing, your Cheeks flufhin 
and can hear your. Heart throbbing? no, I'll not com 


near you: He's 4 foolith Phyfician'who will feel the Pulfe- 


pf'a Patient, that has the Plague {pots upon him, _ 
* dat. Did one ever hear a littke Moppet, argue fo per- 


verfly againft fo good.a Caufe! Come, prithee, let me- 


abticipate a little of my Revenue. 

Mer, You wou’d fain be fingering our Rents befores 
hatid; but that makes a.Man an ill Husband ever after. 
Confider,. Marriage is a painful Vocation; as you fhall 
prove it, manage your Incomes as thriftily as you call, 
you fhall find a hard’ Task on’t to make: even at th 


Year’s End, and yet to live decently. = 


Ant, T came with a Chriftian Intention to reyenge m‘ 


{elf upon thy Father; for being the Head of a’ falfe Ré-. 


on. ° 


eee. And fo. you fhally I’ offer you lis Daughter for 


your Second’: but fince you are fo preffing, meet mi 
under my Window to morrow Night, Body for Body, 
About this Heur ;. I'll. lip down out of ‘my Lodging, 
and bring my. Father in. my. Hand - 
” gat. How, thy Father! ww SE 


~ 


~v 
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Mot. I mean all that’s good of hit; Ms “Patel: ‘ana 
Joncuthis whole Content his Heart and Soul, as much 
as. ever I can carry! Pll leave him his Alcoran; that’s’ 
Revenue enough for hint: Every Page of it is Gold and 
Diamonds. He has the turn of an Eye, a demure Smile, 
and a godly Cant, that are worth Millions to him. 
I forgot to tell you, that I will have a Shave pre- 
"dat the Poftern-Gate, with two Horfes ready’ fad- 
fa : No more, for I fear I may be mifs’d; and think I~ 
hear ’em calling for me—--——-if you have Conftancy and: . 
Courage —— ot 
yas Never doubt it: And Leve inabundance; to wan- 
der with thee all the World over. 
Mor. The value of twelve hundred thoufand Crowns in’ 
a Casket! —— | a 
Ag. A heavy burden, Heaven knows! bat we muft.. 
pray. for Patience to fupport it. A 
Mor; Befides a willing Titt that will yénture herCorps . 
with you:———Come, I know yoit long to have a part- 
ing Blow with me; and.therefore to fhew 1 am in Cha. 
rity . | (He kiffes ber. 
nt. Once more for Pity; that I may keep the Flavour’ 
upon my Lips till we meet again, _ 5 
Mor. No; frequent Charities make-bold Beggars: And. 
befides I have learnt of a Falconer, never to feed up a‘ 
Hawk when I wou’d have him fly: That’s enough—— _. 
but if you will be nibling, here’s a Hand to ftay your ” 
Stomach. [Kifing ber Hand. 
4nt. Thus conquer’d Infidels, that Wars may ceafe, 
Are forc’d to give their Hands, and fign the Peace. 
Mor, Thus Chriftians are outwitted by the Foe; 
You had her in your Pow’r, and let her go. 
If you releafe my Hand, the Fault’s not mine; 
You fhou’d have made me Seal as well as Sign. a 
[She runs off, he follows ber to the Door; then comes back. 
again, and goes out at the other. | _— 


~ 
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ACTIV. SCENE L =: 
Benducar’s Palace in the Caftle of Alcazar. 


bend. Wf Y future Fate, the Colour of my Life, [Solus. 
My all depends on this important Heur: 

This Hour my Lot is weighing in the Scales, 

And Heav’n, perhaps, is doubting what to do. , 

Almeyda and a Crown, baye'pufh’d me forward; 
"Tis fix’d, the Tyrant muft not rayith her: 

He and Sebaftian ftand betwixt my Hopes: 

He moft; and therefore firft to be difpatch’d. 
Thefe and a thoufand things are to be done 

In the fhart Compas of this rowling Night, 
And nothing yet perform’d, . 

None of my Emiflaries yet retura’d., 


Oh Haly, thou haf held me long in pain. 
What haft thou leamt of Dorax? is he dead? - 
Haly, Two Hours I wily have watch’d his Palaces; 
All Doors are fhut, ng Servant peeps abroad ; . 
Some Officers with ftriding hafte paft’d im, 
While others outward went on quick difpatch ; 
Sometimes hufh’d Silence feem’d to reign within; 
Then Cries confus’d, and a joint Clanrour follow’ds 
Then, Lights went gliding by, from Room to Room, 
And fhot like thwarting Meteors crefs the Hout: 
Not daring farther to enquive: L came | 
With fpeed, to bring you. this imperfeét News. .. 
. Hence I conclude him either dead or dying: 
His mournful Friends, fummon’d to take their. Léaves, 
we, hon *d about his Couch, and ft an a 
tt caballing Captains may defign 
1 muft prevent, by being fixft in Aion. 


2) “Don Ses arraRr, 
To Muley-Zeydan fly with fpeed; défire him 
To take my laf Inftru@ions tel ah Importarices © ; 
And hafte his Prefenee here, «>. - [Ext sn 
‘How has this Poifon loft its’ wonted way? 7 

It fhould have burnt its Paflage, riot ‘have linger’d: 

In the blind Labyrinths and crooked Turnings, — ~ : 
- Of human Gompofition ; now it MObves 

Like a flow Fire that works againft the’ Wind 


(~4 i 


As if his ftronger Stars had interpos'é.- 8 
: Enter Hamet. a 
Well Hamet, are our Friends the Rabble rais'd® : 
From Muflapha what Meflage? — - 
Ham. What you with: se 
The Streets are thicker in this Noon of Night; * 


Than at the Mid-day Sun: A drowzy Horror a 
Sits on their Eyed, like Fear not we awake; 
All croud in ‘heaps, as at a Night alitm - . 
The Bees drive out upon each others Backs, - vt 
. "Fimbofs their Hives im chifters; all ask Newsr . 
Their bufie Captain runs the weary round F 
To whifper Orders; and commanding Silence ' 
Makes not Noifé ceafe; but deafens it to Murmurs. 
Bend. Night wattes apace: When, whet will he: appear? 


“ ae waits your Summons. , . 
it coming. ‘ 
py Secrecy sey and Silence be se enjoin'd | 


In their clofe March: What News from the est | 
Ham. ¥ left him.at.the Gate; firm to your Intetéf,’ 

T’admit the 'Townfinen at their firft A ance, 
Bend. “Pius far “tis well: Go batten i ae sl 


Exis Plamet,, 
- Ensasi Orchatt, the shied Servant. _ 
_ 19, .Grelum, did I think thy“Dilig Pies tats 
Wou'd ‘pubsiekd the-reft? Toy on th ‘the " 
Orc. I fought him round-his Palace ;- ‘madé ¢1 
Ofall the Slaves: Im fort, I we'd’ your Name," * 
And urg’d th’ Importance home; but had for anfivets: 
That fince the fhut of Evening none had feen ‘him. 
Bend. O the curft Fate ofall Confpiracies! an 
They move,on many Springs; ‘if one but fiih- 2. 






Ke f Ponrvos': (ee 
The reftiff Machine ftops———In an il] Hour hes aeieors 
"Tis the firlt time, and {ure will be the la@ tit 
That e’er a Msfti was not in the ways 
When Tumult and Rebellion fhouk be broach’d, 
Stay by me; thou art refolute and faithful ; 


I have Employment worthy of thy Arm. | pate 
ley ne Muley-Zey of Hep 
Muley-Zeyd. You fee me come se Tepatient my 
‘And capers ihe Ceurfer for the Race: 
is all in readinefs? . 
Bend, All but the au ! 


Zeyd. We wat g go on without him. 
. True we muff; 
For ‘cis ill topping in the full Career, 
Howe’er the, Leap be dangerous and wide. 

Orc. (Looking out.] I {ee the blaze of Torches from sis 
And hear the he trampling of thick beating Feets . 
This 3 wa move. 

eae the Emperor. 

we ate not be furpriz’d in FT Conference. 
Truft to my Manegement the Tyrant’s Deaths 
And hafte.your {elf to join with Muftapha. 
The Officer who gaurds the Gate is yours; 
When you have a mad that Pal, divide Force; 
Your elf in Perfon head one chofen half 
wae a topprefs the, Faction in Confult 

Devax: Fate has driven ’em all 
renee et: You, mand te aed are fadiden eo 
Spare noae,. af Bes gou find him firugg} Jot 
With Pangs of :4raft not ee ning Ere am 


And Rea Gafps; for Poifon may be 
The bag Ba of. a friendly Sword is fire, oalhodet rized 5. 
Mey Zeya. Doubs not my Conduct: They 
ave ‘wait without the Gate one Nigh ; 
i eake her i if) -wecininngee ‘ . 
. Here lyes your Way; Lok, - 
You meet your Brother there. . 
Zeyd. May we ne'er meet: 
For like the Twins of Leds; when [ mount, 


He ie gallops dawn the Ski¢s——-—-—- [Exit Muley- ie 


$2 | Don Sepasrrany, 
- Bend. He comes: Now Heart ~ 
Be ribb’d with fren for this ore Attempt: ae 
Set ope thy Sluces, fend the vigorous Blood a 
Through every active Limb for my Rekef: a 
Then take thy Reft within thy quiet Cell, . _ 
For thou fhalt drum nd more. — a 
Enter Muley-Moluch and. Guards attending him. 
Aduley- Mol. Witat News of. ott Affairs, and what of 
Is he no more? fay-that, ‘and make me-happy. [Derawt 
Bend. May all your Enemies be like that Dog; “ 
Whole parting Soul is labeuring at the Lips. 
Muley-Moel: The People; ate they rais'd? - 
Bend. And-Marfhall’d too; | ; 
Juft ready for the March, | 
Maly Oe Then I’m at eafe. ae 
- Bend, The Night isxyours, the plittering Hoaftef Heav’a 
Shines but for you; but moft the Star of Love, | 
That twinkles you to fair lmeyda’s Bed. 
Oh there’s a Joy, to-melt in her Embrace, 
_ Diffolve in Pleafuves ; | 
And make the Gods curfe Inimortality, 
That fo they could not die: 
But hafte, and fake ’ent yours, 


Mui F will; and 
‘A kind of Weight Bangs 7 at my Hearts - 
My flagging Soul flies under her owen Pitch; 
Like Few! in Air teo damp, and lugs along, 
As if the ware x Body in 4 Body, 8 
And not a moutiting Subffance madé of Fire. 
My Senfée teo are duil and ftupify'd, 
Their Edge rebated; fare fome II] approaches, 
Atd fome kind Spright knocks foftly at my Soul, 
To tell me Fate’s at Hand. , 
Bend. Meer Fancies all. co 
“Your Soul has been beforehand with your Body, 
And drunk fo deep a Draught of promis’d BEE; 
She flumbers o’er the Cup; no danger’s near, 
But of a Surfeit at too full a Feaft. _ | 
Muley-Mol, It may be fo; it looks fb like the Dreant 
"That evervoek meat my waking Hour Chis 
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This Morn; and Dreamis they fay are then divine, - 
When all the balmy Vapours are-exhal’d, 
And fome o’erpowering God continues Sleep. 
"T'was then methought Almeyda, fmiling, came 
Attended with a Train of all her Race, - 
Whom in the Rage of E ire T ad mnurther', 
But now, no longer cc they ga eine Joy 
new Coneuatt and wi tf helping 
Fear’ me inte our Hol Prophet's eo 
Who bore me in a purple Cloud to Heav'n. 
__ Bend. Good Omen, Sir ; I with you in that Heav’n 
‘Your Dream portends you, 
-Mol. Thou. too wert there; 
And thou methought did@ puth me from below, 
‘With thy full force to Paradife. = 
aay Med. Yat ite what’ that F low that Sait 
-Mol. Ha! what’s ¢ attends 
daly Why.ask you, Sir? erly 
al. For he was in my Dream; 
And od holy to heave me up. 
Bend. With Prayers and Wishes; 
For I dare eat im _— 
Maley- That may 
But yet he looks Damnation, 
Bend. You forget 
‘The Face would pleafe you better: Do you lave, 
And can yap thus forbear? 
Miley-Mal. Vl] head my People; 
“Then think of dalliance when the Danger’s o’er. 
My warlike Spirits work-now another way; 
And my Soul’s tun’d to Trumpets. 
Bend. You debafe your felf, 
To think of mixing with th’ignoble Herd. 
Let fach perform the fervile Work of War, 
Such who have no wélmeyda to enjo 
What, fhall the rope know their roa like Prince 
seul | is a. ong y Skirmith? Stole a Congueft, 
and prophan’d his Perion, . 
Shoulder’ with Filth, bora in a tide of Ordure, / pnd 
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And ftifled with their Rank offenfive Sweat? 
Muley-Mol. 1 4m off again: I will not proftitute ; 
The regal Dignity fo far, to head ’em. _ 
Bend, There {poke a King. . 
Difmifs your Guards to be employ’d elfewhere 


In.ruder Combats: You will want no Seconds >, 
In thofe Alarms you feek. ere | 
Muley-Mol. Go join the Crowd ; [To the Guards, -: 


Benducar, thou fhalt lead *emin my Place. [Ex.Guards. : 
The God of Love once more has fhot his Fires ~= = 
Into my Soul; and my whele Heart receives himj 
dlimeyds now returns with all her Charms; - oat 
I feel her as fhe glides along my Veins, __ 

And dances in my Blood: So when our Prophet’ 


Had long been ham’ring in his lonely Cell,, ; 
Seme dull, infipid, tedious Paradife, ae 
A brisk Arabian Girl came tripping by; | | ae 
Paffing fhe caft at him aide-long Glance, 3 
And look’d behind in hopes to be parfu’d: fag 
He took the Hint, embrac’d the flying Fair: re 
And having found his Heav'n, he dvd it there, _ iy 
Bend, That Paradife thou never fhalt poffefs, 2 
Hig Death is eafie now, his Guards are gone; etch 
And I can Sin but once to feize the Throne. - 
All After-acts are fanctify’d by Power. Cod 
Orc. Command my Sword and Life. - ots 


Bend. 1 thank thee Orchan, . y 
‘And fhall reward thy Faith: This Mafter Key oar 
| Frees every Lock, and leads us to his Perfor: ne 
And thould we mifs our Blow, as Heav’n forbid, 
Secures Retreat: Leave open all behind us; oy 
And firft fet wide the Msfti’s Garden Gate, = . 
‘Which is his private Paflage to the Palace: ‘ 
For there our Mutineers appoint to meet, i 
And thence we may have aid. Now {leep ye Stars 
‘That filently o’erwatch the Fate of Kings;, 

Be all propitious Influences barr'd, os 4, 
And none but murd’rous Planets mount the Guard. 
bebe ee Pho LExis with Orchan’.» 
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Enter the Mufti alone, in a Slave’s Habit, like that of | 
Antortio. + 
AGdt. This *tis to have a found Head-piece; by this I 
have got tq be chief of my Religion; that is, honeftly — 
{peaking, to teach others what I neither know nor be-.,. 
heve*my {tif.. For what’s Mahomet to me, but that I ~ 
get by him? Now for my Policy of this Night: I have 
mew’d up my fufpected Spoufe in her Chamber, No | 
more Embaffies to that lufty young Stallion of aGard’ner, . 
Next my Habit of a Slave; I have made my felf as like — 
him as I can, all but his Youth and Vigor; which when 
- I had, I pafs’d my Time as well as any of my Holy Pre- 
deceffors. Now walking under the Windows of my Se- © 
raglio: If fokayma look out, fhe will certainly take nie. 
for Astonie, and call to me; and by that I fhall know | 
what Concupifcence is working in her; fhe cannot cone. . 
down to commit Iniquity, there’s my Safety; but if 
fhe peep, if fhe put her Nofe abroad, there’s Demonftrati- — 
y oa EF her pious Will: And I'll not make the firft Prece- 
dent for a Church-man to forgive Injuries. wy. 
Exter Morayma reeming to him with a Casket x ber Hand, ~ 
. and embracing bim. . en 
Mor. Now I can embrace you with a good Confci- — 
ence; here are the Pearls and Jewels, here’s my Father. 
Muf. 1 am indeed thy Father ;.but how the Devil didit 
thou know me in this difguife? And what Pearls and __ 


Jewels doft thou mean? oe 
What have I done, and what. . 


A Night SGENE of the Mufti's Gordie, *.- 





Mor. [Going back} 
| will now become.of me! | 
. Art thou mad, Morayma? | 
Mor, I think you'll make me fo, oe | 
Muf. Why, what have I done to thee? Recolle@ thy . 
felf, and if Senfé to me. | Co, ee 
Mor. Then give me leave to tell you, you are the work. 
af Ds hink 1 had'begoiten fuch'a Monfter? Pro : 
. Did I think : uch a Monfter? Pro- ~ 

* eed ‘my datiful Child, proceed, proceed, m 
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Mor. You have been raking together a Mafs of Wealth, 
by indireSt and wicked Means; the Spoils af Orphans 
are in thefe Jewels, and the Tears of Widows in thefe 
Pearls. , . ~ ot, 

Muf. Thouamazeft me! 

for. I would do fo. This Casket is loaded with your - 
Sins; “tis the Cargo of Rapines, Simeny, end Extorti-’ 
ons; the sesgity ef thirty Years Muftifhip, converted 
i de? Would forse tich railing R wld fay 

. Ww ome ric i le wWO as 
madi te me, that I might fauetne he Parle for Scandal. 

Mor. No, Sir, yeu get more by pious Fools than 
Railers, when you infinuate mto their Families, manage 
‘thetr Fortunes while they live, and bepget their Heers 
by getting Legacies, when they die. And do you thisk 
Tit be the Receiver of your Theft? I difeharge my Con- 
fcaence of it: Here take again your filthy Mammen, and 
reftere it, you had beft, to the true Owners. 

“asf, Tam fmely documented by: my own Daugh- 
ter. ™ 
tkfor, And a great Credit for me to be fo: Do but 
think how decent a Habit yeu have on; and how be- 
cqming your Functien to be difguisd like a Slave, and 
‘Eyes-cropping under the Women's Windows, to be fa- 
luted, as you deferve it richly, with a Pifs-pot, If I 
had not known you cafually by your fhambling Gate, 
and a certain reverend awkardnefs that is natural to all 
of your Function, here you had been expos'd to the 
Laughter of your own Servants; who have been in 
fearch of you through the whole Seraglio, peeping under . 
every Petticoat te find you. | 

’ Prithee Child reproach me no more of human 
Failings; they are but a little of the Pitch and Spots of 
the World that are fill fticking on me; but I hope to 
fcqur ’em out in time: Iam better at bottom than 
thou think’ft; I am not the Man thou tak’ft me for, ' 

Mor, Wo, te nvy. Sorrow, Bir, you arenet. == 

Muf. Ic was a very odd Beginning tho’ methought, ' 
to icc thee-come runniag in upon me with fuch a warm 

: _ Embrace; 
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Embrace; prithee what: was the Meaning .of. shat vio- 
Jenc hot Hag? ae - 
‘Bor. Lam fave I meant.nothing by. it, but the . Zeal 
end AffeGtion which.I.bear to she. Man of. the. World, 
whom I may love lawfully. . , 
Adxf, But thou wilt not teach meat this Age: the. Na- 
tawe of a clofe.Embrace? _ 
am: No, wien for my Mother-in-law complains, 
that youare. paft, teachieg : But if. you miftopk my iano- 
cent Embrace for Sin, I sith heartily it had been, given 
where it wauld have.begn more.acceptable. 
Maf. Why this is.as it thould.be now: Take the Trea- 
fure-again; it.can never-bde:put into. better Hands. 
shéor..Yes to my Koowledge but it.might. I haye 
confefsd my.Soul to. you, if you. can underftand- me 
tightly ; I never.difobey’d you till this Night, :and now 
fince through: the . Vialence .of my : Pafion, .I .-have 
¢o.Unlortunate, I humbly beg your Pardon, your 
Bleffiag, and your Leave, that upon the firft Opportu- 
nity E:may go. for ever.from.your Sight; for Heav’n 
knows, I never defire to fee you more. : 
| Maf, [Weping-bis: Eyes.).Thou mak’ft me weep at thy 
Unkindnefs; indeed dear Daughter. we will not part. 
Ader, Indeed, .dear Daddy,..but. we will. : 
--déaf, Why, if I have been a little. pilfering, or fo, I 
take it bitterly of thee to tell me of it;. fince. it. was, to 
gake whee rich ;.and I hope a Man may make bold with 
his own Soul, without Offence.to his.own Child: Here 
take the Jewels again, take’em I- charge thee upon thy 
Obedi ‘ 


a 


fence. . 
dor, Well then,..in. Virtue of Obedience I will take 
“em; but on.my Soul, Ihad rather they were in a better 


def, Meaning mine I. know it. 

Mor. Meaning his.whom I love better than my Life, 

Muf.. That's me again. | 

Mor, I-would-have you think fo. 

Buf, Low -thy-good Nature works upon me; well, 1 
can do no lefs than venturedamning for.thee, and I may 
put fair for it, if the Rabble be order’d to rife to Night. 

-Vou, VI. E - Enter 


298 ‘Don S#BASTIAN, 
“i702” "Enter Antonio i an Affrican rich Habié, —*.~ 
“1 7 due "What do you mean, my ‘Dear, to ftarid talking 
' in this fufpicious Place, juft underneath Foha;ma’s Win- 
“dow ? “[%b she-Mufti.} You are well met Comrade, I 
__ know you are the Friend of our Flight; are thé Horles 
“"tady at the Poftern Gate? 
e Muf. Antonio, and in difguife? now I bepin ‘to {meil a 
at. | 
¥°"" Ant. And I another, that out-ftinks it; falfe Morayma, 
’ haft' thou fhus betray’d me.to thy Father! -_ 
__* Mor. Alas, I was betray’d my felf: He ‘came difguit’d 
" Jike you, and I poor Innocent ran into his Hands. 
: Mnf. In good time you did fo; I laid a Trap for a 
‘' Bitch Fox, and a worfe Vermine has caught himéelf’ in 
“dt: ‘You would fain break loofe now, theugh you left a 
* Limb behind you; but I am yet in my own Territories, 
‘* and in call of Company, that’s my Comfort. : 
“C Ant. [Taking him by the Throat.) No; I have a Trick: 
¥ Reft to- put thee paft thy fquecking: I have given thee 
the Quinzey ; that ungracious Tongue fhall Preach 
no more falfe Doétrine. 
Mor. What do you meat? you will not throttle him ? 
~ confider he’s my Father. . 
' "nt. Prithee let us provide firft for our own Safety , 
_ if Ido not confider him, he will confider us with a Ven- 
fe geanice afterwards. oe : ' - 
‘” Mor. You may threaten him for crying out, but ‘for 
my fake give him back a little Cranny of ‘his Wind- — 
‘ pipe, and fome Part of Speech. ; 
Ant. Not fo much as one fingle InterjeGtion: Come 
away Father-in-law, this is no place for Dialogues; when 
you are in the Mofque you talk by Hours, and there. no 
" ‘Man muft interrupt you; this is but like for like, good 
- ¥ather-in-law; now Iam in the Pulpit, ‘tis your-Turn _ 
to hold your Tongue. [He firuggles.] Nay if you will be 
hanging back, I fhall take care you fhall hang forward. 
[Pulls him along the Sta,e with his Sword at tis Reins. 
"+ Mer. T’other way to the Arbour with him; and make 
hafte before we are aifcover'd, . 
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Ant. Tf-T ony bind and gag him there, be -may com- 

: qtpénd me hereafter for civil Ufage; he deferyes, got fo 
. much -favour byzany “‘A@tion. of his:Life, . 

) , Mor, Yes, pray bate him one, for. begetting your, Mi- 


Ant. V would, if he had not thought, mere of thy ‘Mo- 
! . ther than of thee; once more come along in filenge, my 
Pythagorean Father-in-Law. — 
Fob. ,At-she pag |e Bird.in a Cage may 
peep at leaft; though the muff not fly; what. buftle’s 
:. there beneath my Window ? Autonio by all.my Hopes, .I 
know him by his Habit; but what makes that Woman 
. swith him, and-a Friend, a Sword drawn, and_haftin 
hence? this is no. time for filence: Who’s within, call 
there, where are the Servant? why Omar, Abedin; Hafiz, 
and the reft, make hafte and run into the.Garden;. there 
are Thieves and Villains;. arm allthe Family, and {top ’em. 
- ++ us, [Tierning bash.| OQ that Screich Owl -at: the 
Window | we fhall be purfa'd immediately 5 which : way. 
. fhall we take? - 
~ Mor. (Grving him she Casket.| Tis impoffible’ to efeape 
them; for the wal. to.our Horfes. lyes, beck again by 
the Houfe; and then we fhall meet ’em full.in the 
‘Teeth. here take thefe Jewels; thou may’ft leap the 
_-n3Walls and etaway. . 
Ant. An what will become of thee then, poor icind 
- Seul? - 

+ Mor, I muft. take my Fortune; when you are got. fafe 
into your own Country, I hope you will beftow a Sigh 
| . .on the Memory of her who lov’d you? 
| _ at. It makes me mad, to think how many a good 

‘Night will be loft betwixt us! take back thy Jewels; — 

r-*sis an empty Casket without thee; betides 1 fhould ne- 

Wer leap wel | with the- weight of all thy Father’s Sins 
about -me; thou and they had been a Bargain. . 2 : 


| 
. Mor, Prithee take em, *ewill help me to be revengid 
on him, 
dim, Nos they'll ferve . to make oy Peace with 
him 


E 2 . Mor. 
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~1@iton, -Thear om corning; -fhift for your. {elf at“ leaft ; 
*yertember I aay'yours-for ever, 

(Servants crying, This way, this meny, behind the Scines. 
~«i4ati> Agd Tbut-the tmpty Shadew’of my felf without 
‘thee! Farewell Father-in-Law, that fhou’d have been, “if 
Ivhaddiot been-cur& in my Mather’ § Belly Now 
“which way Fortune. 
4 [Rens amax backwards and forwards. 

= teas within, Follow, ; § jeviiler’ ave the viltains. 

O here's a Gate open ; : but it leads into: the Ca- 
aicerget T.maft venture it. . _ [Ging oe. 
, fit Shout behind che Srenes whére ‘Antonio is ; going: OMe. 
dint. There's the Rabblé in a’ Matiny ; ‘what is the ‘De- 

“vib up:at Midnight ‘memen However “tis good" ‘hetding in 





‘ Crowd. . 613 Get, 
DM ane ip Mavayna andes ld om » then 
sr Ce away ‘ the Gasket 


TES if, ‘Now, to do thin ¢ in order, fh Y five: 


-Upon 
wthe and then-upon the Bapwage: for thow et but 
“may Figa: ‘and Blood, but thefe are my Life and Soul. 
- Mor. Then let meé-follow my Flefif and: ‘Blood, and 
“keep. te eeft Bock felf. your Life.and Soul. 
or none, come away to Durance. - 
Me Well if it muft be fo; agreed, -.for Thave ahothier 
rick # to play yous: and thank yourfelf for what thail fol- 
dow er Servants. . 


3 above. oe One of them took through’ the 
plete tf into the Caftle ;> follow’ him be" cag for 
“thefe are yours already. 

Mor. Help hereiquickly, Onrar, Abedine 5, I have held-on 

‘the. Villain that ftole my Jewels but *tis a lufty 

Y and he will prove too ftrong for ne; what! help 1; 

~do you not know your Mafter’s Daughter? . 

5° iMuf. Mow if I ery.out, they will’ know. my Vaice; 
and then Tam dilgracd for.cver: O chou drt a.venemeus 

. Gookatrice | rth hi bmw. 
- Mor. Of our own bege a Servasts feixe 

. 9ff Serv. What cays niece Beliveaatce have’ you had, 
Madan, from this Teminded Chriftian! 


~ 
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Mor. Give me back my Jewels, and carry tt this netori- 
ous Malefactor to be punifh’d by my Father, 
rl Aunt the other dry-foot. 
Takes the Fewels, runs out.After Ant at — 
\ Pa he we. # ome 
iff Sery. long to be handfelling his Hide, before-we 
brag .him to my Mafter. 
Serv. Hang him for an old covetous Hypocrite: he; 
ates a worle Pynifhment him{elf for ke-ping . us fo 
ardly 
iff Sery. ‘Ys won'd Ite were in this Villain’s place: 
thus woud fay him on, and thus, | [ Beats him. 
ad Serv, And thus wou'd I revenge my felf of my. 
laft beatin [He beats im too, and then. the ref. 
 Muf. Oh: oh, oh! © 
if Serv, Now luppofing you were-the-Aésfti, Sir, — 


Beats him again, 


- 


" ‘Muf. The Devil’s in that fuppofing Raital; I can bei 


‘no more; and I am the Mufti: Now fuppule yourfelyes 


my Servants, and hold your Hands; an ‘anointed Halter: 
take you all, ° 
1ft.Sery, My Mafter! you will p rdon the Kicefaof 


opr Zeal for you, Sir, ‘indeed we all took you For: avid 
‘Tain, and fo we us’d 3 


Muf, Ay, fo I fee you did ; my Back and sie wee 


_bundant Teftimonies. of your “Leal. Run Rogues, and 


bring me back ‘my Jewels, and my. fugitive’ aughtert 
runs t fay, 
[7 run to the Gate, and the firft Servant runs back again: 
Serv. Sir, the Caftle is in a moft terrible Combu- 
Rion ou mia} ‘hear “em “hither. ‘ 

” Muf. "Tis % laudable Commotion: the -Voice of thd 
Mobile is thé Voice 6f Heaven. 1 muftretire_a little, to 
itrip me of, the Slave, and’to affume the Mufti 3 andthen 
Iwill return :” for the Picty of‘the People muft be en- 
sad 2a ; that ed mt, help ; me¢ to recover my Jewels 

and my Da jughter, [Exit Mufti And Seman, 
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” The SCENE changes tothe CaftleYard, '* 
Ayd difcovers Antonio, Muftapha, and the Rabble (hosting =3 


. They come forward. - . 6 
,“int, And fo at Iength, as I inform’d you, I {cap’d¢ out * 
of his covetous Clutches; and now fly to your illuftrious 
Feet for my Prote&tion. Cae 
’ Mut, Thou fhalt have it, and now defy the Mufti. “Tis: 
the firft Petition that has been made to me fince my Ex- 
altation to Tumult; in this fecond Night of the Month’ 
_ bib, and in the Year of the Hegyra;-—-the Lord knows 
what Year; but ’tis no matter; for when I am fettldd, 
the Learned are bound to find it out for me >for I am’ 
tefolv’d te ‘date my Authority over the Rabble like-other 
Monarchs, b ; , : ah ORF 
“" Ant, 1 have always had a longing to be yours’ agai 
though I could not compals it befere,ind had dep’ d at 
a Catket of my Mafter’s Jewels too;. for I khew th@'CH 
ftom, andwou'd not have appear’d beforea Great PelOrr, 
as.you sre, without a Prefent; but he has, defraudéd' 'niy 
good Intentions, and bafely robb'd you of ’¢m, ‘tis a 


rize worth a Million of Crowns, ‘and you ¢ar y ur 
ae 4 ry <3 


Lesters.of Mark about you,; j 
."_igf. Y thal] make bold with his Treafute, far hOSup- 
port of my new Governmient. [The People gather'n . 


_ What do thefe vile Raggamuffins fo near our Perfon? 
your Sayour is. offenfive to us ;, bear, back the @ and 
goake room for honcft Men to approach us; ‘theft FOuts 
and Knaves are always impudently crowding ext ta 
Princes, and keeping off the more deferving sear bat, 
‘Lifay. . 7, [They make # wider Circle. 
 That’s dutifully. done! naw fhout to fhew your’ Loz 
‘alty. [4 great Shout:| Hear'ft thou that, Slave Aiténid ? thele 
ebftreperous Villains fhout, and knew not fer what they 
make a Noife. You fhall fee me manage ‘em, that you 
‘may judge what ignorant Beafts they are. For whom ‘do 
you fhout now? Who's to live and reign ? tell me that 
the wifelt of you. ; 
. aff Rabble, Even who you pleafe, Captain. 
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groand, and bate him not an inch. 
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Béuff. La you there; I told you {o. ; 
ad Rabble. We are notbound to knaw whois tolive and ~ 
reign; our Bufinefs is only to rifé upon Command; and 
plunder. po on 
3d Rabble. Ay, the richeft of both Parties; ‘ for-they” 
are our Enemies. 7 | 
_ Muff. This laft Fellow is a little more fenfible thai ‘he, 
reft; he has enter’d fomewhat into the Merits ‘of’ e, 
Caufe. | 228 
uff Rabble, Ifa poor Man may {peak his Mind; Ethie, 
Captain, that your felf are the fitteft to Live and Rel Dy, 
I mean not over, but next and immediately Ynder’ th 
People; and thereupon I fay, 4 Muftapha, A Muffapha)” 
Ail cry,  Muftapha, A Muftapha? 
. Mufti. ¥ mutt confefs the Sound is pleafing, ‘and ti Key 
the Ears of my Ambition; but alas, good Péoplé, it tii? 
not be! I am contented to be a poor fimple Viceroy; b 
Prince Muley-Zeydan isto be the Mar: T fiiall ké'tare 
to infituG him in the Arts of Government ;, and it ‘hig 


_ Duty to us all: and therefore mark ‘my Cry, Miley 


dada, A Muley-Zeydan! Co ee eats 
Cpr et [-All ory, A Muley-Ze ‘an; A Milo? dant 
1, Mxff. You fee, Slave Antonio, what I might have beets 
Mat. Toblerve your Modefty, ORT 
_- Adaft, But for a foolith Promife I madé ouldePtor tn} 
Lead Beudwear, to {et up any one he pleasd. 7 2 4 
Cae 8 Re-enter se Multi with bis Servanis it OF 
: wnt, Here’s the old Hypocrite again; now’ ftatid ‘your 
“Remember THE yak, 
rich and glorious Jewels; they: are’ defign’d td be 
85 they: are dehignd to b 
pours, by vertue of Prerogative. © ° 0 7 ts 
_ Mui. Let me alone to pick'a Quarrel, I have ait ‘Ohi 
_gtudge to him upon thy account, . isa 
.- Auf. [making up to the Mobile} Good People, here ‘you 
.are met together. EE. 
of le. Ay, we know that without your telling; 
but why are we met together, Door? for that’sit 
which no body here can teil. eR 
2d Rabdle. Why to {ee one another in the datk’; “add 
to make Holiday at Midnight. | Ha 


4@ 


f 


” 


rf = Dio’ SéeasriFain, * - 
‘* Muif. You are met as.becomes good Mufulmen, “ta 4a 
tle’ the Nation ; . for-I muft tell you, . that though -your 
Tyrant is-a lawfhl Emperor, yet your lawful Enaperar is 
but a Tyrant. | re 
~ Ant. What ftaff he. talks! ye a 
“Muff. "Tis excellent fine matter, indeed, Slave Antonios, 
he has a-rare Tongue; Oh, he wou'd move.a Rock or 
Elephant ! . CS re 
- Ant. [Afide.] What a Block have I to work upon} 
But {till rémember the Jewels; Sir; the Jewels. [To hiv. 
_Maft: Nay that’s true on cother-fide: the Jewels muft 
be mine-; but he has.a pure fine way: of talking; my 
Gonfcience goes: along with him, but the: Jewels haye 
~ fet my-Heart agginft him. 

Muf, That your Emperor is a ‘Tyrant-is moft manifeft ; 
for you were born to be Dwrks, but he has play’d the Tnek 
with yeu; and is taking your Religion away. . 

24: Rabble. We find’ that in our decay of Trade; I 
have feen for thefé hundsed Years, that Religion, and 
Trade always go together. | 
_  Muf. He is now upon the point. of marrying himfelf, 

without your Sovereign Confent;.and what are the ef- 
fects of Marriage? ene 

3d Rabple. A {colding domineering Wife, if .fhexprove 
honeft ; and if.a-Whore, a fine gaudy Minx, that robs our 
Counters every-Night, and then gops,ow, and. {pends x 
upon our Cuckold-npakers, , 

Muf, No, the natural Effects.of. Marriage are'Childeen: 
Now on whom wou’'d he beget thef Childsen.? Evep - 

a Chriftian! Oh horrible; how.can.you heleve ma 
though I am ready to {wear it upow the Alcoran!- Yeu 
_ true Believers, you may believe me, that he.is geing to 
beget a Race of Misbelieyers. 

Mu. That’s.fine.in carneft;. I.cagnos, forbear hearleni- 
ing to his enchanting Tongue. Ly 

Apt; But yet remember -———— 

Mut. Ay, Ay, the Jewels! new again I hate-him; but 
yet my Confcience makes me liften to him, 

, Therefore to conclude all, Believers, pluckoup your 


Hearts, and pluck down the Tyrant.: Remember, the 
cL Courage 


anand etna 


Kyug, of ROR TUG AL: 1Of 
Courage of your Anceftors ; remem)er the Majefty, of 
the People; remember your f{€lves, “yoiit Wives and Chil- 
dren; attd laftly, above all, remeniber your Religion, ‘and 
otir holy Mahomet; alt thefe require yout’ timous Afit-. 
ance; tall I'faythey beg'if? No, they’ ¢laim it of you, 
by ‘all the Hearelt and deareft Tyes’of thefe thtee P’s, Self 
Prefervation, our Property, andour Prophet.* “Now an-, 
{wer me with an unanimous chearful Cry, and follow me, 
who am your Léader to a glorious Deliverance. oo 
[Ale /, “A Mufti, A Mufti! aad are following him off . 
oe ‘ -“4 Staze.” 7 “os . .- « a 
dnt, Now you fee what comes of your foolifh Qualms 
of Conftiencé: The Jewels are loft, and they are all'lea- 
ou: - aes -. ‘ a , 
y What,am J forfaken of my Subjects? Wov'd the 
Rogue purloin my liege People from me! I charge you , 
if Thy own Name comet back ye Deferters, and hedr me | 
Lf Rabble. What, will he come with his Balderdafh, , 
after the Miftis elogiient Ofation? = 
24 Rabble.’ He’s our Captain, ‘lawfully pick’d up .and © 
elected iipoff’a Stall; we'will hear him." > 7 
" Onmies: Speak, Captain, for wé'wilt hear you. = 
Muff. Do you remember the glorious Rapines and 
Robberies yoy have committed ? your bréakitlg opén and 
gutting of Houfes, your rummaging of Cellars, your de> * 
mokfhing of ‘Chriftian Temples, and beating off in Tri- 


_ ‘umph the fuperftitiotis Plate and Pittures, the Ornamehts '"' 


of their’‘wicked Altars, when all rich Moveables were | 
fentend’d for Idalatrous, and all that was idolatrous was 
fiz’d? Anfwer firft for your remenibrarice, of all thefe - 
fweetneffes of Matiny ; for tipon thefe Grounds I fla! 
proceed. oS - 

Omz:es. Yes, we do remember, we do remember. 

Muff. Then make much of your retentive Facul-ies. 
And who led you té thof Honcy-Comls? Your Mufti? 
No, Believers, he only preach’d you-wp to it, but durft 
not lead you ; ‘he was but your Counfellor, but I was’ 
your Captain; he only‘léo'd you, but ’twasI that led you. 

Ommes, That’s true, that’s true, 

oO Es Ak, 


an) 


\406 "Pon Skeas rian; 
Ant. There you were with him for his Figures.” vd 
ee Mit. I think Iwas, Slave <ntonio. Alas T wasigtio-. 
rant of my own. Talént.-—— Say then, Believers, will 
_.you have a Captain for,your Mufti? Or a Mufti for your 
,, Captain ?- And further to inftruct you hew to cry,’ Will 
you have a Mufis, or no Mufti? - . ae 
a, Qmnes No. Mufti, no Mufti, © oor 
jc Méufl: That I laid in for “em, Slave Antonio —— 
< Do.I then fpit upon your Faces? do I difcourage Rebel- 
lion, Mutiny, Rapine, and Plund’ring? You may think — 
I do, Believers; but Heav’n forbid: No, I 
you to all thefe laudable Undertakings, ‘you {hail plundes, 
you fhall pull down the Government; but you fhall do 
,, this upon my Authority, and not by his wicked Inftiga- 


ion. 
3d Rabble. Nay, when his turn is ferv’d, he may 

_ preach up Loyalty again, and Reftitution, that he might 

’ have another Snack among us.” | 

. . aft Rabble. He may indeed ; for “tis but his faying "tis 

- Sin, and then we. mutt reftore:;. and therefore I weu'd 

have a new Religion, where half the Commandments 
fhou’d be taken away, the reft mollify’d, and there fhou'd 
be little or no Sin remaining. Se 

_... Qnmes, Another Religion, ‘a new Religion, another 

:, Religion. - _ 

Muff. And: that‘ may eafily be done, ‘with the help of - 
a little Infpiration : For I muft tell you I have a Pigeon 
at home, of Mahomet’s own Breed; and when I Have 
learnt her to pick Peafe out of my Ear, reft fatisfy’d till 
then, and you fhall have another. But now I think on’t,. 

, Fam. infpir’d already, that ’tis no.Sin to depofe the Mufti. 

“" “Ant. And good reafon; for when Kings and. Queens 
are to be difcarded, what fhou’d Knaves do-any longer in 
the Pack? - 

Omnes. He is depos’d, he is deposd, he is depos’d. ~ 
Muff. Nay, if Ie and his Clergy will needs be preach- ° 
ing up Rebellion, and giving us-their Bleffing, ‘tis bur 
Juftice they fhou’d have the. irft-Fruits of it. —— Slave 
| Antonio, take him into Cuftody ; and doft thou hear Boy, 
3 dee fare to. {ecure the little tranfitory Box of Jewels} f 


( 


—_—_—_ —_— ew wo ol.e.k.nwn— Re _=— 
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he inate, put a ciyil Queftion’ to him upon the 
7" ct he fueeks I warrant him. me aie 
Ue; Ant, Seizin the Mf} Come niy " quendans * ‘Matter, 
mp hie ad. { tau change Qualities. 
1 Saif ‘E hope you will ‘not be fo barbarous to totthre 
{ay pe 
e; ‘we may ‘preach Suffering to others, but alas, holy 
Flefh is too well pamper’d ta endute Martyrdom.‘ "' 
Mufi. Naw; late Mafti, not forgetting my firft Quar-- 
Jf] ee ou, awe “will enter ourfelves with the Plunder of 
Baace ’tis good to fanétify a Work, and begin a 


— FN Rabble Our Prophet let the Devil alone with te 


Mob 
of «oj 3108. , "ue he takes care of this himfelf. ‘ 
dl are going ont, enter Benducar leading Almeyda: ‘He . 
& Sword in one hand; Benducar’s Slave follews with 
sig uley-Moluch’s Head spon a Spear. . 
o Muff. Not fo much hatte, Mafters; come back agalm; 
»pyou are {9 bent upon Mifchief, that you take a Marr tip- 


P Ton the firft Word of Plunder. Here’s'a fight for you: 


the Emperor is come upon his Head to vifit you. [Bowing] . 
* Moft Noble Emperor, Now I hope you will not hit us 


~ the Teeth, that we have-puli’d you down, for we can 


.. tell you to your Face, that. we have'exalted you. - 
[Dhey all front. . 
_ Bend. [ta Almeyda apart.) Think what lam, and what 
your {elf may be, 
In being mine: refufe not proffer’d Love. 
“That t brings a Crown. 
to him.| I have refolv’d,- 
And Hs fhall know my Thoughts. . 
, _ Bend. [tober.]On that] build.--[He comes upto the. Rabble . 
Joy to the People for the Tyrant’s Death! 
Oppreffion, Rapine, Banifhment and Blood - 
Are now no more but {peechlefs as that Tongue. 
That lies for ever ftill. 
How is my Grief divided with my Joy, | 
When I muft own I kil’d him! bid me fpeak,... 
For not to bid: me, is to difalloyw 
- What for your fakesis‘done, wo 
_ a Mp. 


Ii Q8 Dow $n past kb Ny. * 
Rae: In the. Name of the Poo copie we conamend) you - . 
fpeak : But that pretty Lady fhall {peaks pit; for we have - 
taken fomewhat of a liking. ta her Pesfon, Be not afaid, 
_ Lady, to fpeak to thefe rude Raggamufhias: There's nq... 
thing fhall offend'you, unleG it be their Stink, and, pleafe - 
you.  ‘[Dfalung a Legg, . 
Alm. Why fhou’d:I fear totheek, whore your Queen? 
My peaceful Father fway’d the Scepter | Ong; 
And you enjoy'd the Bleflings of his Reign,. 
While yeu deltrv'd the Name oB Aficgas. 
Then not commanded, but commanding you, 
Fearlefs I fpeak: know me for. what Ham.. 
Bend. How fheaffumes! I like not this beginning, P Abide, - 
Alm. I was not bera fo. bale to. flattés Crowds, 
‘And move your Pity by a whining Tale: re 
Your Tyrant wou'd have fore’d me to his Bed; 
But in th’Attempt of that foul Brutal-AG, 
“Fhefe loyal Slaves feaur’d me by his Death. [Pointing oxBen. 
Bend. Makes fie no more of me than of a Slave P fdfide. 
Madam, I thought I had inftrudted you [Ts Almeyda. - 
To frame a Speech more fuiting to the Times :: . 
‘The Circumftances of that dire Defign, _ 
Your own Defpair, my unexpeed Aid, — 
My Life endanger’d by his bod Defence, - 
And after all, his Death, and your Deliverance, 
‘Were Themes-that ought not, to be Slighted o’er. 
Muft. She might have pafs’d ever a alt yo Ph ur. petty Bu§- 
nefles, and no great matter: But the raifing. of my Rab- : 
ble is an Exploit of Confequence ;: and not to be.mum- 
bled up in Silence, for all her Pertnefs. 
Alm. When Forcetnvades the Gift of Nature, Life, . 
The eldeft Law of Nature, bids defend; _ 
And if in that Defence a ‘Tyrant fall, 
His Death’s his Crime, nat ours. ” 
Suffice it that he’s dead: all Wrongs die ‘with himy 
When he can wrong ne more, I pardon him: 
Thus I abfolve my elf; and him excufe, - 
_ Who fav’d my Life and Honour ; but praife neither, 
Berd. "Tis cheap to pardon, whom you would zot Pays 
But what {peak I of Payment and Reward! 
Ungrateful Woman, you: are yetmo Queen; Nor 


_ . Oo , 
«King of Por nu Gat! bop 
Ne ‘more than a proud: Haughty. Qhriftian Swe: 
Ae fuck f Rize my Right. . [ Going, ta,lay. hold oy, laeg, 
Rawing. a Dagger}: Due not. ta, approach aa 
Now sige anes . 


Ho frows himftifte you; to ‘me he flood. 

Confeft before, and own’d his. Infoleace. . 
"Fefpoufe. my: Perfon, and affume the Crown, 
Giaim’d. in. m Right: for. this he few your Pyrants: 
Ok no, he chang’d hing fer.a war. aries 


~ ‘EBmbas’d your Stavery by his own Vilenefy a “4 


And loaded you. ‘with more. ignoble. Honde.:. . we toy 
Thea think me-not ungrateful, got ta theres Med 
Eh’ Ienpesiat Crown witha a poolanaiag, Peaytas ats 
He fays Fama Chriftian ;’ tone. eI am, eo 
But. yct no Slave: Hf Chriftians can be shought 
Unfit to. govesn thofe of other Waith, - | 
Tis left for. you to judge. , 

Bend. 1 have not patience; fhe confomned the fiom 
In idle Taik; and owns her:falfe Bektef: © ie 
Seize her by foree, and bear her hence uolieard.: , 

Alm, [t0.the People) No, let. me: rarer Gi § pou Sacti¢ 
Than live his Esiumph ; 

I throw my felf into my Peoples Aems; 
As you are Men, conipafhonate my Wrongs, 
And as good Men, protec me. 

Aut. Samething 2 mutt be done to faye her. 

[afide go Mutt.) This is all addyefsid te you, Six: ‘She 
fingled you aut with her Eye, 36 wanrmander in chief. 
of the Mobility. 

Muff. Think’ft thou fo, ‘Slave Anse? - 

Ant. Moft certainly, Sit, and you cannot in Feapus 
but protect her; now look to your hits + ad make your . , 
Fortune. 

Muft, Metheught indeed fhe caft a 4 Ibe tay aria’ 
me: Our Prophet was but jut fych ange er | Scpuin ndiel 93 3: 
I am, till he rais’d himfelf ta Power, and ‘confequently. tp. . 
Holinef&, by marrying his’ Maltes’s Widow : I am_+ 
folv'd I'll put forward for my fet for why fhou'd ] ke fe 
my Lord Benducar’s Fool and Slave, when I may be my...» 
ewn Fool and his Mafter? le kee 

Bend, Take her-into Poffeffion, Mufapha, Muff. 


~ 


{ 


ce) Down SEBASTIAN, 

‘| Mat. ‘That's better Counfel than you meant its Kes, I 

(Bd:teke her into Poffeffion, and into Protection tgp: 

. What fay-you, Matters, will you ftand by me? vit 

 . Om, One and all; one and all. | este 

. : Bend, Haft thou betray’d me, Traytor? défi, Speak, 

‘and mind ’em of Religion - Loo 
_> [Mufti fhakes his Head, 


_Mafi. Alas, the Gentleman gotten a Cold viich 
a Sermoa of two ‘Hours long, and a Prayer of four: and. 
befides, if he durft fpeak, Mankind is grown_wifer at this 
time of Day than to cut one another’s Throats about Ae - 
ligion. Our Afafti's is a green Coat, and the Chriftian’s.is 
a black Coat; and we muft wifely go together by the 
Ears, whether green or black thall fweep our Spoils. 

a [Drums within, and Shouts. 
‘ Bend, Now we thall feo whofe Numbers will prevail: 
The conquering Troops of Mudey-Zejdan.come . 
To cruth Rebellion, and efpoufe my Caufe. 

Muff. We will have a fair Tryal of Skill for’t, I can tell 
him that... When: we have difpatch’d with Muley-Zeyden, 
your Lordfhip fhall march in equal Proportions of your 

ody, to the four Gates of the City: aad every Tower 
fhall have a Quarter of you. , 

. [Antonio draws them up, and takes Alm. 
by the Hand. Shouts again and Drunisg. 


‘Enter Dorax’ and Sebaftian attended by African Soldeers and’ 
_ ’“"Portuguefes, Almeyda and Sebaltian run into each ex 
tees _ thers Arms, and both fpeak tozether. 
~ Seb. and Alm. My Sebaftian! My Almeyda? 
Alm. Do you then live? | - 
__ Seb. And live to love thee ever, = = 
’ “Bend. How! Dorax and Sebaftian {till alivet 
The Moors and Chriftians joyn’d! I thank thee, Prophet. . 
*., Dor, ‘The Citadel is outs; and Muley-Zeydan ” 
“Safe unider Guard, but as becomes a Prince. 
Lay down your. Arms: Such bafe Plebeian Blood 
Would only ftain the Brightnefs of my Sword, ” 
_And blunt it for fome nobler Work behind. 


4 


- a 
. . 

ff . ‘ 

wid . - . 


« i) « . ~ 


~” 


‘arty Man here prefe 


> 


King OF Porxrvucakh. — .err 
= I fi ou-may pat it up without Offenct to 
‘Meh ipa be ron y Part, I have been-loyal'to 


my Sovereign Lady: though "hat Villain Bendscar,' afd 
that H pocrite the Mufti, would have corrapted me; but 


“Hf thofe two {cape publick Juftice, -then I and alt my 


late honeft Subjects here deferve Hanging. 
Bend. [+0 Dor. ] Ym fare I did my Part to poyfon thee, 


‘ What Saint foe’er has fodder’d thee again: =. = \.? 
_ A Dofe lefs hot had burft through Ribs of Irom. 


Muf. Not knowing that,-I’poyfon’d him once moref 
And drench’d him with a Draught fo deadly cold). 3.12" 
That, had’{t not thou prevented,-had congeald —:. + 
"The Channel of his Blood, and froze him dry? 

Bend. Thou interpofing Fool to mangle Mifchsie£, oe 
‘Afid think to. mend the perfect Work of Hell. 

‘Dor. Thus when Heavew pleafes, double Poyfoas cure: 
I will not tax thee of Itigratitude . >: 

To me thy Friend, whe-haft betray’d-thy Prince: aA 
Death he delerird indeed; but-not from thee. © uu ¥ 


- Bat Fate, it {eerhs, referv’d the worft of: Mea: tht 


To end the worft of Tyrants, ~. ote ae 
Go bear him to his Fate, ' . 
And fend him to attend his Mafter’s Ghoft. - 

Lat fome fecure my other poyfoning Friend, 

Whofe double Diligence preferv’d my Life. 

Axt. You are fallen into good Hands, Father-in-Law-; 
your {parkling Jewels, and Moraynon' s Eyes may Prove a 

tter Bail than you deferve. .. 

Muf. The beft that ‘can come of me, in this.Condition, 
is to have my Life begg’d. firft, and then to be begg’d 
for a Fool afterwards. 

(Exit Antonio wish the Mufti, re at the 
fame Time Benducar is” carry a of. . 

Der. [t0 Mufti.) You and your hungry Her cepa on 
For Juftice cannot ftoop fo low, to reach touch, 
The groveling Sin of Crowds; but curft be they. 
Who truft Revenge with fuch mad Inftruments, 
Whofe blindfold Bufinefs is but to deftroy’: . 
And like the Fire commiffion’d by the. Winds | 
Begins on. Sheds, but rowling in a Raund, 


‘That have but juft enough of Senfe, to kiiow ” 


12 = Da 9.8 4g tuAY, | 


& 


On Ralaces returns. Away, ye. Sku | 


That ftill.rife ypmoft. when the Nation boyls; | | -*” 
Xe Mongrel Work of, Heaven, with huriahe Shapes," 
blot ta, be damn’d of fav'd, but breathe and“perifh, ””° * 


The Mafter’s Voice when' rated, to. depart.'"” 
. 1+ |” [Exennt Muftapha and Rabble. 
fll, With Gratitudg, as low, as Kneés can*pay”**” 
\  tRueelbig 10 igo.” 
Fo thofe bleft, holy Fires, our Guardian Angels; 7" " 
Receive thefe Thanks; ’till Altars can be rais’d. 
Dor. Arif, fair. Excellence, and pay no Thanks, . 


| ,, LRaifing her ap. 

Till Time difcover what I have deferv'd. © ~* ** 

Seb. More than Reward can an{fwer. " 
If Portugal and Sppiy were joyn’d to Africa, 
And the main Ocean crufied into Land,“ 
If Univerfal Monarchy were mine, = - 
Here fhould the Gift be plac’d. —_ 

Dor, And from fome Hands I fhou’d refufe that Gift; -, 


r 


Be not too prodigal of Promifes;” | 
But ftint your Bounty to one only Grant, co 
fs ce an “ . : i 


~ Which I can ask-yith Hogour, ' _ 


ry 


Seb, What I am 
Is but thy Gift, make what thou can’ftofme, = =. 
Secure of no Repulfe. So as 
Dor. [49 Seb.) Difmifs your Train. —_ 


[Zo dlm.] You, Madam, pleafe‘one Moment to retire. - 
Sebattian figns to the Portugueles te go off’: ‘Almeyda Gow. 
ing to him, goes off aljo:° The Afficans follow ber, 

Dor. [To the Captain of his Guard.]. With you one Word 

’ ‘in private. [Goes out with the Captain , 


Seb. [ folus.] Referv’d Behaviour, open Noblenefs, 


‘A long myfterious Track ern Bounty, | - 
But new the Hand of Shek Hi the Curtain, ot 
And draws the Scene tq fight. 4: 


Re-enter Dorax, having taken off hjs Turbaut, and put — 
ou a Peruhe, Hat, and Crevat, 

Dor. Now:do you knqw me? ; ‘ _ 

. a, Sep, 


' I ceas'd to be Alonzo. | 7 oe 


. _ Ring of ‘Rowrue as, org 
Seb. Thou thou'd’tt:bé, Abbaxe.’ : a 


Der. Sayou fav'd beSebefinns — 
But when Sebaftian ceas'd to be higafelf; : re 


Se6. As in a Dream 
I: Testun iarer nad fame bene mint Eos 

Dor. Is it fo ftxange. to: find mie where: ng Wendie 
And on.inkumere-Tyrenny have fentme? | 

not you dream: or, if you did, my A Injuries 
Shall call fo loud, thet: Lethargy Thowld wakes 
And-Death fbou'd pive:you.back,to anfwar me. ’ 
A Thoufand Nights-havebeuth'd their balasy Wings.’ 
Over thefe Eyes, Duk ever ‘when they.clas‘d, . 

our Tyrant’ Image.fore’d “em. ope a | 

And dry’d the, Dewe shey: bsoughr a 
The lon expeéted Hour is come:at leagth; 
By manly Vengeance: to redésm my Fame: 
And that ance clear’d, etetnal. Sleep is weltome, 

Seb. Lhave.npt-yet forget am a. Kings 
Whofe Royal O fitee-is. Redrefs. of Wrenge : a, 
If I have: 'd-thee;, charge me-Fhoe to Face; | 
I have not yet forget [fama Soldier. ' 

Dor. "Tisiths: fiekt Juftice. theu.baft-ever done me: ' ' 
Then thaugit I loath this Woman's. War:of ‘Tongues, 


. Yet fhall my. Caufe of: Vengeanes firft be. cleag ; 


- And Honour be thow Judge. 


: 


Seb, Honour‘befrieadus both. 
Beware, J wiarn thee yet, to tell tly Griefe: 
In Terms beseming Majefty.to hear: > 
I warn theaslins, becaufe I-know.thy Temper: 
Is infolent anddmughty to Superiars: 
How often haft-liou brav'd:my peaceful: Court; 
Filfd it with noifie Brawls, and wiady. erie 
And, with: paft-Service, navfeoudly 
‘d ew’ methy Prince? 

Dor, And well I might, whea you fingot Teewracds 
The Part-of. Heay’n in Kinge : for. Parkfhmene 
Is Hengynan’s Work, and-Dtudgery for. Devils. 

I muft, andrveillrepraachithce with ney:Service - 
Tyrant, (it inka.coe leven cal ooy. Primes.): - ~ s 
u 


14: Don Sepa sri any; 


But, jut ‘Refentment and hard Ufage coyn’d a - 
Th’ unwillmp Word; and grating : as it is,» ete oo 


Take it, for ’tis thy. Due... pe as 
Seb. How, Tyrant? =... .- _ te ong 
Der, Tyrant! - | 
Seb, Traytor; that Name thou can't not ecche’ backs 

That Robe of Infamy; that Cixcumcifion . 5... . 2A 

Til hid benegth that Robe, prochim. thee rayon: ae 

And; #f a Name. , _ ca 


More foul than Traytor be, ‘cis Rei de: ae opas 
Der. Jf Pm -a{Traytor, think, . -aod bluth thou. Tyrants 


. Whofe Injuries betsay'd e.inyo Treafony sg 
Effac’d my Leyalty, unhing'd my Rajth,, , - . aa 
And huary’di mg from. Hopes. of, canes. to; Fill. oe 
All thefe, adel my. yetnmfipify’d Crimes: 62 hs 359 
When I thal ‘ileroo-pkead 


hefore, phe | SHES a: Wo: -roF 
I charge on thee; to:make thy damning fare ~.. 9 f.iy- 
Seb. Thy old prefumptuaus Arrogenge aga agar, » uy F 
That bred my firft Diflike, and then my ea . 
Once more be warn’d, and know me for thy King. 
Dor. Foo well I Know. thee, but for King-go HOE 
“This is not Lishowye,.nor.the, Cirele this, ys FMR 
Where, like a Sratme, hon hatt, Road befegd.a i 24 
By Sycophants and- Fook, the Grounthyjot Conrts< i, bluad 
Wheren# '# Hye. in all the gawdy Round... +2, 
Met nothing pot wieie in every: Fagesy int Lt ace, 
And the projs Hiftery of a gaping Crawds it oO. 
Envious who firft' flyou’d catch, and &Srft: AS 
The Stuff or Royal Nonfenie: when J appre ae 
My honeft homely. Words were carp’d, and ceafur'd, ~'s 
For want of Courtly: Stile: related A@ioms,; - .. ¢ 
Though modeftly reported, pafs’d. for Boglts«., ars UF 
Secure of Merit if F ask’d Reward, —... = 
Thy hungry..Minions thought their Rights. invaded,» 
And the Bread {natch’d from Pimps and Pasafites, «5 
Enriquex anfwer'd, with a ready Lie, en 
To iave his King’s, the Boon was begp’d: before. 
‘Seb. What fay’ft thou of Zariquex? now, by. Heaven. - 
Thou mov’ft me more by barely naming. him, ap 
Phan. @ll thy foul unmanner’d fscurril.Taunts,. a. 


Der, 


a 
. 2 
ben 


_ 


neat ie een ane es le 


King of Potty aan. Sy a 

Der, And therefore’twas to- paul thee; hat Freer dimes: 
That Thing, that Nothing, but 4 Cringe and Smite; “~~ 
That Woman, but more dawb’d; or if a Man; ’ mo 
Corrupted toa Woman: thy Man Miftrefs, © 

Seb All falfeas Hell or thou. 

Dor. Yes; full as falfe - aa 
As that I ferv’d thee fifteen hard Campaigns, “9° -°! 
And pitch’d thy Standard in thefé foreign Fields: 
By me thy Greatnefs grew, thy Years grew with it, 
But thy Ingratitude outgrew ’em both. ~ mo 

Seb y fee to what thou tend’ft, but tell me firft, « - 

If thofe great Aés were done alone for me; __ ” 
If Love produc’d not fome, and Pride the reft? _ 

Dor. Why, Love does all that’s noble here below; “* 
But all th’ Advant2ge of that Love was thine; «= °‘ 
For, coming frauphted back, in either Hand ~ = =~ * ~ 
With Palen and vé, Vidory and Peace,  * 

was indedd repir’d-to ask own: "Ff «° 
(For Midunte’e-V ows were ming before:} 

Thy Malick tad Prevention, e’er I fpoke; 
And GAP Pit Vidlante for Enriquez. 9 ~ 
Seb, I méant thee'a‘Reward of prester Worth, © 


be 7 8 


.Y 


Dor. Where Juice wanted, could‘Reward be hop’d? 
Could thé HObM a Pafiiper ezpeRia Bounty 
From theft! Tapicihis Hands who ftripp’d him fir? + 

Seb. He had my Promife, e’er I knew thy Love. 

Dor. My Services deferv’d thou fhoul’ft revoke it. + 

Seb. Thy*Pifol¢hee had cancell’d all thy Service; 

To violate mj’ Laws, ‘even in my Court, 
Sacred to Peac’, and f{afe from all Affronts; ‘ 
Ev’n to my Fa¢eé, and done in my Defpight,. -_ 
Under the Wing of awful Majefty; =.’ pons 
To ftrike the Man I lov’d! at 

Dor. Ev’n in the Face of Heav’n, a Place more facred, 
Would I have ftruck the Man, who, propt by Power, 4 
Would feize my Right, and rob me of my Love: -  ° 
But, for 4 Blow provok’d by thy Injuttice, 


The Batty ProduG of a jaft Defpair, 


| That thou fisuki’t nrake a Coward’s Caufe thy own * 


When he refts’d to meet me in the Field, 
Seb, 


1G Dart Sega's ra AN. _ 

Seb, He dues fay more, defi'd and beg with Te 
To meet thy Challenge fairly 5 “twas thy Fault. Team, 
To make it Publick; but my Duty, then, ee i" 
To interpofe; on, pain of.my Di alates 
Betwixt your Swords. 

Der. On Pain of Infamy . 

"He fhould haye difokeyid, | 

Seb. Thi Indignity thon. didt was meant tame, | 
‘Thy gloomy Eyes were caft on, me; with Scorn, 
As who fhould fay, the Blow, was.theye intended ; _ 
But tha. thou didi nat dare.to ift- thy Hands . 
Againft anointed Pawer —— {q was I fore 'd. ee 
To do a Saverai -Jultice, to my felf;. 4 
And {pura.thee 0m my-Prefepce, ae 

- Dor. Thow haft dar’d Done yy 
To tell me, what Ldurft not. tell my Aelf:. 3 
I durft not think that I was fpurn’d, apd liye; |”... 
And live to hear it boafted to my Face, 

All m my long Avarice of Honqur, loft, 

Heap’d up in Youth, and hoarded. ane or Ages 

Has horned ; Fountain then licks bac vine t & Sureajn 

He aod he Boys may dry: P. ig F on 

And gather Pebbles From the naked 4 Poa yor Ge 

Give me my Love. mene give: ’emn, back => ww 

ory e-Revengs;. w wh ile I, have, breath to. ask. It ee 
ow by. this Jhopaurd Order which I Wont, , . 

More. gladh would I. Has thqu dar’ tt ask it = 

Nor fhall the facred Charactes of King. 

Be urg’d to fhield me from thy bold Appeal, 

If I have injur'd thee, that, makes us equal: 

The Wrong, if oe debas’d. me. dawn to ie, 


° oe % bed ve 
° 


But thou haft charg’d me. with Engratinudes oo, 

Haft thou not charg me {peak,?. ee 
._ Die Thay know st J. hays:. 

If thay difown'ft. that” Tmapytation, dyaw,;:. be 


And pra Charge.a Lie. a 
Seb. No; A difprove Fo ot Lie I muft not ‘ie a 

Be con{cious to thy Worth, and, tell thy, Soul, 

' What thou haft dene this Day, in my Defence’ . . 
‘Fa fight thes, after this, what wig it-elic, Tek 


a 
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Than ownigg that Ingratitude thon urgeft? . 
That Hibs tands betwixt two ruithing Seas; 
Which meuntiag, view-each other f&om afar; . 
And firive in vain to meet. . 
Dor. I'll cut that. /omms, . | | 
Thou know’ft I meant-not to preferve thy Life, 
But to reprieve it, for my-own Revenge, 
I fav’d thee out of: honourable Malice: _ 
Now draw ; I fhould be logth to-think thew ‘dar'ft not: 
Beware of fuch another vile Excule. _ ae 
Seb. O Patience Heawn! - 
Der. Beware of Patience too; — 
That’s a fifpicious Word :It'hadbeen psoper, - 
Before thy Foot had {purn’d me; now ‘ds: bafe: 
Yet, to didirm thee of thy laft Befeuce, 
I have thy Oath for my Security: . > 
The only‘boon I-bep’d was'this fair Combat: 
Fight or be Perjur'd now; that’s all thy Choice. 
Seb. Dlow 1 can thank thee as:thou would’itbe thank’d : 
« [Drawing. 


V 


Never was Vow ‘of Honour better paid, 

If my true Sword but. hold, than this hal be. , 

The {prightly Bridegroom, on. bi ing ‘Night, 

More pay exer not ‘the Lifts of Love. 8 

Why Es yoyment to be fummon’d thus. 

Go: Bear my Meflage to Henriquex. Ghoft ; 

And fay his Mafter-and his Friend reveng’d him. 

Dor. His Ghoft! then is my hated Rival:dead ? 

Seb, The Queftion is befale our prefent Purpofe ;- 
Thou feeft me ready ; we delay too jong. 

Dor, A Minute is not much in either’s Life, 

When there’s but one betwixt us; throw itin, _ 

And give it him of us who is to fall, _[him. 
See He’s dead: Make hafte, andthou’ may’ft yet o’extake 
Dor. When I was hafty, thou delay’dft me k oe 

I prithee Jet me hedge one Moment more 

Iato thy Promife: For thy Life preferv’d, 

Be kind; and tell me how that Rival dy'd, 

Whofe Death next thine I with’d. 


a” 


 ” $4b, 
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Seb. If it would pleafe thee, thou fhoud’t nevet haere: 
But thou, like Jealoufie, enquir’t a Truth, -..- Nadel 
“which found will Torture thee: He dy’d in Fight: . 7 
Fought next my Perfon; as in Confort fought: . + 
Kept pact for pace, and Blow for every Blow; : +. 
‘Saye when ‘he heav'd his Shield in my Defences- iF 
And on his naked Side receiv’d my Wound. —— . -~~ 
Then when he could no more, he fell at once: 
But row!d his falling Body ‘crofs their Way; _ 
And made a Bulwark of it for his Prince. = "4 
Dor. I never can forgive him fuch a Death! ; 
Seb..1 prophecy’d thy proud Soul could. not bear it. 
Now judge thy self, who beft' deferv’d my Love. -* 
I knew you both; (and durft I fay) as Heav'n 
- Foreknew among the fhining Angel hot © © 
Who would ftand firm, who fall... - 
» Dor. Had he been tempted fo, fo had he fall’a ; 
And fo, had TI been favour’d, had I ftood. a 
Seb. What had been, is unknown; what is; appeare =~ 
-Confefs he juftly, was preferr’d to thee. os 
Dor. Had I been born with his indulgent Stars, - 
My Fortune had been his; and his been mine. - 
O, worfe than Hell! what Glory have T loft, == +" 


And what has he acquir’d by fuch a Death! _ 
I fhould have fal'en by Sebaffian’s fide, . 
My. Corps had been the Bulwark of my King. = - + 
His glorious End was a patch’d Work of Fate. .- © 


Jil forted with a foft effeminate Life; 
It fuited better with my Life thin his . - 
‘ §o to have dy’d: Mine had been of a Piece, 
Spent in your Service, dying at your Feef. 
Seb. The more effeminate and foft his Life, 
The more his Fame, to ftruggle to the Field, 
-And meet his glorious Fate: Confefs, proud Spirit, 
(For I will have it from thy very Mouth) 
That better he deferv.d-my Love than thou. oo 
Dor. O, whither would you-drive. me! I muft grant,’ 
Yes I-muft granr, but with a fwelling Soul, ", 
Henriquex. had your Love with more defert: i 
For you he fought, and dy’d; I fought againit you; -- 
Through 


So, fill indulging Tears, fhe pines for thee, 80° 1" - 


. King of Peatwear. Sako 
“Pieouph all the Mazes of the Bloody Field, --~" +-+ 


Hunted your facred Life; whiclrthat I mifs’d = - +. 
Was the propitious. Error of my Fate, © 0+ 117 


Not of ny Soul; my Soul’s a Regicide. 
Seb. Thou might’ft have given it a more gentle Name: 
Thou mean’ft to kill a Tyrant, not a King. [More calwaly. 
Speak, didft thou not, « > 
Dor. Can I-{peak? « - 


_Alas, I cannot anfwer to Alonzo: 


No, Dorax cannot anfwer to Alonzo: _— 
Alonze was too kind a Name for me. mS 
Then, when I fought and conquer’d with your Arms, 

In that bleft Age I was the Man you nami'd: ‘ 

Till Rage and Pride debas’d me into Dorax; 

And loft like Lucifer my Name above. a - 
Seb. Yet twice this Day I ow’d my Life to Derax. 
Der. 1 fav'd you but to kill you; there’s my Griefi 
Seb. Nay, if thou canft bé griew’d, thou canft repent: 

Thou could’ft not be a Vilkin, though thou would’: 

Thou own'ft too much ih owning thou haft err’d; 

And I too I'ttle, who provok’d thy Crime. _ 
Dor. O ftop this headlong Torrent of your Goodneds: 

It comes too faft'upon a feeble Soul, 6 _ 

Half drown’d in Tears before; {pare my Confufion: — 

For Pity {pare, and fay not, firft you err’d. 

For yet I have not dar’d, through Guilt and Shame, —- 

To throw my {elf beneath your Reyal Feet. ~ 

nm , . Falls at his Feet. 

Now fpurn this Rebel, this proud Renegade: . ° 

"Tis juft you fhould, nor will I more complain. 

Seb, Indeed thou fhould’ft not ask Forpivenefs.firft . 

But thou prevent’{t me ftill, in all that’s Noble. 

| Pking bins up. 

Yet I will raife thee up with better News: _ 

Thy Violenre’s Heart yeas ever thine; : se 

Compeli’d to wed, ‘becaufe fhe was my Ward, : 

Her Soul was ablent when fhe gave her Hand } 

Nor could my Threats, or his purfuing Courtfhip, 

Effe@ the Confummation‘of his Love; «© 4 °° 


A 


1880 Doan Geer sei wi, 
A Witow anda Maid. 

Dor, Have Frbeen cutt'ng Heav ‘awhile Heay'ableft me! 
J thall run mad with. Ecitafie of Joy : _ ’ 
‘What, in one Moment, to be vecencil’d . 
To Heavin,.and. to.my: and. tomy: Love! 
Bat Pity.is my Friend, and me fhort, 
For my unhappy Rival: Poor Houriquex ! 

Seb. Art thou fo generous too, to. pity him? 
Nay, then I was hela folore him better. 
Here let me ever hold thee in Arms: Ebcaciog bie, 
And all our Quarrels be but fach as heb" 
Who fhall love beft, and clofeft fhall embrace: 
Be what Henriquex. was: Be my::dlonxo. 

neh What,. my. wlonx0, aid you? my. Monza! 

Let my Tests Tears thank you; for I cannot {peak ; 

And if I eould 


Words were not made to vent-fueh Thoughts. asvmine. 
Seb. Some ftrange Reverfe of Fate-mutt: fire-artend. 
This vaft Profufion, this Extravagance 

Of Heav’n, to blefs me thus. "Tis Gold fo pure, 

It cannot bear the Stamp, : without allay. 

Be. kind, ye Powers, and take but half’: away: 

With eafe the Gifts of Fortune I refign ; _ 
But, let my Leve, ‘and Friend, be ever mine. , [Exess 
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The SCENE is a Rommof State 


“Euter Dorax avd Antonio. 


Der.J OY is on every Face, without a Cloud: 

As, in the Scene of opening Paradife, _ 
The whole Creation danc’d at their new Being: - 
Pleas'd to be what they were; pleas’d with each other, 
fod de have I, both in-my Jelf, and Friends: 

uble Joy, that 1 have made ‘em happy. bos 
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Ant. Pleafure has been the Bus’ack of my Late; 

‘ And every Change of Fortune eafic tome, . 

Becaufe I ftill was eafie to my {elf.- 

The Lofs of her I lov’d would touch me neareft; 

Yet, if I found her, I might love roo much, — 

And that’s uneafie Pleafurc. 
Der. If fhe be fated 

To be your Wife, your Fate will fiid her for you: 

Predeftinated Ills are mever loft, . = 
it, I had forgot : 

T’enquire before, but long to be inforay’d, 

How, potfon’d and betray’d and round beset, 

You could unwind-your {elf from all thefeDangers; 

And move fo {peedily to our Relief! oO 

- Dor. The double Poifons, after a fhort Combat,, 

Expeif'd each other in their Civil War, ' 

By Nature's Benefit; and reusd ny Thoughts 

Fe guard that Life which now I found attack’d. 

1 funamon’d all my Officers in hafte, woe 

On whofe experienc’d Faith I might relie: 

All came refolv'd te die in my Defence, 

Save that one Villain whe betray’d the Gate, 

Gur Diligence prevented the Surprize. 

We juftly fear’d: So Muley-Zeydan found us 

Drawn-up in Battle, to receive the Charve, 

_ Met. But how the Moors and Chrsfian Slaves were join’d, 

¥ou'have not yet wafelded,. 8. ti : 
Dor, That remains. 

We knew their Intereft was the {ame with oars: 

And though I hated more than Death, Sebaftian; 

T- could not ben die by vulgar Hands: 

Bat prompted by my Aagel, or by his, 

Freed ail the Slaves, and a4 bi aext my felf,) 

Becanfe -would not have his Perfon known. 

I geed not tell the reft, th’ Event declares ir, . 7 

Sen. Your Conquelt cameofcourte; their Men were raw, 

And yours were difciplin’d: One doubr remaigs, 

Why you iaduftrioufly conceal’d rhe King, 

Who, known, had.added Cournge to his Men? _— 


Vox. VI. F _ Dor: 


zz Don StsAstran, _ 
Dor. T would not hazatd civil Broils berwixt °:  .". 
His Friends and mine: Which might prevent our Comba* 

Yet, had he fallen, I had difmifs’d his Troops a iad ouM 
Or if Vidtorious, order’d his Efcape. .. Pe, 
But I forgot a new Increafe of Joy, ce 


To Feaft him with Surprize; ] muft-about it: «© ~~ — 
Expeét my {wift Return. [Exit Dorax: 
- __ ‘Enter & Servant to Antonio. | i 

Ser. Here’s a Lady at the Door, that bids me tell’ you, 
flie is come to make an End of the Game, that was brok- 
en off betwixt you. 

Ant, What Manner of Woman is fhe? Does fhe not. 
want two of the four Elements? has fhe any thing about 
hes but Air and Fire? 

' Serv. Truly, fhe flies about the Room, as if fhe had 
Wings inftead of Legs; I believe fhe’s juft turning into- 
a Bird: A Houfe-bird I warrant her: And fo ta 
fly to you, that rather than fail of Entrance, fhe would 
come tumbling down the Chimney, like a Swallow. _ 

Enter Morayma. : 

Ant. [Running to ber, and embracing ber.| Look if the 
be not here already! What, no denial it feems ‘will ferve 
your Turn? why! thou littl Dun, is thy Debt fo 
preffing ? , _— 

Mor. Little_Devil if you pleafe: Your Leafe is ont, 
good Mr. Conjurer; and I am come to fetch your Souf 
and Body; not an Hour of Lewdnefs longer in this - 
World fer you. 

Ant, Where the Devil haft thou been? and how the 
Devil didft thou find me here? 

Mor. I follow’d you into the Caftle-yard: But there 
was nothing but Tumult, and Confufion: And I was 
bodily affraid of being pick’d up by fome of the Rabble: 
Confidering I had a double Charge about me=————my 
Jewels, and my Maiden-head. . 

Ant. Both of ’em intended for my Worfhip’s fole Ufe 
and Property. ° 

Mor. And what was poor little I among ’em all? 

Ant. Not a mouthful a piece: "Twas tog much odds 
in Con{cience, | | 

. Béor. 
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Mor. So {eeking for fhelter, I naturally. ran, to theald’ 
Place of. Affignation, the Garden-houfe: Where. tor, 
want of Inftinét, you did not follow nre. | 


' Ant. Well, for thy Comfort, I have fecur’d thy Fathers 


and I hope thou haft fecur’d his Effects for us. . 2. 7 
Mer. Yes, truly, I had the prudent Forefight to ¢o%,. 
fider that. when we grow old, and weary of Solacing one 
another, we might Fave, at leaft, wherewithal to make 
merry: with the World; and take up with a warfe Plea- 
fore of eating and drinking, when. we were. difabled for 
a better. , Lo Lo me 
_ fat. Thy Fortune will be e’en too for thee ., For 
thou art going into the Country of Serenades and Gal-’ 
lantries; where thy Street will be haunted every Night, 
with thy foolifh Lovers, and my Rivals; who will be 
fighing, and finging under thy inexorable Windows, h- 
mentable D:tties, and call thee Cruel, and Gaddefs, .and 
Moon, and Stars, and all the poetical. Names oh 
wicked Rhime: While thou. and I ace minding aus, 
Bus’nefs, and jogging on, and laughing at ’em; at lea- 
fure Minutes, which will be very few, take that by way. 
of threatning. . . . _ ey ° . 
Mor..1 am afraid you are not very Valiant, that you 
hoff fo much beforehand: But, they fay, your Churches 
are fine Places for Love-Devotion: Many 2 fhe Sainy.is 
there worfhip’d. . - 
aint. Temples are thet as they are in all other Coun-. 
tries, good Conveniencies for dumb Enterviews: 1 heag 


the. Proteftants are not much reform’d in that point nei- 
¢ po 


ther; for their Se¢taries call their Churches by the natu- 
ral Name of Meeting-houfes. Therefore I warn thee in 
good time, not more of Devotion than needs mutt, good 
tuture Spoufe; and always in a Veil; for thofe Eyes of 
thine are damn’d Enemies to Mortification. 

Mor, The beft thing 1 have heard of Chriftendom, is, 
that _we Women are allow’d the Priviledge of haying 
Souls; and I affure you, I fhall make bold to beftow 
mine upon fome Lover, when ever you begin to go: a- 


firay; and if I find no Convenience in a Church, a pri- 


vate Chamber will ferve the Turn. 


. Fa Ait. 
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“1 Lat. When that Day comes, F mat take my Re- 
venge, and turn Gardener again: For I find I am much 
given to Planting. nT oe 
_ Mar. But take heed, Pus the mean time, that fome 
young <ntesio does not {pring up in your own Family; 
as fall as his Father, though of another Man’s Plat. 
ing. a 


Re-enter Dosax with Sebaftian and Almeyda. Sebaftian 
enters foeaking ‘to Dorax, while in the mean time Antonio 
Prefents Morayma # Almeyda. 
Seb, How fares our Royal Pris’ger, Muley-Zeydan?~ — 
. Bor, Difpos’d to grant whatever | defire, ——- 
To gain a Crown, and Freedom: Well I know him,, 
Of eafie Temper, naturally Good, 
And faithful to his Werd. 2 
Seb. Yet one thing wants, 
To fill the Meafure ef my Happinefs; | 
Pm Mill in Pain for poor Alvarez’s Life. 
Dor, Relgafe that Fear; the good old Man is fife; 
I paid his Ranfom ; a ¢ | 
And have already order’d his Attendance. 
Seb. O bid him enter, for I long to fee him. ; 
Bruiser AWarez, with a Servant, who departs when Alvarex 


is enter’d. 
Alv. Now a! my Soul, and by thefe hoary Hairs,. - 


I'm fo o’er-whelin’d with Pleafifre, that I fee) 
A latter Spring within my with’ring Limbs, 
That fhoots me out again. 


alling down and ing the King’s Knees, 


Seb. Thou good old Man! “ CRajling bie. 
Thou haft deceiv’d me into more, more Joys; | ne 
Who ftood brim-ful before, 


~ Alv. O my dear Child! 
I love thee fo, I cannot call thee King, 
Whom I fo oft have dandled if thefe Arms! . 
What, when I gave thee loft, to find thee living 
°Tis like a Father who himfelf had {cap’d 
A falling Houfe, and after anxious Search, 

Hears trom afar, his only Son within: 


. - (/ 
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‘And digs through Rubbith, till he drags him out 


To fee the friendly Light. _ . 
Such is my Hafte, fo trembling is my Joy 
To draw thee forth from underneath thy Fate. 

Seb. The Tenipeft is o’er-blown; the Skies are clear, 
And the Sea charnd into a Calm fo ftill, 
That not a Wrinkle ruffles her fmooth Face. 
| lv. Jaf fach fhe thows before a rifing Storm: 

And therefore am I come with timely Speed, 
To warn you into Port. . 

Alm, My Sou! fore-bodes Lied. 
Some dire Event involv’d in thofe dark Words; 

And juft difclofing in a Birth of Fate. 1 
v. Is there not yet an Heir of this vaft Empire, 
Who ftill Survives of Muley-Moluch’s Branch? _ 

Dor. Yes, fuch a one there is, a Captive here, 

And Brother to the Dead. 

lv, The Pow’rs above -_ 
Be prais’d for that: My Prayers for my goed Mafter 
I hope ate heard. | / sO 

Seb, Thou haft a right in Heay’n, 

‘Bat why thefe Prayers for me? ot 
Alu. A Door is open yet for your Deliverarice, 
Now you my Country-men, and you Almeyda, 
Now all of us, and you (my allin one) | | 
May yet be happy in that Captive’s Life. . 

Seb, We have him here an honourable Hoftage 
For Térms of Peace: What more he can.contribute 
"To make me bleft, I know not. ' 

Alv. Vattly more: 

Almeyda may be fettled in the Throne; 
And you reyiew your native Clime with Fame: : 
A firm Alliance, and eternal Peace, _ 
(The glorious Crown of honourable War;) . 3 
Are all included in that Prince’s Life: : . 
Let this fair Queen be given to Maley-Zeydan; 
And make her Love the Sanction of your . 

Seb, No more of that: His Life’s in my difpof; 
And Pris’ners are not to infift on Terms. 
Or if they were, yet he demands not thefe. 

| F300 Aly, 
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Alv, You fhould exa&t ’em. 
Alm, Better may be made; : 
Thefe cannot : I abhor the Tyrant’s Race; 
My Parents Murtherers, my Throne’s Ufurpers, 
But, at one Blow to cut off all Difpute, ai 
Know this, thou bufie, old, officious Man, rs 
I am a Chriftian; now be wife no more; 
Or ifthou would’ft be ftill thought wife, be filest: 
_ . flv, OT perceive you think your Int’reft touch’d: - 
*Tis what before the Battel I obfervd: 
- But I muft {peak, and will. 
Seb. I prithee Peace; . 
Perhaps fhe thinks they are too near of Blood. 7 
.félv. } with fhe may not wed to Blood more near.., 
. Seb. What if I make her mine? ‘ 
Alv. Now Heav’n forbid! 
Seb. Wifh rather Heav’n may grant. ¢ 
For, if I cou’d deferve, I have deferv’d her: | 
My Toils, my Hazards, and my Subje&s Lives, 
(Prowided fhe confent) may claim her Love: 
And, that once granted, I appeal to thele, 
If better, I could chufe a beauteous Bride, - | 
Aut. The faireft of her Sex. 
Mor. The Pride of Nature. sos 
Dor, He only Merits her; fhe only him. = + - 
So pair’d, fo fuited i their Minds and Perfons, 
That they were fram’d the Tallies for each other. 
If any Alien Love had interpos'd. . 
It muft have been an Eyefore to Beholders, 
. And to themfelves 2 Curfe. | 
flv, And to. themfelves: 
The greateft Curfe that can be, were to join. : 
Seb. Did I not love thee, paft a Change to hate, 
That Word had been thy Ruin; but no more, 
I.change thee on thy Life, perverfe old Man. 
Aly. Know, Sir; I would be filent if I durft: 
But, if-on Shipboard, I fhould fee my Friend 
Grown Frantick in a raging Calenture, - 3 
And he, imaginiog vain flowry Fields, 4 
Would headlong plunge himi{elf into the Deep, Should 
) 


_ King of Portucat. acy, 
Should I not hold him from that mad Attempt; ~~” 
Fill his fick Fancy were by Reafon‘curd?)> = 
Seb. I pardon thee th’ Effe&s of doting ‘ge: a 
Vain Doubts, and idle Cares, and Over-Caution; 
The fecond Ion-age of a Soul, more wile ; hoy 
But now decay’d, arid funk into the Socket,. _ 


Peeping by Fits, and- giving feeble Light! =. ~ 
fly, Have you forgot? ot : 
‘Seb. Thou mean’ft my Father’s Will, . } 

In Bar. of Marriage to Almeyda's Bed: hee 


Thou feeft my Faculties are ftilt entire, “ | 

Though thine are much impair’d. I weigh’d that Will: 

And found ’twas grounded on our diff’rent Faiths; -" 

But, had he liv’d to fee her happy. Change, ra 

He would have-tancell’d that harth Interdi&, 

And join’d our Hands himéelf. 
iv, Still had he liv’d and feen this Change, 

He ftill had been: the fame. - - 
Seb. I have a dark Remembrance:of my Father; =: 

His Reas’nings and his Actions both were jut; _ 

And, granting that, he muft have chang’d his Meafares. 
flv. Yes, he was juft, and therefore could not change. 
Seb. Tis a bafe Wrong-thou. offer't to the Dead. : 
flv, Now Heav’n forbid; +. - ee TOS 

That I fhould blaft his pious Memory: Poot 

No, I am tender of his holy Fame: Po ta 

For dying he bequeath’d it to my. Charge. - 

Believe, I am; and feek to know no more, ~ ©’ 

But pay a blind Obedience'to his Will, 

For to prefarve his Fame I. would be filent. 
Seb, rave Fool, wrho would’ ft be tho an Orable, 

Come down from o Tripos; {pe ims . 

My Father ‘fhall be jufti yd, he Shall: eal oo 

‘Tis a-Son’s Part to.fife tn his Defence; . 

And to confeund thy Malice; or thy Dotage. soos 
flv, It doés net grieve-me that you hoid me craz'di 

But, to be clear’d ar my-dead Mafter’s coft, 

O there’s the Wound! but let me firft.adjure you, = - 

By all you owe that dear departed Soul, 

No more to think of Marriage with: sthoeyds, .. . * 

Ge et - i. tek $e, 


~, 
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428 Dow Szvasriak, 
Seb, Not Heawn and Earth combin’d:can hindetsity — 
Alv, ‘Then, witeefs Heav’n ad Barth, how lanth Fan, 
To fay, you: saulnot, say: you cannet wed.” - * 
And fince not only a dead Father's Fame, . - + 


But more, a Lady’s Honour muft be toach’d, ea 
Which nice as Ermines will not bear a Soils me 
Let all retire: That you stone may hear ms, ’ 
' What ev’n in whifpers I would tell your Kar. * 
| [All ave going ont. 


Alm. Not one of you depart; I charge you flay. ~~ 
And were my Voice a Trumpet loud as Fanie, ‘ ° 
Ta reach the round of Heav’a, and Earth, and Sea, 
All Nations fhould be fummon’d to this place, 
So little do I fear that Fellow’s Charge: 

So-fhould my Honour like a rifing Swan, 
Brufh with her Wings the fallag Drops away, 
And proudly plough the Waves.. ° 

Seb, This noble Pride becomes thy Banecence : 
And I dare truft my Father's Memory, | 
To ftand the Charge of that foul forging 'Fongne. 

Aly, It will te toon difcover’d ié I forge: 

Have you not heard. yeur Father in his Youth, - 
When, newly marry’d, travel’d into Spain, 
And made a long Abode in Philip’s Court ? 


Seb, Why fo remote 2 Qeciion? which thy if - - 


Can an{wer to thy felf, for thou wert with hina, 
His Fav’rite, as } oft have beard thee boaf: 
And neareft to bis Soul. 

4lv. Too near indeed, forgive me gracious Heaw'n, 
That ever I fhould boat I was fo néar, 
‘Fhe Confident of all bis y Amours, 
And have pot yar, unhappy Beauty. heard, [Jo Alm, 
Have you not often heard, your exil’d Parents 
Were retug’d in that Court, and at that time? 

iss. Tis true: And often fince, my Mother own’d 
How kiad that Prince was, te efpeufe her Caufe; 
She Coun(ell’d, nay, Enjeia’d me on her Blefing 
To feek the Santuary of your Caurt: ; 
Which gave me firtt Encouregement to come, 


And, with my Reether, beg Sehafiien’s Aid. oe: 


Seb, 


»~ a4 


\ 
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Seba. "Thou beip’R me well, to juftifie my War: © 
»Alm.} My dying Father fwere mre, then'a Boy: =~ 
nd made me kus the Cra pan bis Seed ae 
Never to fheath it, tiH that exil’d Queen. - 
Were by my drme reftor’d. ' 
fly. And can you fiad 
No Myftery couch in this excefs of Kindnels ? 
Were Kings ¢’er known, in this degenerate Age, —- 
So pafhonately foud of noble As, 
Where Intere& fhar’d not more thar half with Honows? 
Seb. Baie groveling Soul, who know’f net Honours. 
Bub weigh’ft it out in thercenary Scales; (Worth; 
The fecret Pladure of a generous Ag, ae 
Is the great Mind’s great Bribe. mS 
\ Alv. Show me that. King, and ¥'1] believe the Pheenix, - 
But knock at your own Breaft, and ask your Sou)’: ° 7 
If thofe fair fatal Eyes edg’d not your Sword, Slo 
More than your Father’s Charge, and all your Vows? 
If fo, and ie your Silence grants it is, 
Know, Keing; -your Father had, like ydu, -a Souls. 
And Love is your inheritance from him. 
Almeyda's Mother too had Eyes, like her, - - 
And not lefs charming, and were charm’d no lefe 
Than yours are now with her, and hers with yon. © | 
Alm. Thou ly’ft, Impoftor, perjurd Friend, thou ly'ff. . - 
86. Wa#t not enough to brand my Father's Fame, = 
But thou muft load a Lady’s Memory? : 
O infamous, obafe, beyond Repair. 
And to what End this ill-concerted Lye, 
Which paipable and grofs, yet granted true; 
It bars not my inviolable vows 
Aly. Take heed,-and double not yout Father’s Crimes; ‘ 
To his Adult’ry do not add your . OS . 
Know, fhe’s the Produé& of unlawful Love, j a 
And ’tis your carnal Sifter you wou'd wed. oé 
Seb. Thou fhalt not fay thou wert condemn'd unheard... | 
Elfe. by my. Soul, this Moment were thy latt. ae 
Aho, Bat think not Oaths fhall juftify thy Charge; 
Nor Imprecations on thy curfed Head: an 
For who dares lye to heaves, think Heaven a felt. 9.1 * 
ee ‘Fs Thou 
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183000. Dowr Szgaqrauy, 
‘Thowbaft cotifes'dthy tlf the.comcieue Pandar 4.2. 


‘WL chet pretended Paffion ; | . 
A fingle Witnefs infameufly knownj =} tn i 
Againft two Perfons of unqueftion'd Fame: - .. > 


Aly, What Intereft can I have, or what Delight ..; = 
To blaze their Shame, or to divuigemy owe?’-. A 
If prov'd; you hate me, if unprov'd, candema, °F - 
ot Racks or Tortures coud have forc’d this Secagt, 
But too much Care to fave you from.2 Crime, -,- > 
Which would have funk you both. . For leg me ays i - 
dimeyd's Beauty well deferves yous Love. 7 

im, Out, bafe Im , I rthy Praife. .  *; 

Dor. Ic looks not like Impoftare: but a Truth, 4 
On utmoft need reveald. — . a 

"$06. Did I expeét from Dorax thisreturn? |. 
“As:this. the Love renew'd? - - 

Dor. Sir, T am filent; | 
Pray Heav'n my Feavs prove fale:  . | 

Seb, Away; ‘you all combine to:make me wretched, 

“flv, But hear the Story of that fatal Love; . 
Where every Circumftance thal! prove another; oc 
And Truth fo fhine by her own native Light, - ¢ 
That if a Lye were mixt, it muft be feen, | 

~ Seb: ‘No; all may ftill be forg’d, and of a piece, - . 
"Mo; I can credit nothing thou canft fay. 

Aly, One Proof remains; and that’s your Father’s Hand : : 
Firm’d with his Signet; both {o fully knowa, = 
“That plainer Evidence can hardly be, - 

Unlefs his Soul wou’d want her Heav’n awhile, 
And come on Earth to fwear. 

‘Seb, Produce that Writing. , 

lv, [to Dorax] onze has it in his Cuftody. 
The fame, which when his Noblenefs redeem’d me,- - 
And in a friendly Vifit own’d himfelf © «5. 
For what he is, I then depofited ¢ | 
And had his Faith te give it to the King. 

Der. Untouch’d, and Seal’d, as when intrufed with me, 


{giving a Seal'd Paper to the Kingy 
Such I reftore it with a trembling Hand, , 
Left ought within difturh your Peace of Soul. ‘, 
7 Seb, 
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Seb, Dried nese ithepibe: ‘thou ‘art moft coheern’dt [ 
: 1 fithating open she Séals. 
For I am moft in Thee: - :' eo oP 


Alonzo, marle:the Charaé¥ers:| ‘ be 

Thow'khew’ft my Father's Hand, obferve it wells 

And if th'Impoftor’s Pen have made one flip, . 

That thews‘it Counterfeit, mark:that and fave me. 

Dwr, tr looks indeed-too: like my Mafter’s Hand: 
So does the Signet :more I cannot fay; -s 
But ‘with ‘twere not {fo like. sos " 

Seb. Methinks it owns es 

The black Adult'ry, and Almeyda's Birth; - 

Bat fuch a Mift of Grief comes o'er my Eyes; 

I cannot, or I wou’d not read it pain. = ~ —- 
“ls, Heaven cannet be more true, then this is falle. 
Seb. O coud’ft thou prove it with the fame Aflurance! 

Speak, haft thou ever feen my Father’s: Hand ? 

Alm. No; but my “Mother's Honotir has been read: . 

By-me; and by the World; in all her Acts; 

. In CharaGters more plain andiepgibie- 

Than this dumb Evidence, this blotted Lye: _ 4 
Oh that I were a Man, as my Soul’s one, coe 
To prove thee Traytor, an A flaffimate ' o 
Of ber: Fame: thus mowd Id tear thee, thus ;~=————. 
oe . ss ns Tearing the Paper. 
And {catter o'er the Field thy Coward Limbs,- 
Like this foul Offspring of thy forging Brain. - 4 

; , [Seate’ring the Pager. 
Alv. Jott fo thalt thou be torn from all thy hopes. « — 
For know, proud Woman, kaow ir thy delight, - 

The moft authentick Proof is ftill behind. - 
Thou wear it on thy Finger : ’tis that Ring, | 

NWhich match’d to that on his, fhall clear the doubt. )- 

°Tis no dumb Forgery: for that fhall fpeak; wk 

And found a rattling Peal to either’s Confcience.. 9, 1 
Seb. This Ring indeed, my Father, with a cold 

And fhaking Hand; juft in the Pangs of Death, 

Put en my Finger; with a parting Sigh, 

And wou'd have fpoke; but falter’d in his Speech , . .. 
With undiftinguifh'd Sounds. © | gg oy 

a , Vv, 


tyes -: Dow Susasrtity » 
Aly. V know it well: - - 


od yen 2 

For 1 was prefent: now Almeyda, fake | eek 

And, truly tell us, how you came by a 
“Alm. My Mother, when I pasted om. hes fight 


To go to Portugal, bequeath’d it tome, - | 

Prefaging fhe fhou’d never fee me more: 

She pulld it from her Finger; fhed fome Tears, 

Kifs'd it, and told sae twas a Pledge of Loves 

And hid a Myftery of great Importance 

Relatin to my Fortunes. 

ark me now, 
while T difelofe that fatal M yitery. 

Thafe Rings, when you were born and thotight anotber’ss 

Your Parents glowing yet in finful Love, 

Bid me befpeak : a curious Artifi wrought ’ ema 

With Joynts fo clofe, as not to be pereciv’d; 

‘Yet are they both each ethers Coun . 

Her part. "had Fon infcribd, aod bis ayaa, T 

(You know thofe Names are theiss:) and in the midfi, =, 

A Heart divided in two halves was plac‘d. 

Now if the Rivets of thofe Rings inclasd, 

Fit not each other, 1 have forg’d this bye: 

But if they joyn, you mnft fer ever par 
Sebaftian pulling off bis Ring, Aluneyda dees the fant. 
and gives it to Alv. who wuferues beth the Rings, and 
Sits ove half so the osber. 

Seb. Now Life or Deatit. ts 
Mim, And cither thine or ours. 
I'm left for ever: Swoons.. 


tT . 
[The nen md Motayma take her up and carry ber “a 
[Sebaftian here flands amax'd wisheut Motion, his Eyes fxs 


upward. 
Seb. Look to the Queen my Wife; for I am paff 
Al! pow’r of Aid to her. or to my flf. 
Aly. His Wite, fid he, his Wife! O fatal Sound ! 
For, had I known it, this unwelcome News 
Had never reach’d their Ears. 
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So they had ftill been bieft in Ignorance, © 0-0: oa. 
And T alone unhappy. Fo ere 
Der. I knew it he too hte :' and durft not tpeak. “aed 
Seb.. [Starting ont of bis Aimazemet.) | will net lives:- 
_ no, nota Moment more; «. oe F 
I will not add one Moment more to Ince: =. ti. a 
I'll cut it off, and erd a wrerched Being, -- : nd 
For, fhould I livé, my Soal’s fo little mine, en! 
And fo much hers, that 1 fhould {fill esjey. 8 n 
¥e cruel Powers os : 2 
Take mic as you have made me,. miferable; ay 
You cannot make me guilty; ’twas my Fate, Ht 
And you made that, not I. [Draws his Sword. - 
Ant. and Alv. lay bold os him, and Dotax wref} the 
Sword out of bis Hand. noe 
ant, For Heav'n’s Sake hold, and reeolle& your Mind. - 
flv. Confider whorh you punifh, and for what; ‘ 
Your felf unjafly: You have chasg’d the Fault 
On Heav’n, that beft may bear it. wed 
Though Inceft is indeed a deadly Crime, 2 
You are not guilty, fince unknown "twas eS 
And ksows, been abhorr’d. | ys 
Seb. By Heav’n you're Traytorsail, that hold my Hands, ©’ 
If Death be but Ceffation of our 'Fhoughe, ' 
Then-let me die, for I would thiak no more. 
V'll boaft my Innocence above; 
And let ’em fee a Soul they cou’d not fully: > 
I fhall be there before my Father’s Ghok; 
That yet niuft languish long in Frofts and Fires, ; 
For making me un by his Crime: [Strugglang agaia. 
Stand off, and let me take my Fillof Death: - 
For I can hold my Breath in your Defpight, 
And fwell my heaving Soul out, when I pleafe. 
flv, Heav’n comfort you ! st 
Seb. What, art thou giving Comfort! 
Woull’ft thou give Comfort, who haft giv’n Defpais? 
Thou feeft Alonzo filent; he’s a Man. 
He knows, that Men.abandon’d of their Hopes 
Shou’d ask no Leave, nor ftay for fueing out 
A tedious Writ of Eafe from lingering Heav’n, 
. . But 


7. 


\ 


4. - Dow Gesasroud, 


But help themfelves, as timelyas they coud, 7 1°" 
And teach the Fatestheir Duty. = - WW 

Der, [to-Alv. and Ant.] Let him go. th 
He is our King; and he fhall be obey’d. ok 


flv. What, to deftroy himfelf? O Parricide! 
Dor. Be not:injurious in your foolifh Zeal, 
But leave him free; or by my Sword I {wear, 4 
To hew that Arm away, that ftops the Paflage | 
To his eternal Ret. old} Let him be , ¢ 
. eat. (Letting go his Hold. im ity of hi 
own Death if he pleafts; for I'll not. be grlty of mine, 


by holding him. the Ii Ae 

,; King fhakes .- 
Aly. [10 Dor.] Infernal Fiend, ° of a 

Is this a Subject’s Part? 7 
‘Dor. *Tis a Friend’s Office. 

He has convinc’d me, that he ought to die. 

And rather than he fhould not, here’s my Sword 
To help him on his Journey. 
Seb. My laft, my only Friend, how kind art thou, * 

And how inhuman thefe! : 

Der. 'To make the Trifle Death atthing of Moment! 
Seb. And not to weigh th’ important Caufe I had 

To rid my felf of Life?’ oe 
Dor. True; for a Crime us 

So horrid in the Face of Men and Angels, se 

As wilful Inceft is!) — coos 
Seb. Not wilful neither. | 
Dor. Yes, if you liv’d, and with repeated As « “* 

Refrefh’d your Sin, and loaded Crimes with Crimés, . 

To {well your Scores of Guilt, ; 
Seb. True; if I liv’d. “os 
Dor. 1 faid fo, if you liv’d. es 
Sep. For hitherto was fatal Ignorance: 

And no intended Crime, 
Dor. That you beft know. 

But the malicious World will judge the. worft. 


.- A 


+ 


%. 


e 


lv, O what a Sophifter has Hell procur’d, 
To argue for Damnation! 

Dor, Peace, old Dotard, yt seat 
Man- 
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Mankind, that.always } pe wigs of K with Malice, 
Will think he knew t and purfrd it, aa 
His only Way to rectifie Miftakes, oe 
And to redeem her Honour, is to die, 
Seb. Thon haft it right, my dear, my beft Alonzo} y 
And that, but petty Reparation too; 
But all I have to give. -_ 
Der. Your Pardon, Sir; 
You may do more, and ought. . 
» Seb, What, more than D. Death ? | 
Dor. Death? why, that’s Children’s Sport: pe. 
We a& it every Ni rhe we go to Bed. ~ MTPhay. Stige: 
Death to a Man in y is Sleep 
Wou'd you, who perpetrated feck a Crime, 
As frighten’d Nature, made the Saints above 
Shake Heav'n’s eterna] Pavement with their trembling 
To view that Act,. woud you but barely. die? ings” 
But ftretch your Limbs, and turn on t’other Side; 
To lengthen out a black voluptuous Slumber, 
And dream you had your Sifter in your Arms? 
Seb. To expiate this, can I do more than die? r 
you muft do more; you muft be d : 
You ma mut it be dad damn’d to all Eternity. Y “ 
And {ure Self-Murder is the readieft Way, 
Seb. How, damn’d? 
Der. Why, is that News? 
flv. O, Horror! Horror! 
Dor. What, thou a Statefman, 
And make a Bus’nefs of Damnation © 
In fuch a World as this! why, ’tis a Trade, 
The Scrivener, Ufurer, Lawyer, Shop-keeper, — 
And Soldier, cannot live but by Damnation. 
The Politician does it by Advance: 
And gives all gone before-hand. 
sa . O, thou haft given me fach a Glimpf of Ha 
So puth’d me forward, even to the Brink 
Of that irremeable burning Gulph, 
That looking i in th’ Abyfs, I dare not leap. 
And now I fee what Good ‘thou mean’ft my Soul, © 
- And thank thy pious Fraud: thou haft indeed, . 
a "4 Ad- 


- . 
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136°: Don GSemasrtawny,” 
Appear’d 4 Devil, but did’ft an Angel’s Work. 35) wo 
Dor. Twas the laft Remedy, to give you Leifiwre,: 21-6 
For, if you cou’d but think, I knew you fafe; © <2i4 
Seb, I thank thee, my Almzo: Iwill ve: 9 toe 
But sever more to Portugal return : ood. 
For, to go back and reign, that were to fhew 
Triumphant Inceft, and pollute the Thréne. ; 
Alv. Since Ignorance————_— ee wd 
Seb. OQ, palliate not my Wound: se Be 
When you have argu’d all you can, ’tisInceft: = + » 
No, ‘tis fefolv’d, I charge you plead no more; . 
I cannat live without Almeyda’s Sight, _ 7 
Nor I fee Almeyda, but I fin. vie og 
Heav’n has infpir’d me with a facred Thought, == = ¥ 
To live alone to Heav’n, and die to her. os 
Der, Mean you to turn an Anchoret ? “4 
Seb. What elfe? mo, 
The World was once too narrow for my Mind; 4 
But one poor little Nook will ferve me now" 
To hide me from the reft of human Kind. *  - .- 
“frick has Defarts wide enough to hold f 
Millions of Monfters, and I am, fare, the preateft. *' 
lv, You may repent, and with yoar Crown to hte.” 
Seb. O never, never: Iam paft a Boy, oo 
A Sceptre’s but a Play-thing, and a Globe ans o\ 
A bigger bounding Stone. He wht can leave Tye 
Almeyda, may renounce the reft with Eafe. 
Dor. O truly great! 


- 
a 


__A Soul fix’d high, and capable of Heav'n. "Te 


Old as he is, your Unkle Cardinal 

Is not fo far enamout’d of a Cloyfter, 

But he will thank you for the Crown you leave him. * - 

Seb. To pleafe him more, let him believe me dead: 

That he may never dream I may return, 

Alonzo, Yarn new no more thy King, 

But ftill thy Friend, and by that hely Name, 

Adjure thee, to perform my laft Requeft ; 

Make our Conditions with yon’ Captive King, 

Secure me but my folitary Cell; 

*Tis all I ask him for 4 Crown reftord, « . . 
; Dor, 
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| De I willdo more; ~*~ — rR 
But fear not -Zeydan; his foft Metal eT 
Mats down with eafie Warmth; rens in the Mould, ° 
And needs no farthe ; ; ad gee . 
Re-exter Almeyda led by Morayma, s 
by ber Auden, 
| . Seb. See where fhe comes again. 
| By Heav’n, when I behold thofe beauteous Eyes; 
Repentance lags, and Sin comes hurrying on. 
Alm, This is toe cruel! 
sé. k’ft as of Loves of Fortune, mm ‘of Death, 
Or do Dea wem dAlneydt, " 
film, 1 {peak of all. ae 
For all things that belong to us are cruel. 
But what’s moft cruel, we muft love no more. - . 
O ‘tis too much that I muft never fee you, 
But not to love you is impoffible: 
No, I muft love you: Heav’n may bate me that, 
And charge that finful Sympathy of Souls _ 
Upon our Parents, when they lov’d too well. ; 
Seb. Good Heav’n, thou fpeak’& my iat end tf 
Nay, then there’s Inceft in ot very Souls, (ipeak thine. 
For we were form’d too like. * 
flan, Too like indeed, ‘ 
And yet not for each ether. “ 
Sure when we part (for I refolv’d it too, 
Tho’ you propoe'd it firft,) however diftemt, ~ 
We fhall be-ever thinking of each other. 
And, the fame Moment, for each other pray. 
Seb, But if a With fhou’d come athwart our Prayeref 
Alm, It wou'd do well to curb it: if we cowd, 
Seb. We cannot leok upon each other’s Face, 
But, when we read our Love, we read our Guilt, . 
And yet, methinks, I cannot chufe butlove. ~~ 
. I wou'd have ask’d you, if I dusft fos Shame, « - 
If ftill you lov’d? you gave it Air before me. # 
Ah, why were we not born both of a Sex; 
For then we might have lov'd without a Crime! 
Why was not I your Brother? though that With 
Involy'd our Parents Guik, we had not parteds we 
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We had been Friends, and Friendfhip is not Inceft..  .— 

Seb. Alas, I know not by what Name to call theef ~ 
Sifter and Wife are the two deareft Names; ac: 
And I wou’d call thee both; and both are Sin. 
Unhappy we! that ftill we muft confound 
The {t Names into 2 common Curfe. ; 


a 
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With all its Guilt, it were to come again. 
Why did we know {0 foon, er why at all, 
That Sin cou’d be conceal’d in fuch a Blifs? 
lm. Men have a larger Privilege of Words, = 
Elfe I fhou’d fpeak: but we muft part, Sebaflian,, 
That’s all the Name that I have left to call thee, °° 
' ¥ muft not call thee bythe Name I wou'd; | - 
But when I fay Sebafian, dear Sebeftian, = a 
I kifs the Name I {peak. Os 
Seb, We muft make Hafte, or we fhall never part. - 
I wou'd fay fomething that’s as dear as this; == - 
Nay, woud do more than fay: one Moment longer, \ 
And I fhou'd break through Laws divine and humane; ~ 
And think ’em Cobwebs, fpread for little Man, "|." 
Which all the bulky Herd of Nature breaks. 
The vigorous young World was ignorant” =... 
Of theie ReftriGtions, ’tis decrepit now; tg 
Not more devout, but more decay’d, and cold.” 
All this is impious; therefore we muft part: Se 
Fer gazing thus, I kindle at thy Sight, Jae 
And once burnt down to Tindey, light.again st. 
Much Sooner than before. | pees 
co: Re-enter Derax. . Oy 
Alm, Here comes the fad Denouncer of my Fate, . 
To, toll the mournful Knell of Separation: 2 
While I, as en my Death-bed, hear the Sound, si 
That warns me henee for ever. , . 
Seb, [ to Dor.) Now be brief, 
And I will try to liften; , 
And hare the Minute that remains, betwixt . “athe 
% 
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The Care I owe my Subjects, and my Love. _— 

Dor. Your Fate has atify"d ou all the can; 
Gives eafie Mifery, makes Exile pleafing. 
I trufted Muley-Zeydan, asa Friend, 
But {wore him firft to Secrecy: he wept 
Your Fortune, and with Tears, not fquee2’d by Art; 
But fhed from Nature, like a kindly Shower : _ 
In fhort, he proffer’d more than I derhanded; 
A fafe Retreat, a gentle Solitude, 
Unvex’d with Noife, and undifturb’d with Fears: 
I chofe-you one. ———_—— . 

4m. O do not tell me where: 
For if I knew the Place of Ais Abode, 
I fhou’d be tempted to purfue his Steps, 


And then we both were loft. nn 
Seb. Ev’n paft Redemption. ae 
For, if I knew thou wert on that Defign, 4 
(As I muft know, bechufe our Souls ar¢ dne,y ' | 
I fhpu’d not wander, but by fure Inftin@, - °° 


Shou’d ‘meet thee juft half-way in Pilgrimage, “' . 
And clofe for ever: for I know my ‘Love an 
Maré ftrong than thine, and I more frail than thou. ’ 

Aim, ‘Tell me not that: for I mutt boaft m Crime, 
And cannot béar that thou" fbould’ft Better Idve., + 
Dor, 1 may inform you both: for you “muft go, ° 

Where Seas, and Winds, and’ Defarts will divide you. 

Under the Ledge of Atlas lyes a Cave, ' se) 

Cut in the living Rock, by Nature’s Hands: 

The venerable Seat of holy Hermits. 

Who there, fecure in feparated Cells, = 

Sacred ev’n to the Moors, enjoy Devotion: © = 

And from the purling Streams, and favape Fruits; ~ 
Have wholefame Bevirage, and unbloody Feafts, 

$:°Tis Peiance too voluptuous for my Crime, . 
Der, Your Subjects, confcious of your Life, are few: 

Bat all delirous to partake your Exile, “ 
And to do Office to your fected Perfon. 

The reft, who think you dead, thall be difmifs’d, 

Under fafe Convoy, ’till they reach your Fleet. 

, «lm, But how am wretched:I to be difpos'd? ~ an 
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_ A-vain Enquiry, fince I leave my Lord: ok 
For all the World befide is Banifhment! 

. Dor, I havea Sifter, Abbef$ in Tercera’s, 8 ° 
Who loft her Lover on her Bridal Day. 

Alm. There Fate provided mea Fellow-Turtle; 

To mingle Sighs with Sighs. and Tears with Tears. 





Dor. Laft, for my ‘elf, if I have well fulfill’ - 
My fad Commiffion, let me beg the Boon, _ 
To fhare the Sorrows of your laft Recefs; t 


And mourn the common Loffes of our Loves. 7 
ly. And what becomes of me? mutt I be left, 
(As Age and Time had worn me out of Use?) 
. Thefe Sinews are net yet fo much uaitrung, 
To fail me when my Matter fhou’d be ferv'd: . 
And when they ave, then will I fteal to Death, © 
Silent and unopferv’d, to fave his Tears, 

Seb. Y’ve heard you beth; Mvarez, have thy With. 
But thing, Alonzo, thine is too unjuft. = 
I charge thee with my lafé Commands, return, Ss 
And blefs thy Violante with thy Vows. 

Antonio, be thou happy too in thine. 
Laft, let me {weas you all to Secrecy : —— 
And to conceal my Shame conceal my Life. 

Dor. nt. Mor. We fwear to keep it fecret. 7 

Alm. Now I wou'd {peak the lft Farewell, I cannot... 
It wou'd be ftill far , athoufand times: “ 
And, multiply’d in Eccho’s, ftill farewell. 

T will not freak ; but think a thoufand thoufand; 
And be thou filent too, my lath Sebaftiat; _ 
So let us part in-the dumb Pomp of Grief. ar; 
My Heart’s too great; or I wou'd die this Moment: 
But Death, I thank him, in an Hour, has mmade_ 
A mighty Journey, and I hafte to meet him. ; ; 
She fiaggers, and. ber Women hold ber spi.’ 
.,Seb. Help to fuppert this feeble drooping Flower: 
This tender Sweet, fo thaken by the Storm. i 
For thefe fond Arms muft thas be ftretch’d in vain,. | 
And never, never muft embrace her moie. : 
"Tis paft:———- my Soul goes in that Word --——-farewell. 
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King of Portucay. 14 
' [ Alv. goes “wih Seb. tv ane End of the 
Stage. Women with Aina. 10 thse osher, 
Dor. coming up te Ant, aed Mor. whe Band on the * 
Der. Halte to atrend beds Te your Sake 
. oO atte wea Kor Sa 
Your Father is forgiven: but te nn 
He forfeits half his Wealth: ke happy. both: 
And let Sebaftian and Ahmpyde’s Fate 
This dreadful Sgatence te the Warkd relate, 
That unrepented Crimes of Pareote dead, - 
Are juftly punith’d on their Childres’s Head. 





_ a | - ‘ , . . 4 
EPILOGUE 
Spoken betwint Antonis and Morayms. . 


Mor. T° quak’d at Heart, for Fear the Royal Fajhion 
I Dot d have feduc'd us two to Separation: 
To be drawn in, againf{ our owm Defire, 
Poor I to be @ Noas, poor & Eryar. 
Ant. I trembled when the Old Man's Hand was im, 
He wos'd have prov'’d mg mere tag newy of Kin: 
Difcovering old Intreagues of Lows, like t’orher, 
Betwixt my Father and thy fanfed Mother ; } 
To make us Sifter Turk and Chriftian Brother. 

“Mor, Excufe me there; that League fhos’d bave bee ra- 
Betwixt your Mother and my Mufti Father; [ther 
"Tis for my own and my Relations Creait, 
our Fxiends {howd bear the Baftard, mine fhou'd get it. 
. , “Ant. 
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wifes pr eh ind setiaal, Ni 
Wier 


eh Comfience wart queas 
Ant. Pe ttt cy Brother.) 
And fan d sill we repented of each 

Mor, ena es Ea sramples 
“Twere fitter thai we folloir'd sheir 


» Load fogs all Marriage bern . ) 


| for us to part while we are Fritnds. 
2 ft Mads Eo mad Cn, 
Een leave me now before we try . 
Ant: To copy their Seamle fof ‘make ¢ certain 


Se Elda et nigh of ce . 
aie 





Oth dat pac sapere my ‘Grace impertne, 
Aud ronke me tlunde inne 
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To the Honourable 
Sit Wilkam Levifon Gower, Bas. 


Here* is one Kind of Virtue which 
is inborn in ‘the Nobility, and indeed 
in moft of the ‘ancient Families of 
his Nation ; they are not apt.to in- 
fult om the Misfortunes of their 
Counttythen. But you, Sir, | may 
tell it you without Flattery, have grafted on this 
natural Commiferation, and rais’d it to a'nobler 
Virtue: as_you have been pleas’d to honbur me, 
for a long Time, with fome Part of your Efteem 
and your good Will; fo in particular, fince the 
Jate Revolution, you have increas’d the Proofs 
of your Kindnefs to me; and not foffer’d the 
Difference of Opinions, which produce fach Ha~ 
tred and Eamity ‘in the brutat Part of humane 
Kind, to remove you from the fettled Bafis~of 
your good Nature and good Senfe. This Noble- 
nefs of yours, had.ic been exercis’d on an Ene- 
my, had certdinty’ been’a Point of Honour, and 
as fuch I might’ave juftly recommended it to 
the World:” But ‘that of Conftanicy to your 
former Choice, and the Purfuance of your firtt, 
Vou. Vi G Fae 







The: Epiftle Dedicatuy. | 
“Favours, are Virtues not overcommos amolight 
Exglgs Men. All. Things of: Honour have, 
. bell fomewhat of Oftentation-in‘them, and Seif? 
love; there: is.a Pride of doing more than is ex: - 
. pe@ed from us, and~more- than others. would. 
heve done. But to proceed in-the fame. Track 
-00f Goodnefs,. Favoer and ProteGion, is to.fhetv 
that a Man is a@ted by a: thorough Principie 3 
Je carries fomewhat of Teadernefs in it, which 
-is-Humanity:in 4 ‘Heroical Degree; ’tis a kind 
of unmoveable good Nature; a Word which 
is commonly defpis’d , beoaufe it is: fo. feldom 
-pradtis’d. - But after ajl, -*tis the moft generous 
' Virtue, oppos’d to the moft degenerate View; 
-which -is that of Ruggednefs and Harfhnefs to 
our Fellow -Creatures. | 
*Tis upon this Knowledge of you, Sir, that: 
have chofen yeu, with your Permiffion, to be 
the Patron of this-Poem:. And, as fince this 
wonderful “Revolution, 1 have begun with. the 
‘deft Pattero of Humanity, the Earl of Letsefen; 
1 fhall continue to follow the fame Method, ia 
all, to whom'I fhall addrefs; snd endeavour::ve 
- pitch.on (uch only, as have been pleas’d to dwa 
me in this Ruin of my fimall Fortune ; who, 
though they are of a contrary Opinion -them- 
‘felves, yet blame not me for adhering to‘a loft 
“Caufe; and judging for my felf, what f csnaee 
chufe but judge; fo long as I ama patient Suf- 
-ferer, and no Diftucber of the Government. 
‘Which, if it be a fevere Penance, as a great 
Wit has told the World, ‘tis at leaft enjoyn’d 
me by my (elf: And Sencho Panca, as much ‘a 
Fool as [, was obferv'’d to difcipline his Body 
po farther than he found he could endure the 
» Smet. | | an 
- > _ a ‘You 
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— The Epifile Dedicatory. oo 
)Vou-fee, Sir; lam not entertaining you,:Hke - 
Quid, with. a lamentable Epiftie from Postus; 4 
faffér no more than I can eafily undergo; and 
fo. long -as F enjoy my Liberty, which is the 
Dicth-Right of an Exgiif>. Man, the re(t that 
Hever: go near my Heart. The merry: Philofo- 
phes is more to my Humour than the ‘melin- 
cholick ;-- and I find no Difpofition in my felf 
to.ery, while the mad Worid is daily fupply- 
ing: me with fuch Occafions of Laughter. The 
more reafonable Sort of my Countrymen, have 
fhewn fo much Favour to this Piece, that they 
give me no Doubt of their Prote@ion for the 
fature. - | : 
- As you, Sir, have been pleas’d to folldw th 
Example of their Goodnefs, in favouring me:: 
Sasgive me leave to fay, that I follow yours. 
ia this Dedication, to a Perfon of a-different — 
Per{wafion. Tho’ I muft confef$ withal, that 
i ‘have had a’ former Encouragement from you 
far: this Addrefs; and the warm Remembrance 
of your noble Hofpitaligy to me at Trestham, | 
ahem fome Years ago I vifited my Friends and 
Relations in your Country, has ever fince given 
mea violeat: Temptation to this Bujdpefs. — —_ 
«Fis true, were this Comedy. whelly mine, I 
fhould cali it-a Trifle, and perhaps not think it 
wvorth your Patronage ; but when the Names of 
Plantes and Moliere are joyn’d in it; that is, 
the two greateft Names of Ancient and Modern 
€omedy, I muft not prefume fo far on. theit 
Reputation, to think their belt and moft unqug- 
fiion’d Produ@ions can be term’d tittle, 1. wilt 
qgtor‘give’ you. the Trouble .of acquajoring you 
awhat § have added, or alter’d in either: thet; 
fo much, it may be, for the worfe; but only . 
srt G2 that 
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The Epiftle Dedicatary. 
that the Difference of our Stage -from the Re- 
man and the Hench did fo require it. But I am 
afiaid, for my own Intereft, thé Warld. with 
too eafily difcover, that more thag half.of it.is 
mine; and that the'reft is rather. 3 lame. Ignite 
tion of their Excellencies, than a-ju(t ‘Tranfla 
tion. "Tis enough, that the Reader. kpow by 
you, that I neither deferve, nor defire aay. Apr 
plaufe from it: if I have perfarm’d any. thing, 
ris the Geniug of my Authors. that. infpit’d. mes 
and if it bas pleas’d in Reprefentation, -let the 
AGors fhase the Praife amongit themfelyes., As 
for Plantas and Molicre , they are, dangerous 
People; and'I-am too weak a Gamefter to.pug 
my felf into their Form of Play. Bus what has 
been wanting on my Part, has been abundantly 
fapplied by the Exéellent Compofition of Me. 
Purcell, in whofe Perfon we have. at lepgth 
found an Eng pmran, equal with the beft abroad. 
At leaft my Opinion Of him has been fuch, finge 
his happy and judicious Performgnces in the late 
Opera; and the Experience |. have had. of him, 
in the fetting my three Songs foc this. Agephs- 
tryos: To all which, and particulagly to the 
Compofition of the Paftoral Dialgue, the ny- 
merous Choir of fair Ladies gave.fo ju an Ap- 
plaufe oh the third Day. I am, oply forry, for 
my own Sake, that there was ane Star wanting, 
as beautiful as‘any in ourHemilphere; thag young 
Berenice, who is mifimploying all her.Chagms. on 
ftupid Country Souls, that can, never know the 
‘Valud of them; and lofing the Triumphs, which 
aré ready prepar’d for herin che Court and Taqwa. 
‘And yet: t‘know not whether Lam fo. mach; 
Lofer. by her Abfence; for 1 have Reafog ta ap- 
prehend the Sharpnefg of her. Judgment, if: it 
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“’ The Epifle Dedieatory, °  --. 


| Youre hot -allay'd with the Sweetnefs of her Na- 


ture; and after all, I fear fhe may come Time 
enough to difcover a Thoufand linperfectibns in 
ary Play, whith might have pafs’d on vulgar Un- 
derftandings.. Be pleas’d to ufe the Authority of 
a-Father over her, on my Behalf; énjayn her to 
keep her own Thouglits of Amphitryon to her 
felf: or at leaft not to compare him too ftri@ty 
with Molsere’s, "Tis true, V have an Intereft in 
this Partiatity of hers.:- but withal, I plead fome 
Sore of Merit for it, in ‘being fo particularly as, 
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"Spoken by Mrs. Brace,’ ° 


T? HE lab’ring Bee, when his fharp Sting is gone, . _ 4 

Forgets his golden Work, and turns @ Drone: ' 
Such. is a Satyr, when you take away’ oa 
That Rage, in which his Noble Vigour lay. gh 


What gain yess, by not fuffering bins to teize ye? a 
He neither can offend you now, nor pleafe ye. 
The Honey-Bagg, and Venom, lay fo near, 
That both, together, you refolu'd to tear; 
And loft your Pleafure, to fecure your Fear. 

- How can he fhow bis Manhood, if you bind bim. .s —1. eg: 
To box, like Boys,. ‘with one Hand ty'd behind him? eT 
This is plain levelling of Wits in which " 

The Poor has all th’ Advantage, not the Rich. 

The Blockhead ftands excus’d, for wanting Serfe 5 

sind Wits turn Blockbeads in their oon Defence. 

yet, though the Stages Traffick is undone, 

Sui] Julian’s interloping Trade goes on: 

Thouzh Saty on the Theatre you fmother, 

Yet in Lampoons you libel one another. 

The fixft produces fill, a fecond Fig; 

You whip ’ens out, like School-Boys, "sill shey gig: 

dnd, with the fame Sucee{s, we Readers guefs; 

For ev'ry one frill droindles to a lefs. 

And much good Malice is fo meanly dreft, 

That we won'd laugh, but cat find the Feft. y 
oo gt “f . 
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ig- tender Sex is priviledg’d from War; 
"asus like Knighss, t0 dvast upon the Fair. 
What Fame expetl you from fo mean a Prise? 
We wear wo noward ring Weapons, but our Eyes. 
Our Sex, you kao, wns after yours defign'd” = 
‘The laft Perfection of the Maker's Mind: 


, Heav'n drew out all she Gold for us, and left your Drofs behind, 
| Beauty, for Valonr’s beft Reward, be chofts 


Pegee, after Wars and “after Toil, Repofe. 
Hence ye. prophane ; exclsaled from over Sights; _ 
And charm'd by Day, with Honowr's vain Delights 
Ge; make your beft of filitary Nights 

times, tis Prudence 10 fubmit > ‘ 
Our Sexe is ill your Overmasch in Wit: 
We never fail, with new, fusceiful Arts, 
Zo.make fine Fools of yews and all your Parts. = - 
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‘Dramatis Perfoné& 





* Jupiter, Mr. Betterton. 
Mercury, . (Mr. Dees 
Phoebus, Mr. Bewman. - 
Amphitryon, «= ‘Mr. Milhams. 
Sofia, Mr. Nokes, — 
Gripus, Mr. Sendfard. 
Polidas, : Mr. Bright, 
- Tranio, : Mr. Bowes.. 


 WOMeEnN. 
Alcmena,. . Mrs. Barry. 
Phedre, ° | Mrs. Moustford, 
Bromia, Mrs, Corey. : 
Night, Mrs, Batler. 
SCENE THEBES. 


 AM.. 


AMPHITRYON; 
ok, THE: “ 


Two Sosia’s. + 





‘ACT L SCENE L 
Mercury awd Phoebus’ defend in feveral Ma-' 


chines. 
Puoeaws. . 
Now you the Reafon of this prefent Sus 
mons? mr 
“Tis neither Council-day, nbr is th's Heay’nj 
What Bufinefs has our Jupiter on Earth? + 
‘Why more at Thebes thin any other Place? 
Abd why we two of all the Herd of Gods 
Are chofen out tg meet him in Confult? . 
‘They call me Gad of Wifdom; 
But Mars and Vulcan; the two Fools of Heav'n, 
‘Whofe Wit lycs in their Anvil and-their Sward, 
Know full ss much as I. 
Mere, And Vers may know more than both of us, 
For-’tis fome Petticoat Affair, I guefs, 
OG. 


f4  AwmprrrR yon. . 
_. have difcharg’d my Duty; ‘which was to fami 
ha Fhatbus: we fhall know more anon, when th 
lunder¢r comes down.’ "Tis our’Part to édbéy our Fz 
ther; for, to confefs the Truth, we two are litee better 
‘than Sons of Harlots: and if Fupiter had not been pleas’d 
te take.a little Pains with our Mothers,. inftead of being 
Gods, we might have been a couple of Link-Boys.”. © * 
__ Pheb. Bur know you nothing farther, Hermes? what 
News in Court? | 7 -e - 
‘Merc. "There has been a deviliffr Quarrel, I can tell you, 
betwixt “Fupiter and Frene: fhe threaten’d to fhe him in 
the Spiritual Court, for fome Matrimonial Onrffions; and 
he ftood_upon his Prerogative. Then fhe hit him in the 
Tecth of all his Baftards; and your Name and mine were 
usd with lefs Reverence than became our Godthips. 
They were both in their Cups; and at laft the Matter 
grew fo high, that they wére ready to Have thrown 
tars at one another’s Heads. 4 a 
. Fhab: "Twas happy for me that ‘I was at my Vocati- 
on; driving Day ight about the World; but I had rather 
ftand my Father’s Thunderbolts, than my Step-Mothet’s 
Rail pe. _ oo mye 
Merv, When the ‘Tongue-battle was over, and the 
Championefs had harnefs’d her Peacocks, to go fot Ss- 
mes, and hear the Prayers that were made to het-———— 
Phob, By the way, her Worfhippers had a bad Time 
on’t; fhe was in a damnable Humour for receiving Peti- 
tions - 
"Merc. Fupiter iamediately beckons me afide; and char- 
s me, that as foon as ever you had fet up your Harfes, 
you and I fhou’d meet him here at Thebes: now, putting 
the Premifes together, as dark as it is, methinks I begin 
. to &e Day-light. 
‘Phoeb. “As plain as one of my own Beams; fhe has 








made him uneafie at home, and he is going to feek his - 


Diverfion abroad: I fee Heav’n it ff is no priviledy’d 
Place for Happinefs,‘if a Man ‘muft carry his Wife along 
with him. - st | ' 
Merc. "Tis neither better nor worfe, upon my Confci. 
ence: he is weary of hunting in the {pacious Foreft of a 
: Wi 


__ . Merc. Mine was a very 
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ife, and is following his Game imognito, in fome little 
: ieee at Thebes that’s many an-honeft Man’s cafe 


‘on Earth too, Fevehelp’em, a$ indeed he docs'to make — 


"em Cuckolds, | | _ 
Phed. But if fo, Mercery, then I, who am a Poet, mutt 
indite his Lové-Letter; and you, who are by Traie a 
Porter, muft convey it. — | 
. Merc..No. more, he’s coming down fowfe upon us, 
and hears as far as he ¢an fee too; he’s plaguy hot'upoa 
the Bufinefs, I know it by his hard Driving. Pia . defcends, 
| he What, you are defcanting upon my Actions? 

Much Gaod may do you with your Politicks: 


. All Subje&s will be cenfuring their Kings. 


Well, I confefs Iam in Love; what then? : 

. Pheb. Sdéme Mortal, we prefume, of Cadmus’ Blood: 

Some Teban Beauty; fome new Semele, 

Or fome Europa, _ 
Merc. Y’1] fay that for my Father, he’s conftant to an 

handfome Family: he knaws when they have a good 


- Smack with-’em; , and fnuffs up Incenie fo favourily, 
when ’tis offer'd him by a fair Hand. . 


Fup. Well, my familiar Sons, this faucy Carriage : | 


,1 haye deferv’d; for he who trufts a Secret, 


_Makes his own Man his Matter. 
Aread yoor Thoughts; . 

‘Therefore you may as fafely {peak as think. ~ _ 

. homely Thought I was con- 
fidering into what Form your Alm-ghtyfhip would be 
pleas’d to transform, your felf te Night.’ Whether you - 
woud ternicate in the Shape of a Bui, or 2 Ram, or an 
Eagle, or aSwan: what Bird or Beaft you woud pleafe | 
to honour, by tranfgreffing your own Laws, in his Like- 
nefs; or in fhort, whether you wou’d-fecreate your {elf 
in Feathers, or in Leather? Do 
. Phoeb, Any Difguife to hide the King of Gods. * — 

Fup. I know your Malice, Phoebus, you wou'd fay * 

That when a Monarch fins, it fhou’d be fecret ; : 
To keep exteriour Show ot Sandctity ; 
Mainiain Refpect, and cover bad Example: 
For Kings and Priefts are in a Manner bound Fi 
| : | For 
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16, Amrit & Tom: | 
For ‘Reverence, fake to be clofe Hyporrites.-- -- 

Pharb. But what necefistates you to this Leve,. 
Which you confefs a Crimé, and. yet conmmit? - 
For to be fecret makes not Sin the lefs: rons 
Tis only hidden frem the vulgar View: 5» 

Maintains, indeed, the Reverence due to Princes, 
But-nat abfolves the Confcience from the Crime. 
up. T love, becanfe twas inthe Fates I fhowd. = =: 

Phoeb. With Reverence be it {fpoke, a bad Excufe: . - 
Thus every wicked Ac& in Heav'n or Earth, . 
May make the fame Defence; but what is-Fate? 

Is it a blind Contingence of Events? 
Or fure Neceffity of Caufes link’d, 

That muft produce Effe@ts? or is’t a Pow’r 

That orders all things by fuperior Will, | 
Foreftes his Work, and works in that Ferefight?” 

Fup. Fate is, what I 7m 
By vertue of Ommipotence have made it: ' 
And Pow’s Omnipotent can do no Wrcng > 
Net.te my felf, becaufe I will’d it fo; 

Nor yet to Men, for what they are is- mone. 

This Night I will enjoy. ntryon’s Wife: 

For, when I made her, I decreed her fach 

As I fhou'd pleafe to love. I wrong not him oo 
Whofe Wife the is; for I'referv’d my Right, - 
To have her while the pleas'd me; that.ence pat, 3 
She fhall be his again. 3 

Mere. Here’sQmnipotence with a Vengeance, to make- 
‘a Man a Cuckold, and yet not to de him Wrong. Then: 
Ifind, Father ‘/upiter, that when you made Fate, you « 
had the Wit to contrive a Holyday for your {elf now and: 
then. For you Kings never enact a Law, but you have: — 
a Kind of an Eye to. your own Prerogative. © 

Phe. If there be no fuch thing as Right and Wrong, .: : 
Of an Eternal Being, I have don . OR 
But if there be: 

- Fup. Peace, thou difputing Fool: 
Learn this; if thou could’ comprehend my Ways; 
Theh thou wert Zeve, not I; yet; thus far know, - 
That, for the.Good of hurfan Kind, this: N-pht 
Lékall beget a future Hercules; 
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. Amrritraven ‘rh! 
Who frail redrefs thé Wrongs of injut’d Mortals, °! 
Shall conquer Monfters, and reform the World. © 77, 
Bferc, Ay, Brother Phadas; and our Father made all ‘; 
thofe Monfters for Hercules to conquer, and contriv’d all; 
thofe Vices on 'Purpofé for him to reform too, there’s ; 
the Jeft on’t. ~ oo +f 
Phorb. Since Arbitrary Pow’r will hear no Reafon, “tig 


* 


_Wifdom to be filent nw —tnme 


_ Merc, Why that’s the Point; this fame Arbitrary Pow... 
er is a kneck down Argument’ ‘tis but a Word and 4° 
Blow; now ‘methink¢ our Father {peaks out like an hé- - 
neft bare-fac’d God, as fe is; he lays the StrefS in the: | 
right Pjace, upon abfolute Dominion : I confefs if he ; 
had been @ Man, he might have been 4 Tyrant, if his ~ 
Subjects durft have cali’d him to Aécount: But you , 
Brother Phebus, are but a meer Cquntry Gentleman, that’ 
never comes to Court; that are abroad all Day on Horfe-, . 
back, making Vifits about the World; are drinking alt” 
Night, and’ m your Cups ate fil railing at the Governe,’: 
ment: O thefe Patriots, thefe bumpkia Patriots, ate 4 . 
very filly Sort of Animal. ee | - 
Fup. My prefent Purpofe and Defign you heard; 
T’ enjoy Armphitrjon’s Wife, the fair Atmena: 
You two mutt be fubfervient to my Loye. | “ 
Merc. {to Pheebdus.| No mote cf your Grumbletonian 
Morals, brother; there’s Preferment coming, be advis’d, ’, 
and pimp dutifully. a | rr 
Fup. Ampbisryon, the brave Theban General, — 
Has overcome his Country’s Foes in Fight; ~= * 
And in a fingle Duel flain their King: oS 
His conquering Troors are eager on their. March 
Returning home; while their young General, 
More eager to review his beauteous Wift, ~ 
Potts on before, wing’d with impetuous Love, 
And, by to Morrow Dawn, will reach this Town. as 
Merc. 'That’s but fhort Warning, Father fupitey : have” 
ing made no fotitter Advances of Courtthip to her, qou . 
have Need of “yout Otnnipotence, and all your Godthip, 
if you mean-to-be beforehand with him, =“ . 
Pkeb, Then how are we-to be employ’d this Byening ? 
Fo Dn e"s 
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Time’s precious,- and thefe Summer Nights are forty: 
I mutt be early “P to light the World. 


“Fup. You fhall not rile; there fhall be no to-Mornow. ” 
Mere, Then the World’s to be at an End, I find: 
Phab, Or elfea Gap in Nature, ofaDay. . «1 
Fup. A Day will be welllofi to bufie Manz 2, 
Night fhall continue Sleep, and Care fhall cee, 
So, many Men fhall live, and live im Peace, ref 


Whom Sunfhine had betray’d to envious Sight, -. 
- And Sight to fudden Rage, and Rage to Death, 


Now, | will have a Night for Loveandme;  . .:t 
A long luxurious Night, fit for a God res 
To quench and empty his immortal Heat. , 

Merc, Y’'ll lay on the Woman’s fide for all that; Shat-fise 


fall love longeft to Night, in Spight of yeur Omnipos 


ten 

Pha. I hall be curs’d by all the lb'ring Trades, -. 

hat early rife, but you mut be obey’d A 

«: Pup. No Matter for the cheating Part of Mian 5 

The have a Day’s Sin lefs to anfwer for. . 

 Pheeb. When wou’d you have me wake? [Gnith’d, 
Fup. Why, when “Fove goes to fleep: when I have 

¥ our Feo hee Mercury fha'l bring you Word. 


[Exit Phoebus on bis Chariot. 
. [To Merc.) Now, Hermes, 1 muft take Amphitryous 


T° enjoy his Wife; . . (Farm, 
Thou muft be Sofia, this Amptron s Slaves wt 
Who, all this Night, is travelling to Thebes, 
To tell Mlemens of her Lord’s Approach; 
And & brin her jo oyful News of Victory. 
why muft Ibe Sofa? 

Fup. “Dal God of Wit, thou Statue of thy flfy 
Thou mult-be Sofie, to keep out Sofia: 
Who, by his Entrance, might difcover Jove, 
Difturb my Pleafures, raife yaruly Noile, 
And fo diftraét Alemena’s tender Soul, 
_ She wou'd'not meet my Warmth, when Léifilve 

Into her Lap; nor give down half her Love. a 
’>Merc, Let me alone; I'll cudgel him away: oe oor 
But J abbor fo villanous aShape. _. cot 
| ict 
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_ Pup. ‘Take it; 1 charge thee on.thy Duty, take its. .- 
Nor dare to lay it down; “till. 1 command, nine 
T- cannot‘ bear 2 Moment’s Lofs of Joy a 
Night appears above in.ber Chariot. rs 


Look up, the Night is in her filent Chariot; on 
And rouling juft o’er Thebes: bid her drive flowly,.. ~ 
Or make 2 double Turn about the Works ” oof 
While I drop , and take dmphitryos's Drels, = 
To be the rae while I feem the lefs. . [Exit Jupz 
Merc.-[to Nizbt:| Madam Night, a good Even to yous, 
fair and foftly, ¥ befeech you, Madam: I have a Word. 
or twe to you, from no lefs a God than Fupiter. 
Night. O my- nimble Finger’'d God ef Theft, what 
make you here on Earth, at this. unfeafonable Hour? 
welt Banker’s Shop is to be broken open to Night? or 
what Clippers, and Coiners, and Confpirators, have beer. 
invoking your Deity fortheir Affiftance? _ 
Merc, Faith none of thofe Enormities; and yet I anr 
fti!l in my Vocatien : for you know I am a Jack of alt 
“Frades: at a Word, .fupiter is indulging his Genius to 
Night, with a certain noble Sort-of Recreation; . cal}'d , 
Wenching :: The Truth on’t is, Adultery is its proper 
Namme.. : ‘ 
+. Night. Fupiter wou'd do well to ftick to his Wife Fu- — 
g0..>°": set . _ “ot 
Mere. He has been marry’d to her above thefe Handred 
Years; and that’s long enough in Confcience to ftick ta 
one Woman. ° = ce : 
Night. She’s his Sifter too, as well as his Wife; that’s 
a doutle Tye of Affection to her. Ho, 
Merc. Nay, if he made bold with his own Flefh and 
Blood, ‘tis iikely he will not {pare his Neighbours. —~ 
Night. 1f I were his Wife, I would raife a Rebellion 
againft him, for the Violation of my Bed. = ss 
Merc. Thou art miftaken, Old Night: his Wife cou'd: 
raife no Faction: all ‘the Deities in Heaven woud take 
the Part- of the Cuckold-makitig God; for they are all 
given to the Fleth moft damnably. Nay, the very God. 
deflés wou'd ftickle in the Caufe of Love; ‘tis the way 
to be popular to whore and love. “For what doit ink 


ide AmPHITR YON, _ 
think old Satven was depos’d, but that he was cold. aga 
impotent ; and made no Court to the fair Ladies. Pallag. - 
and ‘Fw themfelves, as chalte as they are, cry’d Shame - 
on him. I fay unto thee, Old Night, Woe be to the: . 
Monarch that has not the Wamen on his Side. ; 
Night. Then by your Rule, Merawy, a King whe. 
wou'd live happily, muft debauch his whole Nation of | 
Women. . - Se : 
Merc. As far as his ready Money will ge: I mean; for 
Fuziter bimfe f can't pleale all of ’em., But this is befide 
my prefent Commiffion; he ‘has fent me to will and re-. 
quire you to make a fwinging long. Night for him: for 
he hates to be ftiuted in his Pieafures, ee 
Night. Tell him pleialy, I'll rather lay down my Com--. 
miffion: what, wou’d he make a Bawd of me? | 
Merc. Poor Ignorant! why he meant thee for a Bawd: ° 
when he firft made thee.. What art thou. good for, but . 
to be a Bawd? Is not Daylight better for Mankind, I. 
mean as to any ather Uie, but only for Love and For-- 
nication? Thou haft been a Rawd too, a reverend, prie , 
mitive, original Bawd, from the firft Hour of thy Crea - 
tion! and all the laudable Ations of Love have been: . 
committed under thy Mantle. Prithee for what doft 
thou think that thou art worfhipp’d? a 
Dube. Why, for my Stars and Moonthine.. | 
Merc. That is, for holding a Candle to Iniquity: but if: . 
they were put-out, thou wou'd’t be doubly. worfhipt, , 
by the willing bafhful Virgins, =. se 
Night. Then for my Quiet, and: the Sweetnefs of my - 
/ 


Merc. No, for thy fweet waking all. the Night: for. 





: 
| 
| 


» 


Sleep comes not upon Lovers ‘till thou art vanifh'd. . 
Night. But it will be againft Nature, to make a long - 
Winter's: Night at Midfummer, 
bers, Trouble not your felf for.that: Phoebus is ordes'd . 
te make a fhort Summert’s Day to Morrow : fo in four, 
and twenty Hours all will be at Rights again, oo, 
Night. Well, 1 am edified by your Diicourfe; and my 
Comatort_ iss, that whatever Work is made, I fee no- - 
thing. ” , a 
pode, ° Mer €. 
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nai “About your Bufinefs then : -put:a- Spoke into ° 
whilet put ry felf into the Habit of a Serving-man; end 


dats up a falle Syfia, to wait upon a falfe imal 


Good Night, Night. 


ee. My Seavice t 4 Farewell Mercury 
fess Ris one oes backwird. Ex Mite: 


$ c E XN E i. |-Amphitryen’ s Palace. 


Enter Alemena Alone. 
wae Why: was I marry’d to the Man I Ieve! 


| For,. had he been indifferent to my Choice, . 


Or had been. hated, .Abfence had been: Pleafure: 
Rut.now J fear. for my: agpbitryon’s Life; 

‘At: home, i ia ‘private, -and fecure from War, 

I aw amit r Hoft of armed Foes: 

Sudiaining : s Cares, piercd with: his Wounds, 
And if he falls ( which } ye Gods avert ) 

Am in shaphitryon Dain! vrou'd I were there, 

Aad -he ware. here; fe might we change. our Fates; 


2 


yous-Chaiot-wheels, and order the Seven Stars to hale, .: 


That ‘he snight, gpiexe for me, and I might dic for him) 


Exter Phaedra, seaming. 

Phed. Good News, gocd News, Madam, © dach ade 
mirable News, ‘that if J kept_it in ‘a Moment, I fowl 
budG avithit! - .- 

$i. "Is-it from the Army? 

ae. No Matter. 

From Ampkitryon 2 
Phad. No Matrer, neither. 
ato: Abbrer soe; I charge thee, if thy pood News be 


any ths thing seating ‘te. ™y Lord: if it be, affiwe thy felf: ' 
ade 
Phad. way, Madam, now you fay fomething to the © 


Marter: you keaow the BuGacis of a. poer Waiting-wo- 


man, here upon. -Earth, is to be et a ete up fomething -¥ 


againtt a ramy Day, cal'd the Day. of 


eva? i 


in om Own Vecatien: but whet Mater is it tone | 


ole Racmicy if 1 get mothing-of 
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‘le. Say, Is my Lord viGtorious? ean 
| Phad. Why, he is vitorious; indeed I pray’d devoutly 

to Fupiter for a Victory; by the fame Token, 
fhou’d give me ten Pieces of Gold, i Seog yor 
News of it. P he be fake 

y. ( They are thine; pofin to... : 

- Phad. Nay,-that’s a new. Bargain; for I vew'd to! 
péter, that then you fhou’d give me ten Pieces more: but 
I do undertake: for my Lord’s Safety: if you will peeafé 
to difcharge his Godthip Fupiter of the Debt, and take it 
upon you to pay. - 

. dle, When he returns in Safety, apie and I will oy 
your Vow. 

Phed. And ¥ am fure I articled with Supicer, that dF 4 
brought you News, that my Lord was upon Return, :youi 
fhould grant me one: {mal Favour more, that will dot 
_ You nothing. 

dlc, Make Hafte, thou Torturer is my Aeapbingen oy 
on Return? 

Phed. Promife me that I fhall be your Bed fellow - rv 
Night; ’as I- have been everfince my- Lord's Abfenct;—ve 
unlefs I fhall be pleas’d- to releafe you of your Werd, -: 

Alle. That’s a {mall Requeft, ’tis granted. ‘ 

“"Phad. But fvéar by ‘Fupiter. Sr tia | 
' Mc. But why by: Fupiter?’ ~ _ -t 
Phed. Becaute he’s the greateft: I hate to deal wich o 

ef’ your ‘little baffling: Gods that can-do neothi os of if 
Permiffion : but fxpiter can fwindge you o if re 
fwear by him, ana are forf{worn: 

dle, 1 Lwear by Fupiter. - 

‘ Phad, Then I behike -he is viGorious; and I know: he 
isefate: for I look’d-through the Key-hple, and faw-him: 
knocking .at the Gate; and I had t e Confcience ‘to kes 
bim cool his Heels there - 

dlc, And-wou'd’ft thou aot open to- him Oh thou 

-\ Traitrefs !- 

Phad. No, I was a little wiler + I -left Sofas Wife: 
to let him in: for I was refeli’d to bring the News, and. 
make my Pennyworte out of him 5 as ‘Time Hall te 


‘ 
awe 
LS 


, AMPHITRYON. 163 

Enter Jupiter, im the Shape of Amphitryon, with Sofia’s 
Ve wie Bromia. He oh and bait Alcmena. 
~' Fup..O let me live for ever on thofe Lips!———_—_» =: 
The Near of the Gods to thefe is tafteleds. on 
I fwear, that were I Fupiter, this Night oo 
I wou'd rettounce: my Heav’n, to be Amphitrym,  —_- 

- ‘ilo: Then, not to fwear beneath anphieryon’s Oath, 

( Forgive me, ‘ane, if 1 am prophane) Doe 
Efwrear, I wou'd be what I am this Night; a 
And be Alemena, rather than be puns. , 

"Brom. Good my Lord, what’s become of my poor Bed- 
fellow, your Man Sofia? you keep fuch a Billing and Cel- 
ling here, to fet one’s Mouth a watring: what, I fay; 
though: I.am a. poor Woman, I have a Husband as well 
aemy Lady; and fhou’d be as glad as fhe, of a little ho~ 
neft Reercation. Soe - 

‘Phed. And what hive you done with your old Friend, 
aad ‘my oki Sweetheart, duige Gripus? has he brought 
me home a cramm’d Purfe that fwells with Bribes: if he 
be rich, -I’lk make him welcome, like an honourable Ma- 
giftrate: but if he has not had the Wit to fell Juftice, he 
Judges no Caufes in my Court, I warranthim. © =: 

- lc, My Lord, you tell me nothing of the Battle? : 

Is Thebes viQorious, are our. Foes deftroy'd? — ‘ 
For now I find you fafe, I fhou’d be glad ‘ 
To héar -you were in Danger. . _ 

: Fup. Lee] A Man had need be a God, to ftand the 
Eury of talking Women! 1 think in my Confci- 
ence I made their Tongues of Thunder. St 

Brom. [Pullmg him on one Side.| I ask’d the firft Que- 
@ion.; anfwer m:, my Lord, - 

Pad... Peslling hiss on's'other Side.) Peace,.rnine’s a Lo- 
ver, and yours is but a Husband: and my paces is my 
Lord too; the Title fhall take Place, and { will be ane: 

Fup. Sofia is fafe: Gripusis rich: both coming: 

I. we oon ’em, with Lover's Hatte. Fs afide 
Was eer poor'God fo worry’d: but for my Love, - / 
I with 1 were in. Heav'n again with fan. — . 

’ is, Then |, it {eems, am la& to be regarded? 
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” ¥up. ‘Not fo, my Leve; but thefe obftreperous Tongusy-- 
pai aera their Anfwers firft: they will be heatd, 
And furely Zove wou'd never anfwer Pray’r Doty 
That Woman made, but only to be froe 3 
' From their eternal Noife: make Hafte to Bed; - - oe! 

There let me teli my Story, in thy Arms;. a 
There, .in the gentle Panfes of our Love, woos 
Betwixt our Dyings, eer we live again, 

Thou fhalt be told the Battle, and Succefs: 

Which I fhall oft begin, and then break off; : 

For Love will often interrupt my Tale, 

And make fo fweet Confufion in our Taik, 

That thou fhalt ask, and I fhall en‘wer thisps, 
That are not of a Piece; but patch’d with Kiffes, . 
And Sighs, and Murgours, and imperfect Speech 5 
And Nonfenfe fhall be eloquent, in Love. 

‘Brow. (to Phadra.] My Lord is very hot upon’: this - 
Abfence is a great Friend to us poor neglected Wives, it: 
makes us new apain. ; Co 

Alc. lara the FooLof Love; -and fird within ‘me. 

The Fondnefs of a Bride, without the Fear. 

My whole Defires and Wifhes.arein you, _ 
Phad. [Afide.}’ My Lady’s Eyes are pinking te Bed-- 
ward too; now is fhe to look very fleepy, counventeit- - 
ing Yawning. but the fhallask me Leave firs: + , 

_ file, Great Fun, thou whole holy Care prefides..,..- 
Over the Nuptial Bed. pour allthy Blefings ss © 
On this auipicious Night, - ok 

“p, Funo may grudge, for fhe may fear a Riva} 
In. thefe bright Eyes: bur Fupiter will grant, Los 
And doubly blefs this Ni he. t 7 
bad. (Aj-de.] But Supiser dhou'd ask my Leave fal, 
e he here in Perfoa, oe 

_ he. Bromia, prepare the Bed : Lo, 
’ The tedious Journey has difpes’'d my Lord — 
To feek his acedful Ref - Ext Bromia: 

Phas. Tis very true, Madam; the . peor’ Gentieman 
sfiuft needs be weary; and therefore, ’twas.not ill com 
triv’d that he muft lye alone to; Night, ta. reopait hinfelf 
with Sleep, aad lay in enough for te Morrow Night, 
whee you may keep him waking. Mic.. 


toe 


AMPHITRYON., 16; 
Ale, (To. Fupiter] 1. mult copfe I made a Kind, of 
Promife._________- | pe 


Phad. { _Almoft crying.) A Kind of ‘Promife, da yau call 
it? I fee yeu wou'd fain be coming af: I am fure you 
{wore tq me, by Fupizer, that 1 fheu'd.be your Bedfel- 
low, and I'll accufe you te him tea, ‘the firft Prayers I 
make: and Tl pray a Purpofetog, that I will, though I 
haye not pray’d to him this ieven Years. . 

Fup. O, the malicious Hilding! = 

ailc, I did {wear indeed, my.Lord. ; 

Fup. For{wear thy felf; for 7:.piter but laughs 
At-Layers Perjuries9 a : 

Phed. The more Shame for him if he. does: there 
wou'd be a:fine God indeed for us Women to worship, 
if he laughs when our Sweet-hearts cheat.us of our Mai- 
depheads: ny, no, Fupjter,is am hovelter Gentleman than 
you make of him. 

Fup. Vm all on Fire; and wpud.aor lof this Night, 
Ta be the Maftep of the Univerie.. : 

Phad, Ay, my, Lord, I fee yow-ase on Fire :- but the 
Devil'a Bucket fhall be brought to queach it,, withqut 
my Leave: you may, BO. £0. Bed, Madam, but you fhall. 
feg. haw Heay’n .wiil blefs. your Night’s Werk, . if you 
forfWwear your felf; ~----—Some Fao, fome meer Eler- 
Brother, or fome: blockheadlp Hero,. Zeve,. 1 belgeck 
thee, fend la 4 call iny-Thondes | 

. [ Afide.| Now I cou'd call my-T .[O. TEV 
Bu i aad confefs my felf 3 God. - cme, 
And then I loft my. Love! -re-—— flgviens, comes ; 
By Heav’n I -have. 2 Bridegeoom’s: Fesyous for thee;: 
As I had ne’er enjoy’, 

Alc, (Sighing.] :She. has nay Oath 3 
And fure fhe may reJeae it if the: pleale.—e 

Phed, Why truly Madapay I aps not.cruel in my Naz 
ture, to poor diftrefied Lovers; for it may be my own 
Cafe another Day: And therefore, if my Lord pleafes to 
confider me. ———— 
nant Any thing, any thing, but name thy Wifh, and 

ve it, 


Phad. Ay, now you fay, any thing, any thing ; but 
oo. Y 


t 
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ou wou'd tell me another Story to morrow Morning; 
Pook you, my Lord, here’s a Hand open to receive, you 
know the Meaning of it: %.gm for noxbi + but the 
Ready ——____ ; | 
Fup. Thou fhalt have all the Treafury of Heav'n. 
Phad: Yes, when you ere Fupiter, to difpofe of it. 
xp. [Afide.] 1 had forgot, and fhew’d my felf a God; 
This Love can make a Fool of Fspiser. 

Phed. You have got fome Part of the Enemies Spoil I 
warrant you; I fee a little trifling Diamond wpon your 
Finger; and I am proud enough to think it wou'd be-- 
come mine too, - . . 

. [Taking a Ring off bis Finger, Rnd giving it.] Here 
This is a very Woman: _ - [take it; 
Her Sex is Avarice, and fhe, in one, - 
Is all her Sex. . 2 - a: 

Phad. Ay, ay, ’tts no Matter what you fay of us. What 
wou'd you have your Money out of the Treafury, with= 
out paying theOfficers their Fees? ‘Go, get you together, 
you naughty Couple, -’till you are ‘both weary of worty- 
ing ene another, and then to Morrow Merning I ‘fhalt 
have another Fee for parting you. - oe 
: {P goes ont before Alcmiena xith a Light: 

Fup. Why now I am, indeed, the Lord of all: [Sohw. — 
For what’s to be a God, but to enjoy? Tos 
Let Human Kind their Sovereign's Leifirre wait; - °°“ 


Love is, this Night, my great Affair of State: boat 
Let this one Night, of Providence be veid:: aye 
All Jove, for once, is on himéelf employ’d. ae 


Let unregarded Altars {moke in vain : ' 

And let my Subjects praife me, or comphin. - 

Yet, if betwixt my Intervals of Blifs, 7 
Some am’rous Youth his Oraifons addrefs, oe 
.His Prey’r is in a happy Hour preferr'd: oe 
And when Feve loves, a Lover fhall be heard, © +3” 
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ACT Il. SCENE IL.-. 
| AA Night-Scene of a Palace. a 


Sofia with # Dark-Lantbom.: Mercury, in Sofia’s Shape; : 
with a Dark-Lanthorn alo. ©. = > © 
Sof.” ws not the Devil in my Mafter, to fend me 
‘out in this dreadful dark Night, to bring the 
News of his ViGtory te my Lady? aed was not I pol- 
{efs'd with-ten Devils, forgoing on his Errand, with- 
eut 2 Convoy for the Safeguard of my Perfon? Lord, 
how am I melted into Sweat with Fear! I am diminifh’d 
of my natural Weight, above two Stone: I fhall not 
bring half my self home again, to my: poor Wife and 
Family : -I have been. in an Ague-Fit, ever fince fhut of 
Evening; what with the Fright of Trees by the Highs 
way, which look’d malicioufly like Thieves, by Moon- 
fhine: And-what with Bulruthes by the River-fide, that. 
fhak’d like Spears, and Lanices at me. Well! the greateft 
Plague of a Serving-Man, is to be hir'd-to fome great 
Lord! They care ‘not what Drudgery they put upon us, 
while they lye lolling at their Eafe a-bed, and ftretch 
their lazy Limbs, m Expettation of the Whore which 
we are fetching-for them. _ 
Merc. [ Afide.] He is but a poor Mortal, that fuffers. 
this! but J, who am a God, am degraded to a Foot- 
Pimp; a Waiter without Doors; a very civil Employ~ 
ment for a Deity! we 
Sof. The better Sort of ’em will fay,; Upon my Honeur; 
at every Word: yet ask ’em for our Wages, and they 
plead the Privilege of their Honour, and will not: pay us; 
nor let us take our: Privilege of the Law upon them. 
Thefe are a very hopeful Sort of Patriots, to itand up as 
they do fer Liberty and Property of the Subjett: There's 
Conticience for you! . TS Merc. 
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Merc. (Afide.) This Fellow has fomething of the Re- 

publican Spirit in him. 
"+ Sof. [Looking about bins.) Stay; this methinks fhou’d be 
our Houfe: And I fhou’d thank the Gods, now, for 
bringing me fafe home: - But I think I-had-as geod let 
my Berotions alone, *till I have-got the Reward for my - 
good News and then thank ’em once for all: For, if 
raife ’em, -before I am fafe within Doors, fome damn’d 
Mattiet Dog may come out, and worry me; and then 
my Thadks are thrown away upon’em. 

Merc. [Ajide.} Thou art a wicked Rogue, and wilt 
have thy Bargain before-hand: Therefore thau get’ft nat 
into the Houfe this Night; and thank me accordingly as 
I ufe thee, 

S:f’ Now am I to give my Lady an Account of my 
Lord’s Victory; “tis good to exercife my Parts before. 
hand, and file my Tongue into eloquent Expreffions, to 
tickle her Ladyfhip’s Imaginarion. y 
_ Merc. [fide] Good! and here’s the Ged of Elaquence 
to judge of thy Oration. 7 7 

Sof: ( Setting domn his Lanthors.| This Lanthorn, for 
‘once, fhall be my Lady: becaufe fhe is the Lamp of all 
Beauty and Perfection. 

Merc. [-Afide.) No, Rogue, ’tis thy Lord is the Las- 
thorn by this Time, or Fupiter is. turn’d Fymbler. 

Sof. Then thus I make my Addreffes to her: [Bows.] 
‘Madam, my, Lard has chofén me out, as the moft faith- 
ful, though the moft unworthy of his Follewers; to 
bring your Ladyfhip this follewing Account.of our glo- . 
rious Expedition. Then fhe—— © my poor Sofa, 
[in 4 foril] Tone.) how am I overjoy’d to fee thee! She 
can fay no lefs: Madam, you do mé. too much 
Honour, and 'the World will envy me this Glory :-—Well 
_ antwer’d on my Side. —— And .how does my Lord. 4 

‘ phitryen ? —— Mgdam, he always does like a Man of Cou- 
rage, when he is. call’d by Honoyx.<—— There I‘ think ] 
nick’d it. —— But when will. he returo ? —— As foon as 
pofibly he can: But not fo foon as his,impatient Hearst 
cou'd wih him with.your Ladyship, | ; 








~ 
A 


| “Awe wie vow, ‘asp 

Ahi. E.Gide.| When Thebes ts ax Uninerdisy, ‘thde de- 
Yervele to be their Qeatar. 

Sof: But what does he de, and what does he fay? Pri- 

thee telt mefomething mereef him-—--He alevays fays 

4defs than he-does, Madam: And his Enemies have feand 


- §t to their coft —— Where the Devil dad { learn theie Be- 


gancies anal Gallantrics? 
Merc. So; he has all the natural Eadewenenty of ops 
oat aay wants the Exlucition |! 
aries fed 90 she Sig} ‘What,-is the Dowll fa The 
! She’s as long us twe Nights: Tie feven Stare are 
(gh Sigh they ‘were feven Henrs ago! high Day ——~ 
high Nigh, I macam, by Fawour. What, has Mrebus 
ae te (Seed-fellew, end overflept himielf, 
that he forgets his Duty to us Mortats ? 
Merc. How familiarly the Raskal ttéats us Gods! ‘but I 
fhall snake, bisa aher his Tane imarediatly. ‘ 
[Mercury comes nearer, will flenie , Vin, 
, Gof: {Seniag. dias, and farting bask, «file. I Beir Yin, 
what do my Eyes dazie, or is any. dark Lanthorn fale 
to me! is not that a Giant before our Deot? or a Ghoft 
of fome Body flaia in thé late Bavtcl? if he be, ‘tis an- 
con{cionably done, to fright an honeft ‘Man‘thus, who 
never sew Weapon wra m al! my Life——__. 
Whatever ‘Wight he be, I am_--devilifly afraid, that’s cer- 
tain: But ‘sis Dilcvetion to keep my own Coun: #8 
fing, that I may feem Valiant. 


{So fa fing) s ane M Meecury fjembs, by line amd tis- 


Merg.. What lawcy ‘Goumpanion ‘is this, that deafe 
us with his hoarfe Veice? what Midnight Batled-fra mr 
have we hese? J thal] seach the Villain te ae of at- 
terwawlmg. 


oot Lael Seem Sane that I mi ht 


5 
him to call my. Banging Catterwawling, an tHiterate 
3 a Enemy to the Mufes and to Mafek. 


nn These isan ail Savour that offends my Noftrils ; 
aod it wafteth this way. | 


Vex. VL - - A. Sof, 


- 
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/ Sef, He has fmelt me out: My Fear has betray’d me 
‘into this Savour———I am a dead Man: The bloody Vil- 
: Jain is at his fee, fa, fum, already. oC 

Merc. Stand, whe goes there? — 

Sof; A Friend. ; 

Mere. What Friend? | oo 

Sof. Why a Friend to all the World that will give me . 
Jeave to live peaceably. . 7 

Merc. I defie Peace and all its Works; my Arms are 
out of Exercife, they have mauld no Body thefe three 
Days: I long for an honourable Occafion to pound a 
Man; end lay him afleep at the firft Buffet. 8 83. 

Sof, [.Afide.] That-wou'd almoft do me a Kindnefs ; 
“for I have been kept waking, without tipping. one wink 
-of fleep thefé three Nights. . _ 

Merc. Of what Quality are you, Fellow? . a 

Sof. Why, I am a Man, Fellow———Courage Sofis-ume 

Merc, What kind of Man? : oo 
- Sof. Why a Two-leg’d Man, what Man fhould I be?— 
. ]Afide.|\—I muft bear up to him, ‘he may prove as er- 
xant a Milkfop as my felf. oo, ; 

Merc. Thou art 2 Coward I warrant thee, do not I 
chear thy ‘Teeth hatter in thy Head? wu be fas 

Sef. Ay, ay, that’s only a they would be inappi 
zat thy Noe— [ Sfide. aoe a me, what an Pane 
and Fift he has, with great Thumbs too: And Gols and 
Knuckle-bones of a very Butcher. oo, 2 

Mere. Sixrah, from whence come you, and whither 

go you? anfwer me directly, upon Pain of Affaffination. 
Sof. lam coming frem whence I came, and am 
‘ing whither I go: That’s directly home——though this 
is fomewhat an uncivil Manner of Procceding, at the 
firft Sight of a Man, let me tell you. _ 
Merc; Then to ere our better Acquaintance, ‘lee me 
firft make you.a {mall Prefent of this Box o’the Ear——}, 
| | [Strikes bim. 

‘Sof. ¥£ I were as cholerick a Fool as'you now, here 
would be fine Wo:k bctwixt/us two; but-I am a little . 
better bred, than to.difturb the fleeping|s Neighbourhood, 
aad fo good Night, Friel  [& geinz. 





. 


Merc. 
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“More. {Stopping him. ‘Hold, Sir; you and 1 muft not 
{ eafily; once more, whicher are you going? « 
» Sof. Why y, 1 am goin g 2 faft as I can, to get out df 

| Ahe'reach of your Clutches: Let me but only knock at 
that Door there. 

Merc. What Bufinefs have you at that Door, Sirah? > 

Sef; This is our Houfe; and when I am ‘got in, rt 
tell you more. 

Merc. Whofe Houfe is this, Sawcinels, that you are 
fo familiar with, to callit oars? = * 

Sof. "Tis mine, in the firft Place; and next, my Ma 
fter’s ; for I lye in the Garret, ‘and he lyesunder me. : 
Mere. Haye your: Mafter and you no. Names, Sirrah? 

Sof. His Name is mphitryen, hear chat and tremble, © 
Merc. What,.my Lord General? ° 
Sof. O,. bas his Nan mollify’d you! ft have brought 
~you down a Peg lower already,’ Friend. ~ 
Merc, And your Nanie is———___. 
Sof. Lord, Friend, you are ‘fo very troubefome—= 
what fhould my Name.be but Sofia? 
Merc, How, Sofia, fay you? how long have taken up 
that Name, Sirrah ?- P ny I 
Sof. Here’s a fine Queftion: W never took it 
F joo it was borat te, : y “? 
Merc, What was your Name born, So fat ‘take this | 
Remembrance for that Lie. [Beats him, 
Sef. Hold Friend, you are fo very fii t with your 
Hands, you won’t hear Reafon: What Offence has ray 
Name done you, that you fhould beat me for it? S, O. 
S.I. A. They are as civil, honeft, harmlefs Letters, as 
aay are in the whole Alphabet. : 
owe I have-no quarrel to the Name, but that "tis e’en 
od for you, and ‘tis none of yours, 
OS What an am not I Sofia, fay you? 
Merc. Ne.. 
Sef. 1 fhould think you are Somewhat merrily di ‘d, 
if you had not beaten me; in fuch fober Sadnefs.- You - - 
would perfuade me out of my Heathen Name, would . 


et. Say you ‘are ed again at your Peril Sirrah, 


0 
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& fate fay nothin bat Thouglt is free; bat 
wheter an call, I - me shnplitryers Maa, and the 
‘rt Lever. of my Nene ie S. tow. Ven had bok tell 
mme'thet ng Mater did net fond me home to my Lady, 
with News of his Victory? 

‘Biter, 1 Seg tie dad not. 

_ Sof. Lord, hord, Friend, one of us swe is ‘hooribly 
iv’n to Lying — but I do noufay which of um to avenl 
rapcertrort. 

Merc. 1 fay, ™y Nae ae and yours ienpt. 

1 yeni thtke pood Words, for 
{heck fhookd ace he beaten. wad fou fhowld, - 

Mere. 1 find you would be Sefe if you dunk —last if 
T canele ‘pon. tht fo 

Sof. 1 hope I may thiihk 4- ik wae Salts and Jean fied no 
DiBorence Set tree my foriier felkard my prefenc felt; but 
that I was. plain Sees before, abd sow J at Jar’d defen, - 
Merc. Take this, for being fo impudenttothiak fod Bewvbin. 
- Saf, fitmeabig.d Touee « little, J -beleech thie! I weuld 
te a Stock or a Store new by shy goed Will, and would 
mot think st alll, fex SelfPrefervation. But will yow give 
me leave to argue the Matter inl witk yeu? Aad pro- 
waifs cheto depofe that € #1 ce prove my ef 
to be that Man that I was re t wwas-beaton ? 

Mert. Weil, proceed im Salty E promile you i will 
not beat you. 

Sof-In rhetift Placethen, io mot dais Tow either 

Mers. Undoubtedly. - 

Sof. find is not this Hout etraphisiyonied - 

Mers, Whe-demies it? 

Sof. I thought you would ‘hive deny’d sin 


preliminary Articles ace ‘aleady granted. In next 
piece, did not the aferefaid “Amphiryom beat the Bichouns, 
kill their King Pterelas, and fend a certain Sergsnt, mecan- 
rfoane Body, that for fhleaizko fhail be namdich, .to 

brite a Preftnt te his'Wife, with Sews of his Vitbory; 
and af bis. Refolntzonte return te morrow ?. 

Mere. This is all true, toa very tittle; but who is that 
certain Servaht, there's ail che Quottion? 

Sof. Is it Peace or War betavixt us? Mere, 


‘toos tar 
all harps upon 2 String. Remensber oben, that thofe sero 
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Stan. Pease: 

Sof: I dare not wholly truft that sbominable Cudgels. 
bye ‘tis « certain Friend of yours md:mine; Wnt bad a. 
certaie Name before he wee besten: eut of iz; bat if you 
are a Man that depend not altogethes ugam Force and, 
Brueelity,. bet fomew hat alfo upon Beslan, sew do your 

better Proofs that peu are that ame ¢ertein Maa jr. 
_ aad ia order to it, anfwer nee to-eartuin Queftions. 
. Merc. } fay am Sofe,. <famplionyon's Man, whet Realoas 


have ox agaiedt it 
Sa W hee was yeur Fut ber's Naree i 
Ment. Davus;, whe w1t am hone® Husbeadenan, whofe 


Sifter's Name wan Harpagh, thar wes, merry d, and dy’> 
in a Foreign Couatey. 

inf. Se far you are cighs, T muah eoekeh; sad your 
Write a Nanet iswe-ro=n 

Merc. Bromia, a devilifh Shrew of hes "Fongue, and: 9, 
Wieee of her Harcas. that eds mac a maifexable Life ; 
Keaps me 20 kant: Dany aBed; aad heats me evcsp 
Morning when | have rifen from her Side, without hep 


ving 
Sof. I underftagd ™ & forontul om 
Thy ma be [———ememnee yous by —e 


Nagin 

Os whi anc might have been 

tips | in oe see ieee yet 

now I think on’t, if I am J, (as Iam 1) he eannet beh. 

thei, Cuquenitences be sight ‘have heard; bat I will 
new isncwsopate him upon fame Private P 

Wher was, the Prevent thee Gaghitrys fent by you on 





Sef This  prodigun caniels;, but yer “sia noth 
see 3 thisk on’t, fous fale Ueothar ray have 
veal'd it to him. [.4fide.] But I have another QueGsne to. 
asl yeu, of fomewhat that i only betwixt my on 
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and me; ‘if you ‘are Sefia, what were you. doing in the 
Heat of Battel? = ~ - 

Merc. What a wife Man fhould, that has a refpe@ for 
his own Perfon. ‘Iran into our Tent, and hid my {elf 
amongft the Baggage. ¢- So 

: Sof: [Afide.| Such another cutting Anfwer, and I muft 
provide my felf of another Name. [To bins.] And how - 
did you pafs your Time in that fame Tent? You need 
not anfwer to every Circumftance fe exatly now; you 
muft lye a fittle, that I may think you the more me. 

Merc. That Cunning fhall not ferve your Turn, to cir- 
cumvent me out of my Name: I am for plain naked 
Truth —— There ftood 2 Hogfhead of old Wine, which 
my Lord referv’d for his own Drinking 

Sef. [Afide.| O the Devil! as fure as Death, he muft 
have hid himfelf in that Hogtheads or he .could never. 
_ have known that! - - a 
Merc, And by that Hogfhead, upon the Ground, there 
Jay the kind Inviter and Provoker of good . Drink-- 
in : : 








Sof. Nay, now I have caught you; there was neither - 
laviter nor Provoker, for I was alkalone. ' 
- Merc. A lufty Gammon of. ; a 

Sof. [Sighing.| Bacon——that word has quite. made 
an End of me———Let me fee-—this be I, in: 
. Spight of me——but let me view him nearer. 

[Walks about Mercury with his dark Lanthorn. - 
: Mere. What are you walking about me’ for, with your. _ 
dark Lanthorn? ; 

Sof-No harm, Friend; Iam only furveyipe a. Parcel 
of Earth here, that-I find we two. are about to Bargain . 
for :———--He’s daminable like me, that’s. certain, Jisprimis, — 
. there’s the Patch upon my Nofe, with a Pox to him--— 

Isa, A very foolith’ Face witha long-Chin at end’on’t : 
Item, One Pair of fhambling Legs, with two fplay Feet 
belonging fo them. | And i votalis, nT fiesd 
to Foot all my Bodily Apparel———[To Mertuy : 
you are Sofia; there’s a denyir it; tae whe am I then? 
for my Mind gives me, Iam feme Body ftill, if 1 knew: 
but whol were. Hott , 





© 
. . 
. 


a 


- ‘The Thebaus mu not know I have been here; 
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Bferc. When I have a Mind to be Sofa no more, then. 
thou may it be- Sofa again. _ 

Sof. I have but one Requeft more to thee, that, though: | 
not as Sofia, yet.as a Stranger, I may go into that Houle, | 
and carry a civil Mefflage to my Lady. 

Merc.'No; Sirrah; not being Sofa, Pe have no Mef-. 
fave to deliver, nor Lady in this Houfe. 

Sof. Thou canft not be fo barbarous, te let me lye in 
the Streets all Night, after fuch a Journey, and fach’ a: 
Beating —— and therefore I anrrefolv’d to knock at the. 
Door in my own Defence. | 

Merc. If you come near the Door, I recal my’ Word, 
and break off the Truce——and then : 





[Holds up his Cudgel. 
Sof. No; the Devil take me if I de expe@&:. I have fele 
too well what fowr Fruit that Crab-tree bears: Pll ra-. 
ther beat it back upon the Hoof to my Lord msphitryon 3, 
to fee if he will acknowledge me for Sofa; if he does 
not, then f am no longer his Slave; there’s my Freedom 
dearly purchas'd with-a fore drubbing ;- if he does ac- 
knowledge me; then Iam Sofia again; fo. far ‘tis tolera- 
bly well; but thes I fhall have a fecond drubbing, for an. 
unfortunate Ambaflador as [ am; and that’s intolerable. 
. a _~ > [Exit Sofia. 


_ Mercury alone: 7 

I have fobb’d off his Excellency pretty well. Now let. 
him return, and make the beft of his Credentials. I 
think too I have given puiter fufficient time for his 
Confummation. Oh, he has taken his Cue; and here 
he comes as leifurely, and as lank, as if he had empty’d 

himfclf of the beft Part of his Almightifhip. - _ 

| . 


SCENE IE 


Reter Jupiter-leadig-Alcmena, followed by Phaedra, Pages 
with Forches before them. 
.Thofe Torches are offenfive: Stand aloof :[Tb the Pages. 
or, though they blefs me with thy heav'nly Sight,[ 7 her... 
They may difclofe the Secret I would hide: | 
H 4 _De- 
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Detracting Crowds wauld blame me that I sebiyd 
Thefe happy Moments from my publick Charges 


And: aj} the reft gre an uncancall’d Sum! 
Curfe on this Honeur, aad this publick Fame; 
~Would you had lefs of both, and. mere of Levet 


arid Behold the ruddy Stoes aver yonder Bi} 
¢ ase the Bludhes of the becaking Mom, 
That kindle Day-lighs te this nesthes World. 

Alcs. No matter for the Duy, ie was bus made 
To number out the Hours of bulie Mem, 


~ 


Sa chormiag and fe iweet, . 
That not a Night, bag wihole Roeraity, 
Were well cpaplay’d | | To 


ferent rEYON No a 
To love thiy each Perfedtion as , 
rig ‘ifing bir.) [’ll bribe ra en thieKiGero “taps @ 4 


| ifing ber) Bribe in that fooa will bring. 
. pin juft, I mutt refore your Bribe. [me back, 
How I could dwell for ewer on thof. Lige! 
, O I could kits ‘em pale with eagernels! 
So foft, by Heav’ leav't | and fach- a juicy Sweet, —_ 
| That sipea’d Peaches have not half the Flavour. 
| Alem. Ye niggard Gods | you make our Lives too loag: - 


You fill °em wit Difeafes, Wants and Woes,. 
And only dafh ’em with s litte Love; — os 
Sprinkled by Fits,.and ‘with a {paring Hand: 
Count all ous Joys, from Chil ‘ev'n to Age 
They would bue make a Day of ev'ry Year: 
. Take back your fev'aty Years, (the Stint of Life}: 
Or elfe be kind, and cram the Quiateffence 
Of fev’ evaty Years, into {weet caf oy Days: 
For all he reft is flat, infipi 
ut yet one ns me at. no Partings, 
Tt i fo nicely, that I oe bear: y 
To ewe the Sweets of Love which I Kame taba, 
To the fubmiffive Duty of a Wife: 
Tell me; and footh my Paffion c’er Igo, 
That in the kindeft Moments of the Night, 
When you gaye up Gif-to Love snd tes. 
You thought not of a Husband, but a Lover. 
, Aca, at tell. tell. * ft, tine th u would yaife: Bluds- 
Upon my Cheeks a Queftion? 
Fup. F-would. owe fered to a Name fe du!) 
As Husband is, bur to a Levet all, -Night;: 
Alcm, You fhould have ask’d me then, when Léve. and, 
And Privacy, had favous’d your Demand, 
Fup. 1 ask it now, becanfe my Ténderneis. 
Sar that of Husbands for theis. Wives. 
QO culov’d like me! thea you would fred 
A thou thoufand Niccties in Lovey 
) The common Love of Sex to Sex-is brutal:. 
| But Love refin’d will fancy.to it Sif: 
| Millions of gentle Cares,, and fyweet 5: 
The being Happy is not haf the eer. ; weie 


~ 
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The manner of the Happinefs is all ! oo. 
In me (my charming Miftrefs) youbehold: ' =” 
A Eover that difdains a lawful Title ; 
Such as of Monarchsto iuceeffive Thrones: 
The generous Lover holds by Force of Arms; 
And chims his Crown by Conqueft : 
Ailcm. Methinks you fhou’d be pleas'd, I give you al? 
A vertuous and modeft Wife can give. - 
Fup. No, no, that very Name of Wife and Marriage 
Is Poyfon to the deareft Sweets of Love: =i 
To pleafe my Nicenefs you mutt feparate 
The Lover from his mortal Foe, the Husband. 
Give to the yawning Husband your cold Virtue; _ 
~ But all your vigerous Warmth, your melting Sighs, ‘ 
‘Your amorous Murmurs, be your Lover’s Part.’ 
Alcm, T.comprehend not what you mean, my Lord, 
But only love me ftill, and love me thus, 
And think me fuch as beft may pleafe your Thought. 
Fup. There’s Myftery of Love in all I fay: 
Farewel; and. when you fee your Husband next, 
‘Think of your Lover then. 
Lv aa! Alcmena feverally: Phaedra follows her. 
Merc. | Alone.| Now I fhould fellow him; but Love has 
laid a Lime-twig for me, and made a lame God of me. 
Yet why fhould I love this Phecya? She’s Intereffed,. 
and a Jiltinto the Bargain. Three Thoufand Years hence, 
there will be a whole Nation ‘of fuch Women, in a cer- 
tain Country that will be eall’d France; and there’s a 
Neighbour Hand too, where the Men of that Country 
will be all Intereft. Ob what a precious Generation will 
_- that be, which the Men of the Hland fhall progagate out 
of the Women of the Continent? 
[Phaedra re-ensers|—-And: fo much for Prophefy ; for 
' fke’s here again, and I muft love her in fpight ‘of me. 
And fince I muft, .I have this Comfort, that the greateft 
Wits are commonly the greateft Cullies ; becaufe neither 
of the Sexes can be wifer than fome certain Parts about 
"em will give ‘cm leave. —- 
Phad. Well Sofia, and how go Matters ?- 
Merc. Our Army is ViGtorious.” . 


Phed'. 
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_ BPbad. And my Servant Judge Grips ? 

Merc. A voluptuous Gonmie, 

Phed. But has he gotten wherewithal to be voluptuous, 
is he wealthy ? 

Mere, He {ells Juftice as He ufes, fleeces the rich Rebels, . 
and hangs up the Poor. ; 
_ Phaed. Then while he has Mony he may make Love to.- 
me. Has he fent me no Token? 

_ Mere. Yes, a Kifs; and by the fame Token, I. am to- 
_ give it you, as a Remembrance from him. 

Phed. How new, Impudeace! A beggarly Sérving-man:. 
prefume to kifs me ? , 

Mere. Suppofe I’ were 2 God, and fhou'd auke Leve - 
to you ? | 

Pad. I wou'd firft be fatisfy’d, whether- yon were a: 
poor God or a rich God. 
an Suppofe- I were Mercury, the-Ged of Merchan- - 

? oot, : 


- Phad. What, the God of {mall Wares, and Fripperies, . 
of Mor Claes low th St 

Mer. [ Ajide.| How the Gipfy defpifes me ? 

Phad. 1 had rather you ae Plutus the God of. Mony, . 
or Fupiter in a Golden Shower: there was a God for. us : 
Women! he had the Art of making Love: Doft thou 
think that Kings, or Gods efther, pet Miftreffes by: their - 
good Faces? no, ’tis the Gold and the Prefents they can’. 
make there's the Prerogative they have over their fair. 
Subjects... . : 

Mere. All this notwithftanding, I muft tell you, pretty 
Phadra, 1 am defperately in love with you, ™ 
. Phad. And I muft tell tlice, agly Sofie, thou haft aot- 
wherewithal to be in Lave. _ 

Merc, Yes, a poor Man may be in Love, I hope. 

Phed. I grant a poor Rogue may be in Loye, but be. 
can never make. Love’: Alas Sof#, thou haft neither Face 
to. invite-me, nor Youth to pleafe me, nor Gold to bribe. . 
me: And befides all this thou haft a Wife, poor miferable 
Sofia ! What.ho Bromia !. | 

Merc. O thou mercilefs Creature, why dost thou con-. 
jure up thas Spright of a Wife? : whee 

44. 
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Phad. To rid my SM of thet Devi offs pos Lever : 
Since” you are fo Porson roar” bat orn'wolnk. whe 


te CREF cite your 
Bromia, 1 fay, make bales 5 ere’ heres $ a 2 Velie af Wea 
cd. that's going off 
Mere. Since thou wilt not vi mae’ Real fens, fhe thai 


zee all ths have ia the Wars; bue thou 
mightit hove let mn me a ell Cocek te fi iss, 

Phad. Why, what bave you gotten, Gentleman 
Soldier, befides. Leghem Cleans  —_[ Arnaps her 
1 Iege. Were tha Enemy wee sopted, } had the 
ing of a Tent. 

Gicd: Thet’s ve fy; a Her of Canvas, wath Morea. 
bles of Straw: make hafte Bromia———— _. 

fone, ‘Thee % was the General's own Tent. 

Ped, You durft not fight I’m certain, and therefore 
cane; hf in, when the rick Plunder was gone beferc 
hand.——. Will you come, Brows ? . 

hisec. Prithec donot calt f% lead: A great 
Goblet that holds a Gallon. oO 

Phad. Of what wag that. Gotice made? apfwer quickly, 

. Now cak deud, bl they dof 
not vhke ae neewal. 


Ficd Dromia. by. 
bios. That Sruts in thee Fethion, wihbis Auoto tee, 


- bo, like a Megeets and > preat boaneng Betty, 
like an Waele with Chi'd of a Kikderkin of Wine. Now 
wat {ay you to thet Prefue, Poadva 

More, What, Fpsiethoe ? 
Phad. Why, bow to divide the Dufinef to 
take the Gift, and reAzfe tho Giver, thon at 
by ugly and fo eld. 
“Bore, §.Afde.} Row the Devil pom & for confi- 
me te this ungediy S te Day! 
Bat. Gripws-ie as old and as . 


Phed. But Gripus is a Perion “of Quality ha 
@y’s Uncie, ‘and if he nearvies mo, 1 fhall ta ogy a 


Lacy. Eark, your Wilc! fhe has fent ber Tongue be 
_ foe 





Awerrrr rox 7s. 
fore hes. Faia the'Fhunderciep skemly Garw¥' Srerme 


oP. Yen, of thy Brewing, Ithank thee fot ie! Ohew 


I fhou’d hate thee now, if ] cou’d leave loving thes! 
vg Oi et a wen of the dear Golden Gable » as you | 
0 me Lad _ 
Bare, ¥ ox give nee Hepe then—— 
Wor Sbfilutchy Hope neiehcr bet Gall fae grost 
Cometh rose Maree, ‘and the more apply ofin 
the hetter.-————- ot tae } Ean honeft, t thee comin 


when } Bn inft the ipaiid } ae oe 
_ qpite Trkich 8ge the Sea 
en Phentra. 
Merc. [i Farewe! Plaine me te my 
, and tell hepe . ° 
Enter Bromia. . 


Brom. Tell her what? Traytor ? that you ae going a- 
way without {eeing her, 


. Phat F ant doing my Duty, and following my 


raw. aytae Bp Mattes did 
in the Lurch; and oe or 
int e Lur LOMe oRnTe to. 


ck at the Hone Pot Red 2s as 2- 
ny Mouk, P warrae 7 er cr whe be : 


Cock; that ftood. a har toeu'd vam wet i and crowin he 
ost Doors when you fhou'd have | been at Reoft, you 


ois ay our Peace, Dame Pagilet, and leave cave your ‘ 
cCHarg’t me to ftand Ceatry wi 


a Mofter.! YT dare {wear thou bely’ft him, my | 
Mafter's more a Gentleman thaa to ly ech an unreafon- 
able Command upon a poor didret marry Couple, 
ard after fuck an Abfence too. - there’s no Compa- 
rifan between my Mafter and thee, thou Sneaksby: 
Dfere..No more than there is betwixt my Lady and 
you, Broaya, You and f have hadour time in a civil ways 
S, oule, 





Doors 
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Spoufe, asd ntuch good Love has been betwixt us ; ‘bus 
we have been mies Bfcce Years, I take it; and that. 
hoighty. toighty Bafineis ought, in: Confcience; to. be 
over. . ; _ 7 | 

Bro, Marry come up, my fawcy Companion! I am 
acither old, nor ugly eaoigh t have that faid to me. 

Merc. But will you hear Reafon, Bromia? My Lord ata: 
my Lady are yet m a manner Bride and Bridegroom ; 
they are in Honey Moon ftill; do but think in Decency 
wnat a Jeft it woud be to rhe Family, to feet two vene~- 

e old marri le, ly ug in a together, - 
and fighing out fine tender Thing te oneanother! ls 

_ Broa. How sow, Traytor, darft thou maintain that I° 
am paft the Age of having fine ‘Things faid to me? 

Mere. Not fo, my Dear 5 but certainly I am paft the- 
‘Age of faying’em. 

_ Bro. Thou deferv’ft not, to be yek’d with a Weman of 
Honour, as I am, thou perjur’d Villain. 

-Berc. Ay, you are too much a Woman of Honour, to 
my Sorrow; many a poor Husband wou'd ‘he glad ta. 
compound for lefs Honour in his Wife, and more Quiet. 

' Prithee be but honeft and cantinent in thy Tongue, and. 
do thy worft with every Thing elfe about thee, 

‘ Bra. Thou woud’{ft have a Woman of the Town, . 
wou'dft thou! to be always speaking my Husband fair, 
to make him digeft his Cuckoldom more eafily: Woud’tt. 
thou be a Wittol, with a Vengeance to thee? I am re-. - 
Solv’d Vil {cour thy Hide for that Word. 

a, - [Holds up her Ladle at bir. 

Mere. Thou wilt not ftrike thy Lord, and Husband, 

wiltthou?: fe 

Bro. Since thou wilt none of the Meat, "tis but Justice 

to give thee the Baftings of the Ladle. . 0 
[She .courfes-bim about. 
Mercury running about. [Afide.] Was ever poor Deity 
fo Henpeck’d as I am! nays then ‘us time to charm her- . 
afleep with my enchanted Rod——before I am difgrac’d 
or ravine a bs hi Cadbuceu nd fri her . be 
. _ [Plucks out bis eceus And firikes ber. spon t 
| Shoulder with it. = 
; Bre. 
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Bro, What, art thou rebelling againft thy anointed 

{ Wife ? Til make thee-—-—how new — Y What, 

» the Rogue bewitch’d me! T grow dull and ftupid om the. 
fudden————— I can neither ftir Hagd nor Foot————=— I 
am juft like him ; I have loft the Ufe of all my—Mem-. 
bers —— [Yawning.] ——-I can’t fo much’ as wag my. 

‘Tongue—neither, and that’s the laft live—ing Part about: 


‘"" "Mercury alone. ; 
Lord, what have I fatier’d for being but a counterfeit 
marry’d Man one Day! If ever I come to this Houfe, as 
a Husband again ———then —- and yet that then wasa Lye 
too —— For while I am in Love with this young Giply, | 
Phadra, 1 mult return But lie theu there, thou. 
Type of Funo; theu that want’ft nothing of her Tongue, 

* but the Immortality. If Fupiter ever let thee fet Foot 
in Heaven, ‘uno will have a rattling Second of thee; and. 
there will never be a fair Day in Heaven or Earth after 

For two fuch Tongues will break the Poles afunder ; 
And, hourly {colding, make perpetual Thunder. | 
. | ie _, + [Exit Mercury. 














ACT IL, SCENE rt 
SCEN E, before Amphitryon’s Palace. 


) oo, Co , 
. _ Amphitryon and: Sofia, — 

Amp NOW Sirrah, follow me into the Houfe, thou. 

.\ halt be, convinc’d at thy awn Coft, Villain! 

| What horrible Lyes haft thou told me! {uch Improbabili- 

ties, fuch Stuff, fuach Nonfenfe!— that the Monfter with 

two Jong Horns, that frighted the great King, and the 

Devil at the Stone-cutters, aré ‘Fruths to thefe. — ; 

Sof. I am but a Slave,. and ycu are Mafter; and a poor. 

Man is always to lye, when a rich Man is pleas’d to 

Se SS contradict 
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contrafi@ hier: but ss fere as this is our Moulewmvem 
mathe So fure tis. thy Place of Execution. Thou art uot 


lying neither. 

Sof, That’s certain: for aft my Neightous Gy T have- 
ol ey Face ; or elf they woul never call me Cuck- 
old, as 

Um thon Ia not Wit ‘nongh to make 2 
t thou ct up a ‘Trade, ~ 
ta thou hat wot Soe to manages .O that I 
had but a Crab-tree Cu a t thy Sake 
. ‘Sf How, a Cudget, the Devil take Ftapter 
for inventing that Dard -hearted, raercilefs, knobby Wood. 
Bitternef§ is yet to come:.thou ou haf bad 7 
but a half Dofe of it. 

oT I was never good at feallowing Ph hyfick ; and m 
Stomach wambles at the very Thought of it: "But, if 
mutt have 2 fecond Beating, in cience let me ftrip _ 
firft, that I may fhow you the black and blue Streaks up- 
on my Sides and Shoulders... I'am fure 1. fiffer’d thems 
in yous Service, 

Amp. To vehat Purpofé wou'd'® theu fhew chetn 5 

af hy to-the Purpofe that. you. may not ftrike me- 
upon oe the ore a eau and that as he beat me laft Night 
' ‘erode ways, & woud pieafe to beat me long-ways, * 
_to make clean Work on’t, that at leaft my-Skin may look 
like Checquer-work. 

ai 3. Req cqueR is téo reafenable to be. refused; 

but, all Things may b at be done in Order, tell me over again 
the fama Stoey,. with: all the Citcumftances of thy Com-. 
miffion: that a Blow may follow in due Form for every - 
Lie. Ta Repetition, Rogue, to Repetition. 

Sof. No, it fhalk:be alt-a Lie if you pleafe, and I'll eat . 
my Words ta fave my Shoulders. 

. Ay, Sirah, now you find you are to be dif-. 
prav’ : but ‘tis too kre: to Repetition, Rogue, ta Rex 


Re With all my Heart, te any Repetition but the 
Cudgel;, but wou'd you be pleas’td to anfwer me one.ci- 
vit Gueftion? Am I'to oft Roe rhEncce to yau, 2 to 2. 
grcat Peron, that will have al Things faid your own 

Ways 


J 


i 
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Way; or-am ¥ to tell you the naked Teath alone, with- 
aut the Ceremony of a farther Beating? 
: Nothing but the Teuth, the whele Truth 

fo helg thes, Cadget 

Sof That's a damn’ Conclutton oF a Smtence : but 
fince  muk be {o- Back and Sides, at your ewn 
Pdril——-—»-¥ fet cut from the Port in an uelucky Hour:- 
the dusky Canopy of Nighy invcloping the Homifphere.—— 
Amph. Ustrikes | him.) Imprimis, For PafSan ;———————1- 


og ftand corretted wee plain Prafe. then, F went - 
Kiting, wo keep my: felf from being a- 
fiaid; fling Curfes betwigt my Foeth, for being? 
fent at fuch-ar unnatural Time of Nigtt 
Hew, Sitrsh, curfing {wearing apart - 
your. bord:and Maffer! talie———— ing. 90 friker- 
Holt, Sir, —a——pray confider, if thig be net un-. 
reafonable, to ftrike me for telling the whole: 'Fruth, 
when you eammanded me: Dif fall ineo- my-ol Dog-tret 
of Lying ayaln, if thie muft come of dealing. 
aagh, Te avoid Im enets, @ an Rad of your- 
Jourmey ; aed conte te the Heute: what found res there 
a on Nemee 








aed 


Sof. Who how'd iv be, bus another fer a certain: ' 
Kind of othes Mes who knew all my unfortutate Com-. 
miftven, precife from the B as we vow bred 
ent by your. Port, upon the © Err 
to ee 


sh repls What pref Abfiedities are thefeh - 
Sof. O Lord, O Lord, what Abfurdities! as in #: as 
any Packftedt "Thee other Me, hadi pofted himfelf there 
eee me, You wetw't give s Man Eeave to {peak ; 
poetically wow; or elf F woud fay, that F was arrive ; 
Maoh. Fhictaail ones bes Ds 
matt onher be a Dream or DrankennefS, . 

er 
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or Madnefs in thee. Leave your Buffooniny and- Lying, - 

Iam notin Humour to bearit, Sirrah, , 
Sof. ¥ wou’d you fheu’d know I {corn a Lie, and am 

a Man of Honour in every thing, but juft Fighting. -I 

tel] ‘you once again in plain Sincerity, and Simplicity ef 

Heart, that before lft Night I never took my {elf but for 

one fingle individual Sofa; but, eoming to our Door; F 

found my felf I know not how divided, and as it were 

fplir into.two Sofas, - a 

. mph, Leave Buffooning: I {ee you wou'd make me 

laugh, bat you phy the Fool fourvily, 2 =... = 
: Sof. That may be: but if I ama Fool, Iam not the 

only Fool in this Company. - . oe 
mph, How now Impudence! I fhall——————y 
rSof, Be not in Wrath, Sir: I meaat not yon : I can- 

not poflibly be-the only Fool;. for.if I am ‘one -Fool, F - 

muft certainly be; two ‘Fools ; -becaufe, as F told you, I 

am double. oo : 7 
“mph. That one fhou’d be two, is very probable! 

Sef. Have you not feen a Sixpence fplit into two- 
Halves, by {ome ingeniaus:-Scheol-boy; which bere on 
either Side the Impfeffien of the Monarch’s Face? Now, 

_ as thofe Moieties were two Three-pences, and yet im 
Egect but one Six-pence.— Tae tho . 4 Figures 
‘whinph. Ne more of your villanous. Tropes and Figures. - 

i ‘Sof. Nay, if an Oraior muft be difarm’d of his Simi~ - 

itudes. 7 

Amph, A Man had need Of ‘Patience, to, endure this. 

Gibberifh:. be brief, and come to a Conclu4on, 

Sof, What wou’d you have, §ir? I came thither, but 
the t’qther I was there before me::for that- there. was two 
I’s, is as certain, ag that I have two Kyss in-this Head of 
mine.. This I, that am here, was weary: the tother I. 
was frefh: this I was .peaceabl,'and tother — wes a 
hectoring Bully I. A 

Amph. And thou cxpedt ft I fhou’d believe thee? 

$of. No, I am not fo unreafgnable; for I.cou’d never 
have believ'd it my f{elf, if 1 had not beep well beaten 
into it : But a Cudgel. you know; is a;qnayincing Ar- . 
gument ip.a -grawny Fift: . Whatdball: b fay, but thet. J 
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was oompell’d-at laft to acknewledge my felf! I found 
that he was very I, without Fraud, Cozen, or Deceit. 
Befides, I view'd' my {elf; as-in a. Mirror, from Head to 
Foot : He:was handfome, of a noble Prefence, a charm- | 
ing Air, loofe and free in all his Motions. And faw he. 
was fo much J, that I fhou’d have Reafon to be better 
fatished with my owa Perfon, if his Hands had not been 
a vim. the heavieft. tafer a wat 
. Orice again to a Conclufien: Say- you pats’d 

him, and entred to the Houfe, J 4 m y 

Sof. I am, a Friend to Truth, and fay no {uch Thing + 
He defended the Door, and I could not enter. — 

. Flow, not enter! . oo oot 

Sof; Why, how fhouwd I enter? unlefs I were a Spright’ 
to glide by him, and fhoot my {elf throygh Locks,: and’ 
Bolts, two Inch-Boards? yt 

Amph. O Coward!. Did’ thow.nat attempt ‘to: pafs? 

Sof. Yes, and was repuls’d and beaten for my Pains. 

Amph. Who beat thee? . 

Sof. IbeatMe = = . 

Amph. Didk thou beat, thy felf? 

Sof. I don’t mean J, hese: but the abfent Ade beat me: 
here prefent. .- Co - 

Amph. There’s no End of this intricate Piece of Non~ 

f a 


c. . "4 tote a 
Sof. "Tis only Nonfenie, beéaufe ¥ {peak it who ata a 
poor Fellow ; but it wou’d be Senfe, and fibfantial 
Senfe, if a great Man {aid it, that. was back’d-with @ 
Title, and the Eloquence of Ten Thoufand Pounds a Yeare. 
Amph. No more; but let us enter: Hold; my dleme., 
ua is coming out, and has prevented me! how. ftrangely 
will the be {urpriz’d to fee:me here, -fo unexpectedly ! 
_~ ,'Enser Alcmenaand Phaedra. oo 
Ale, (To Phad.) Make Hafte after me, to, the ‘Temples 
that we may thank the Gods for. this glorious Succefy 


* 


which has had againft the Re 
re) Heavens! ~ * | ite bien: 
Amgh. Those Heav’ns, and-all their bled Inhabizants, 


vs _ ° Coot of haere ‘ : .[Salasing her, 
Grant, that the {weet Rewasder of, my Rains. - . 


_ May 
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Diag, Sif De find, as on a5 on our Nuptial Night.. 


“tapl. So fooa rererieatt Ye thie roy Wernmne heme? 


{Seepping Sack. 
Se foon return’d, faye I am come unwifh'd. 
"Fhis & no of defirine Love: = | ; 
lave reckons Ficurs for , and Days for Yeare: 
And every little Abfence is an Age. - | 
Ales, What {ays ny Lord? 


Aon No, my -dlemens, ne: 
Tre Love, by its Inspatience e mneafuces These, 
Ard the dear Objedt never comes too sean. 
ni ™. Nor ever, came. you fo, nor ever thall: 
ih ae your Slf sre elang'é from what you were, 
Defires, and farfeited of Blifs; 
aid fo I met youat your ait Return: 3 am 
When, ¥ few iste your %. 
And walked a tote warm. Einkeace. 
Amph. How’s this? 
Alem. Did not my Soul ev'n fparkle at my: Pye 
And fhoot it {elf into. much lew’ Beles ? 
Bat B not wemble wich Execs of Jor F 
Nay agonize with Pleafure at your. fight, 
Wie. iach: inimitable: Prook: of Pution,. 
As no falfe Love qu feign! 
Whar's this a me? : 
Mies, Var thort “ernst be Heavy}. 
Mad you return'é thofe Preofe tire Ulurys.. - 
rent rein with « Sighs at Break of Day... 


Have yo yor Poxgot! 
pee OF ve You deearet, <ihmvens 2 


fome kind, revealing Deity, - 
Has ape in your ‘yor ba the p’ g News. 


wa m Sonne mane Yeponr, fore, hes fix - 


rs and difturbd yqur Senie: 
Or yeas fe longs time, aw 


a 





AMPHITRYON: | a8 


But ¥ou ; dt seinomber; and not feece 
Ac boneft Birth inte my glewing Chocks, 
For =o wae kwial for toy’ _ ae Grune. 
wenya 1 te chely Va Vapour. 
. ele, >The tat ary dor my Dream. a 
Phed. 1 find Teg cad took too muck of the Coon. 
Gute left Nags, [ aow omy Be engin 3 Genre! 
thet 20 more enay be expetted fram met 
he has ne Affets, fi ke sso si vat he 
walk by theinfelves, and frown at eash other as they weet, 
, igh, tan dire wot yuifym-to way Face. 
Alem, Not what ? : 
Amp, That I return’d before this Hour. 
ete. “Tou. dank ‘ay Night, 
And laid till Break of: tee 


and by sy Es =m to anges ll i scien 
lace, “was over 
Night in n Lawe-Matiers soungipelsmwy Mater-picak te sul 
up cay Memory with another Diameed. 
. Now im the Nan ef all the Goillg uinendll 


A litle socolle& your Scatcer’d ts, 
Aad weigh what yeu have faid. 
othe, 1 wsigh’d it well, sreipictyin tee foes 


Gen wvitneds they beheld you, when you came. 
If other ete wanting, tell: me ‘dur, 

I came to your Fight, Vi 

The Dezth.of Prorelas, i in nares 


Alc. 'Tis an tit Quotas - _ _ 

You fee I wear ’em; look, - Leas 
atigh. New aniloyer, Sy, . ow Be 
¥. : Sof. 
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Sof. Yes, now I ecawanfwer with a fafe Confcitnce, a8 
to that Point, -all-the reft may be Art Magick; but,:2s 
for the Diamonds, here they are, under fafe Cuftedy. 

Alcm, Then what are thefeupon my Arm? [Toe Sofia. 

Sof. Flints, or Pebbles, or fome fuch Trumpery of:en- 
chanted Stones. . 

Phad, They fay, the Proof of a trae Diamond is to glite 

-ter in the Dark; I think my Mafter had beft take m 
into fome By-corner; and try whofe Diamond will - 
fparkle bett. cs : Ss 

Sof. Yet now I think on’t, Madam, did not a certain 
Friend of mine prefent ’em to you? 

Alem, What Friend? | 

Sof. Why another Sofs, one that made himfelf Sofie in 
my defpight, and alfo Unfofiated me. | : 

Amph, Sirrah, ‘leave your naufeous Nonfenfe; break o- 
pen the Sea’, and take out the Diamonds, 3 
. Sof, More Words than one to a Bargain, Sir; I thank 
you : That’s no patt of Prudence for mé to commit Bur- 
glary upon the Seals: Do you look firft upon the Signet, 
and tell me in your Confcience, whether the Seals be nor 
as firm as when you clapt the. Wax uponthem, == = — 

Amph, The Signature is firm. ' [Looking . 

Sof. Then take the Signature into your own Cuftody, 
and open it; for I will have nothing done at my prope 
Peril. OR | tas | here’s nethi UGrving bims the Casket. 

Araph. cav'ns! here’s nothing but an empty: C, 
the Neft where they were laid. —_{ Breaking Doe taal 

Sof. Then if the Birds‘are flown, the Fauk’s not mine ;: 
here has becn fine conjuring Work; or elfe:the Jewel, 
knowing to whom it’ fhou’d be given, took Occafion to 
fteal out, ‘by a natural Inftinét, and ty’d it felf to thae’ 
pretty Arm. ¢ 

Amph. Can this be Pe ible! : 7 i . 

Sof. Yes, ve e: You, my Lord. dsphitryen, 
may! have brought forth another You:-my Lard. Anipbe 
tryn, as well as I Sofia have brought forth another Me’ . 
Sofia; and our Diamonds may have procseated thefe Dia- _ 
monds,. and fo we are all three double. — r 

Plad, lf this be tue, I hope my Goblet /has gignd 


anot 
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soother golden Goblet; and then the may carry double 
upon al four. 7 [-Afide. 

Alem, My Tard, Ihave ftood filent,. out of Wonder «. 
What you coud wonder at. 
Amph, A chilling Sweat, a damp of. Jealoufy,, [4 ‘de. 
Hangs on my Brows, and clams upon my Limb St 
i fet, and yet I mutt be fatisfied : 
And to be grisfy'd, I muft diffemble, . 
Alem, Why rovfe you fo, and murmur to your felf? 
. , Ifyou repent your Bount Y take it back, 
Amph. Not fo ; but, you pleale, relate ‘what paft * 
At our laft- Enterview. . 
Alem, That Queftion wou'd infer you were not, hete, 
Amph. 1 fay not fo; 
yon arte wou'd refrefh my Memory, , 
ve my Reafons to defire the Story. _ 
ork So, this is as good Sport for me, as an Examina- 
tion of a great Belly before a Magiftrate. 
| Alem. The Story is not dong: ‘you know I met you,. 
Kifs’d you, and prefs'd you clofe within my Arms, 
With all the tendernefs of Wifely Love. 


-“-”*% 


. Tcou’d have fpar’d that Kindnefs, Bide, 
And what did 1? her. 
Alem. You firain’d me‘with ‘a Mafculine Embrace; 5: 
As you wou'd {queez my Soul out, 
Amph. Did I fo? TS 
flcm. You did. 


“mp. Confound thofe Arms that were fo kind—[Afdey 





Proceed, proceed {To her. 
Alem. You wou'd not ftay to fup; but, much com- 
plaining of your Drowfinefs, and want of natural Reft-+— 
. Made hafte to Bed: Ha, was’tnot fo? Go on+= 
[ Afde.] ‘And ftab me with each Syllable thou {peak’ft, 
Phad. So, now ’tis Sorta ye now "tis coming. 
filtem, 1 have no more ta . 
Amph. Why, went we not y to Bed? 
Alem, Why not? 
Is it a Crime for Husband and for Wile 
To go to Bed, my Lord? 
sph, Perfidious Woman! 


sles, 








_—_—_- «eS. Ss ,t— 


eee AMPRIT REP Re 

Seah ‘Ungrateful Man! yt ee 
. She ju iRes ie tod FF ta 
a Suit fate not jufti OF what arm J ateuPdt 
| Anifh. Of aif that’ pos ot oe a 
Giv’a to another, and ufurp’d from te cou 
| So biels me Heav’n, if fince my fir Depst 
I ever fet my Foot ufo this Threfhold, | 
UAL Erb er ae 
of thofe Embracés ae a 
Merch ied Lit Yeeme, Hed 
te As As farely Sey as what thott fa ‘tis true: 


Honour, d fiy Love? 
“had am a 1 fa Adult >> | 
Amph, What thoa art, 
_’ Thou ftand’ft condemn’d tobe, » BY thy fetition, 
‘Alem. Go, thou Pedy go icy an; for ever go: 
‘No more my Hu ou balé Impoltor 5 
“Wh tale tt 4 vile Pretenee 'to fait thy Fame; | |. 
“ And, not content to leave, would? ruin die. | 
° “Eajoy thy wififd Divoree: I will not plead 
My tit ocence of this pretended Crime: 
i Ted not; fpr thy Venem; do thy werfk: 
7 Bat know, ¢ more thou would’t expale my frie, 
oft Linen Jaid in open Air, . 
i thie mare, wy whiten te ¢ : View. im 
; Saiah Tis well thou art prepar’d for thy Diyarce :° 
For, know thou too, that after this ‘Adiroat, tee - 
“This foul Indignity, dene tomy Honayr, Cy 
“* ‘Divercentent ts but petty Reparation : ,; 
But, fince thou haft, with Impudence afirm’d | 
"My fatfe Return, and brib'd “, Slaves to vouch it, 
.! The ‘Truth fhall, in the Face of Thebes, be clear’d; 
Thy Unkle, the Companion of my Vo [age 
, ‘Aott atl the Créw of Sea-mea, Thal be. raught, 
Whe were énibark’d, and came with me to Lasids.. 
* Nor parted, till F reaeh’d this curled Doar:. - , 
So fhall this Vifiotf of my lafe Return . . - 
” Starid a dete€ted Lye; and woe to thafe 
_ Who thus betray’d my Honour, ” 
'* Sof, Sirs thail I wait on ja yout 


Yoh : r 






4 ~ 


.,, sinph, 
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 dasph.. No, 1 will'go alone :. Expect me here.- | 
Se [Exit Amphitryon. 

Phed, Pleafe you that I [z. Alcmena, 
oficem, Oh! Nothing now can pleafe me: - - | 
Darknefs, and Solitude, -and Sighs, and. Tears, « _ 
And all th’ infeparable Train of Grief, ae 

Attend my Steps for ever-—————— [Exit Alcmena. 

_ Sof. What if I fhould lye now, and fay we have been 

here before? I never faw- any good that came of telling 








Truth. . . , 
. Phad. He makes no move Advances.to me: I begin a 
little to fufpect, that my. Gold Goblet will prove but 


Copper. , [4fde. 
Sof. Yes, ’tis refolv’d, -I.will lye abominably, the 
Light of my own Confcience. For fuppofe.the other 
Sofia has been here: perhaps that ftrong Dog has not only. 
beaten me, but alfo has bee’ predominant upon my. Wife, 
and moft. carnally mifus’d .her! Now; by asking- certain 
Queftions of her, with a Side Wind, I-may come ‘to un- 
derftand how Squares go; and whether my Nyptial Bed 
be violated. Ce, 3. 3 > fide. 
Phad, Moft certainly he has learn’d Impudence of his 
Mafter, and. will deny his being here.; but.that fhall not 
ferve his Turn, to cheat me of my Prefent! ——. [-d/de. 
. Why Sofid! What, in a brown Study? ; 
. Sof. A little cogitabrnd,. or- fo ;. concerning'fthis difmal 
Revolution in our Family, - | | . 
Phed. But that fhou’d not make you neglec& your Du- 
ty to me; your Miftrefs. _ 

Sof. Pretty Soul: I wou'd thou: wert; upem Condition 
that old Bromia: were. fix Foot under Ground. oe 
:-Phad. What! is all your hat Courtfhip to me, dwindld 
into a poor unprofitable Wifh? You may remember, I. did 

not bid you abfolutely defpair. = | ~ , 
Sof, No, for all Things yet..may be accommodated, im 
_ a amic able manner, betwixt my Mafter:and my. Lady. 1 
- Phad’ I mean, to the Bufinefs, . betwixt you aud momy 
Sof. Why, I hope we two never quarrel’d? 
_ Phad. Muft I remember. you.of a vertain Prospife that 
you made meat ourlaftParting? ~ = to 
. ‘ VoL, Vi. OO I fj 


- 


“4 Jud. Gallen, 


iin - AMOR? BY de. 
nite oe ‘Oty Whe F eee: ew MiG! AO: hee Bed 
Pring hy Beaty to Jedge'Chipar and keep tp 

13 Affeétions to thee 

‘Phad. No, I Theat the Bufies& Sevens! pon andonie 
this Morning—~———-——.: that ‘yeu -preitis’dt rive auimssac 
ye, $f That I promis’ thée: settee | he tro: That 
(Pree wy Brother-Sefrm, Bias been ‘breve: before:me, 





‘gad’made Love to Her. w' 5 ithe. 
oY Pied: Po are-doufiering, whechet-a “er tro! you -thited 
ur Promife 
Sef That :L thoe'a- ep ‘ty’ Prawnte <nsmas—The Truth 
. On't is, “The’s aworhersheis ior fel than bd Broviia. {Afde. 


Phed. And I hae rather you fhould break it, in a Man- 
Be, aid, ‘us it were indir font Benfe: 
‘thon ayn? ors he irene tn ere Sek 

v7? we e ° 
28 Ne fer Tin on, “wed wetvenjaytl lee fo thavdvith 
y OW Limbs, I may perfobm ‘the ‘Sweetnefe ‘of tds 

Fundion ‘with her. ' -fullfie. 

To, feet Creaturé; ‘the Poni fall ot 'bé broken ; 
bet what L have undertaken, I will perform like a:3¥iea 





“6 - §¥D er. 
8 Pal 7 f Theis-yow réounber the Pralienrie ‘Of ‘the 


So Yes, yes ; in profs ¥ do rexharntser' fe mnct hi but 
ye yes n role Chet 


qin y Memory: Some pretty © vac ena 


feme atcoptable Toy, ot fm 
Phad. You may call 2 Gold’ Goblet, a. Ter: But 1 pat 
a prentet Valee upon your Profents. 
Sof. A:Gdid Goblet, My'& chou! Yes, a Ie etiink 


grr W ovas a kind of a Gold Goblets as a Gratuity aleer 


trunvatien. 
Phed, No, no; I had rathet thake fare ‘ef: woe: Bebe 
‘Béfore-band, than be ipremis'd ten Gratuieiosi - 
- Sof. Yos; now 1 rémember, it was, in fome seeute, 2 


“Gold Goblon, by way-of Eamof; and te ceed sid aan 
, Phed. One dargesieunee. 


of A oon 
< | a 
. neh ee 21 HL 
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het was Somewhat. tao large, in-Con{cience; 
pat a .whole-Gallon; but it may contain, “réalo- 


asia 
ng: Thinable-fulls are, £0. Hee that in. Spéaking, | 

o -eaaly miftekechem. -. tow np 
_ Boad, Ip itcqose to this? ‘Traytor!. - aa 

;. 5¢. L-bad been a Trayton i to, have betray’d’ thee 

Me ‘the ieee ofa Gallon: Put. a Thimble. full of 


a ee 


- 





ime romia.. 
‘Wika, ae. “oe eee I was. lg Bisa Ws own: 
E.was giving him .a.Rattle for his Treacheries to you, 
lie Lowe: -You-foe L-can‘be a Friend, upon Oecafion. .. 
‘sient, Ay, Chicken, I never doubted ad Bees Kinde: 
nbs, Sonthe Fugitive,-~-weere this Re this 


sSMilcreant,—-_e=0 
oh A A:kind Walcot, £0 et aT 


~ Bowe. "fey; and. kind Greeting gave me, at yo obr 
prion when you usd me f beta wily this Mor- 


n: “dl. Tot Sf bas. een. with her, too; and the 
usd her barbareufly: barbar ony: at is to fay uncivil- 
sips cendaunncheilly ; J.am afraid that means too civ |” 


-Bhad, You'hasl belt deny you were here this mace. 
“nd by the fame Token: 
Sof. Nay, 20 more Tokens, for Beayen’s Sake, dear 


Biebe. . 
Now muft I ponder with my felf a little, whether it be 
thetter fer. me to have been here, or not t fo have been 








here this Merning.- . [ae. 
PM. = ater & Servant. 

~. Serv. Phedra, Wi Lord’s without; and will not enter 
“till be bes fr& with. you Exit Servant. 


Phad. [bi in rome. | Ob, bit coull ft ftay to help 
far this Abuse: but the beft gn’t is,, I leave 
- fer. in good Hands— ‘enone farce 


rd 


oe 


és — AupHtrn ver: 


“Farewell Thimble anime Fo hie, Bevis. 
Pe [ Base. Phadra; 


«bom 


Swot , - arti deprive me of the natural Ufe of my 
“Tongue for along half Hour: ‘You did not beat me 
‘dawn with your little Wand: But I ‘thall teach. yeu to 
ufe your Rod another Tinie. I ‘thal. 
‘Sof. Put her i into 4 Swoon, with my little Wand, and 
fo forth : .That’s more than ever Y-cou'd-do: . Fhefe are 
‘terrible Cixcutaffances, that {ome Sofi or aother has 
been. here: Now; if the has literally beaten her, Gram- 
mercy, Brother Sofia; he has' but done, zwhat I weou’d 
_haye done,. if I had durft: But I am afraid it was only a 
‘ damn’d Love-figure and that the Wand that laid her ‘a 
‘Deep,’ mighe { fignifie the Peace-makér.° -. --*-. [aide 
__ Brom, Now you are fnuffling upon a cold Scent,: for 
-dame pitiful Excufé; I know'you: Twenty -to one;: but 
pis will plead a Drunkeniteft : ‘You are usd tobe Pot- 
ant, . 
Sof. I was pumping, atid F thatik her,’ ‘the’ thas-invented 
_ for me. Yes, arena I muft confels I brig oa 
and, poffibly, ¥ might {cour upoti thee,or “per a 
Tittle , Pea “familiar with thy’ Perfon, , -b¥ the way of 








, Kindnefs, than if I had been fober; but, prithee, inform 
‘me what I did;. that. I may confider what Satisfation, I 


am to make thee. 

+ Brom. Ate you there at your Dog tricks! You. wou'd 
‘be forgetting, wou'd you? like a drunken Bully: that af- 
fronts over light, and, when he is ‘call’d to Accaunt, 
the. next - Morning, remembers nothing of the Quairel; 
‘and asks Pardon, to avoid Fighting. * “ - 

_ Sof. By Bacchus, 1 was overtaken ; but I hou'd be loth 
that I committed any Folly with thee. 
Brom. 1 am fare, I kept my felf awake all Night, that 
"I did, in Expeétation of your coming. if ong. 
__. Sof, But what Amends did’ I make thee when J 


“tame! 


+ Brom. ‘Yeu know well enotgh, to ty Sorsew “bat 
‘tha you play the Hypocrite. ' 

- Sof I watrant, 1 was monftrots | kind totes, mom 

- Brom. 


Brom, No; you ‘did “‘n6t’ beat’ me,‘ and put me into. a 


e 
; ao pone aA - 
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ee 
+ Brow. “Fes; aipaftrous.kigd indeed: You neWer, {aida 
ttter Word:' for, when 1 canie to kifs you, yeu pulld 
away your Month, and turn’d’ your Cheek to: me. : 
* “Sof. Good, ; . te wus a 
ine How, Geod! Here’s fine Impudence: He. jet3- 
i est. te a, ; oe . ‘ poem 
_ Sof. Yes, I do juftifie, that T turn’d my Check, like-a: 
prudent Peérfon, that my Breath’ might ‘not’ offend thee: : 
. for,-now I remember, I had eaten Garlick, =v 
- “Brom. Ay, you remember, and forget, jutt‘as'it nrakes 
for you, or againft you: but, te mend tht’ Matter; you" 
‘never fpoke ‘one civil Word to’me: but ftood like-a 
Stock, without Senfc or Motion. Fs 
-. Sof’ Yet-better.:. ‘[Aftde:: 
~* Brom. “After which; [ lovingly invited you‘ to take | 
your Place in your Nuptial Bed, as the Laws-.of Matri- 
mony oblige yeu:-and you inhumanly refus'd me. ©’ 
* Sof. Ay, there’s the main Point of the Bufinef$!: Art 
thou morally certain, that I refus’d thee? Look me now = 
in the Face, and fay I-did not commit Matrimony with: 
* Brom. T wonder how thou canft look’ me in ‘the Fact, 
after that Refufal!:.. “ - Coe 
" Sof. Say it once again, that I did not felonioufly come 
tto:Bed.to thée! SY 
_ Brom. No, thou cold Traytor, thou. know’ft thou: did® 
Ot... - oo oo . o : on Se over e ‘e 
-- Sof; Beft of all; "twas difcreetly done of me-to: ab- 
in. * , : ' a a 





_ «: Brom. What, do you infult upon me too! ** = # 





Sof. No, I do not infult upon you; — but <teeemeemite ” 
- Bren.. But what? How’ was it difcreetly ‘done then ?- 
a! a 2 rrr | . 


=» Sef. Becaale. it is the receiv’d Opinion of Phyficians, 
 thagcn thing but puling Chitts, and.Booby-Fools are p:0- 
tereat ip kennefs; | rn a ae LER . 
Brom. A recciv’d Opinion, Snivel-guts! I'll be judz’d 
sby all the Masry*d Women of this Town, if any‘ one: of : 
‘em has receiv’d it: The Devil take the Phyficiang for* 
-#mediag :in our Matters: If a Husband will be: rultd by 
on o . . a ae z rr SS we : " them, 


” 


MED a per - oe & 
: 108 ee Kee ry n'y bn: 

than. ‘there are five Weeks Of Abftitrence. in 

too; for fear a Child that was § get ink as ae 
ham jufl.nine Months after, 4 ind be b d-eyrd, 
May-Kitten, 

Sof. Let the Phyficians alone’ ‘ they ‘are honeft’ Met 
whatever the Warld fays of ‘em, But,’ for a ‘certalfi 
Reafon, that, I heft know, Tam glad 1 that’ Matter, ended 
fo fairly and- peaceably. betwixt tis. ° 


Brom. Yes "twas very fair and peaceable: ‘fo Rrike . 


Wor-an.down, and. best her oft outragtoully.” 

_, Sof, 1s i€ pothble that T drubb’d thee! 

- Brows. J; Rr d your Drift; You would fain be oreking 
me to a new. Tryal now : But, faith, you, fhal bring me 
£8: po more Handy-blows: I fall makebold to truft tomly 

ongue hereafter: You, never durft have offer’d to hold 
up a Finger a intt al you went Trooping.” 

Sof. Then Tam a derbr And ‘T'laud gifs 
Courage. This Reoown T have atchiev'd by” Sokdierthip 
and Strategem. Know your’ Duty, Spou ¢; ‘hencefot- 
fie to your fapream Comm ‘[Sereitiidy. 

reuex Jupiter and, Phaedra, sstnded yy Muficians ad 
Dancers. 
had. Indeed I wondred at your quick’ Retims 
ad -Ev’n fo Almighty Love will have it, Pes or 
«And. the. {tern Goddels of. fweet-bitter Cares, “0 6 9 
ee tee our Necks beneath her brazetr Yoke.: 
T yrould have mann’d my Heart, and held i it Outs nd 18 
But, when I thought of what I ‘had ‘pofféft Se. 
Thof Joys, that never nd, but to ee | 3 
Q, Iain all on fire to make my Peace: FP 
And die, Feve knows, 38 much as I can die, 


-Till Iam reconcifd. Oo i 8 
Phad. \ fear “twill be in vain. er 
ate. Tis diffi fficult:: bees 

, But nothing is impoffible toLlévé;* °° " 


‘Yo Love like. mine: for I have prov’d his Roni wt 
“And my Alcmena too has felt fils Darts © "7 
if I fubmit, there’s hope. oo -s a 
Phed, ’Tis pofiible 1 may follicit for your: *% 
To: But wilt thou promife me to do thy belt? 


bd 


Phad. 


~ 
‘Assam, RXQ, Me fale 
Baal Prowl anthingwey—uplets 999 begin 
Tey fe. fitfiromyeerr=, * [arg oping: _ 
wo nit be ungtatetwl. 
tit, Well; ‘Piftryte tring hes to the window: vod 
Seip  Shoogarber: Lf you can bring” hex dewey. 
yqu AL a Mark’s Masa. | . 
Fyfe iT pans all Task aa 
, <AndIw o-yewmrid theo, gentle Phen =: Tl 
Med whee, with Cits-gurs. anid Rofial This Solos “ . 
but ‘Taeanbl C, SMDpry . 
. I} 
rics Then there's ¢ a Sound will pleafe thee better, °°" - 
[Porowing her ‘a Parle. 
3" Thad Age: then? «Something of Melody inthis Sond, 
I could dance, all Day, to the } fulick of Chink, Chink. 
tows] . ais Thad. 
Fup. Go Sofia round our Thebes, is esd 
EQ, Palydas, tp Teapi, and to Grips, ° ; - og 
poaanions of our War; invite “ext att a 
in their euy's to » Gnooth Ahcmena’s Brows” 
ae th a folemn Fea, to crown the Day. ” 
upiter about the ane Let me embrige 
you, oa (rg i pushes him an } Nay, you muft 
give me leave Os exprefs my Gatien fe; T_ have not eaten, 
to fay. eating, ok to fay drinking, “never fince 
our vilanous ‘Phan near tae Enetny: “Tis: ‘true, 
I {cap’d the beamping becaufe F had fo tittle in thy 
Bowels to. ane ee and ? darft let nothin BO, int ‘Cour 
fcience, becaufe: I Ahad nothing to Foraitow in the Rao 
on’t. 
up. You, ‘Bremia, feé that all t s be rad 
wattthe Magnificence, as if fome nes R 
- Were Gueft, » OF "Mafter’ es e 063 
Sof. Or rather, 25 mu as if tw ¢ were to 
be Chote or Mafters her, * * a 
Brom. That you may cat for to 9 Diy. and to Meriow. 
Sof. Or, xather A for to Day “and “Y efterday ; » ; a 
as $ many ‘Months wards, as I am » tndebrad tf "y 


“jor doy bork of oT ” 
ut _[Exenne Soft ad d Bebinis jour 


nes Tq: ~ Fup. 
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t Aap, Now 1 have’ ‘pack’d him‘hénce; thou, other. he 


(Who, tho’ thou art net prefent, héar’ft my" voice 


Be ready to attend me‘at my Calls 


And to fupply his Place. “ 


‘Enter « Mercury to Jupiter. ‘Aeneas ands Phedra appen 


Fup. See, fhe appears: 
This Gold, I sivade a 


And gave my own Omnipotence away. 


Jupiter Signs. to. the Musicians. 
ats 


SON 


Song and Dance: 


; which, Alenipna withdraws, frowning. 


G, 


Elia, that I once was bleff 
Is nom the Torment of. my Breaf, | 
Since 40 curfe me, you bereave me - 


"Of the Pleafures I pofleft 


Cruel Creature; to decetve me! 


~ 


_Finf to. Lave, ane Spe to leave set Po | 
Had you the Blié hei i 10 grant, | 


Thea’ Moone te legen 
But poffeffing once the Blefing, ' 
Complatat 


Ts the Caufe of. my 


Once pollefing ts but tafings = 1g 


Tis no Blifs that is sot lafting. © 


Tit. 


, - Celia now is raiae wo more; 


But I am bers; and muft adore: 

_ Nor to leave her will endeavour; 
Charms, that captiv'd me before, 
No Unkindnefs can difever; 

, Love that’s true, is Lowe for ever. 


Pip: FOrflay: 


Merc. She’s gone; and {eem’d to frown at 


Fup. Follow,. and. thon fhalt. fe her foon a ai 


§ 
¥ ‘ 


Nov se 


Ty [Seeing Alemena, 
This is my Bribe to Phedva; when’! mate 
“God than Fove; 


Afies 


oF 


errr es 


we 


By M. PH ITRYONe, ¢ 0:6 1 8OE 


fort “who made her, ‘know her inward States TEN 
No Woman, once well-pleas’d, can throughly hate: we 
I gave ’em Beauty, to fubdue the Strong: eae 
A, mighty £2p ire, but it lafts not long:) 
are ret Pride to make Mankind there Slave; . 
Bo, in exchange, to Men IFlattery gave. 7 3 
Th’ offending Loyer, when he loweft lyes, oR 
Submits, to conquer; and but t kneels, to rife. on 





ACT. IV. SCENE I 


Jupiter following Alcmena ; Mercury. and Phd. 


up. Stay, my déar lcmena, hear me fpeak. | 
f O ayo y de I would fly thée,to the Rr oaet of — 
And leap the Precipice, to feape thy Sight: {Ear ths 

Fup. For Pity————- | 
Alem, Leave me, thou teful Man. 
wit. I cannot leave you: No; but like a'Ghoft, 
your Unkindnefs murder’d, will I haunt you. 

Alem, Once more, be gone: I'm: odious to my felt -. 
For having lov’d thee once. 
"Fup. Hate not thebeftand faiteft of your Kind: 
Nor can you hate your Lover, tho” you would: = | 
Your Tears, that fal fo'gentty; are but Griefi 
There may Ye Anger ; but there muft be Love- 
The Dove, that murmurs at hér Mate’s Neglect, 
But counterfeits a‘Goinef, to be courted. 

Adem, Courthhip from thee, arid after fach Affronts! | 

Fup. Is this that-everlafting Love you vow’d, 
Laft Night, when I was circ in your. Arms?. 7 
Remember what-youwfwore  *Emuch? © 

Alem, Think what thou wert; and who could fwrearsoe. 
Think what-thow art, and that unfwears it all.) ~*~ 

Fup. Cah you forfake in, for'fo {mall a Fault Ln 
"Twas trut.a Jeft; perhaps-too far patfu’d:” 7 
“Eyras but at moft, a Tryal of your Faith,. 


ls How: 





Goh yar al | 
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How you 1 could bear Unkindnets he ick ~ a 
Twas but to get a reconciliag. oie ns 


A wanton Stratagém of Love 


Alem. See how he doubles, ‘Tike a hunted wae | 


‘A. Jeft,, and.then a Tryal, anda Baits 
All ftuff, and dawbing! Sty et ad te 
Fup. Think me Jealous, then. : | 

Alsm. O that I could; for that’s a. noble Crimes.” ue 
And which a Lover can, with cafe, forgive: 
Tis the high Pulfe of Paffion, in a Fever; — 
A fickly Draught, but thews a burning Thirft’: . 
Thine was a Sunfeit, not a Jealoufie; | a 
And in that Loathing of thy full garg’d Love, 
“Eheu faw'ft the. nauleous Object, with mot 

wp. O think-not that: For you are ever new: _ 
Your Frats of Love. are like acral SP - 
in happy Climes, where fome are in ud, 
Some green, and ripening {ome while othecs fall,“ 

Alcs. Ay, new yooutell me this, — a 
When rous’d Defires, and frefh Reeruits of Fatty. : 
Enable ver ope Love to take the Field... 


But never to be receiv’d again: met 
:¥oa would again deny you u were receiv'd, 
And brand ay fpatl oe 


&. Fap-t will net dare.to jullisc nry Crime, 
But only pont you where to Jay the Blame ;;,, ; 
Impute it to the Hoshand, not the Lower. 

lem, tow vainly would the Saphifter divide; 
‘And male the Husband, and the Lover, two! | 
up. Yes, “tis the Husband isthe guilty Wretch:.. 
: His lnfolence forgot the Sweats of Love,. 
And, deeming them his que, ¢ iv the Kealt. 
Not fo the famifh’'d Lover could ae 
He knew he had been there, and FP cen bet .. 
“With. all shat ean with, or Senfe can bear. 

Alem. Husband and Lover, both alike I hate. . 

. Fup. Aud I gonfefs I have deferv'd that hate: © *~ 
Toe charminng fair, I kneel far your a Fergvenee: 
v 2 beg'by thofe fur Eyes, {i 


¢ 
ft 


Which 





ae — we ee 


a a 


For there remains but this Alternative: 
7 Refolvé to patden, or te-punith me. © - 


Pad 
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_ Which gave ime Wounds! that tikte’ ch Hever cure; A3§ 
Receive my Sorrows, and: rofture my Joys. 0 wot 


Alem, Unkind, aad -ervel!-d ean fpeak ne more; -; wT 
. O giveit vent, Alcmena, give it vents ~~ mn 4 


Y I incrt You! Repreach, T would be eurs’d 


Tongue.cur& me, while your 8 Heart eSergirg. f 
ph hia Can I I forget fuch. UGge! ; tk 
Fup. Can hate me?" : Toe 
Allens? Pl do my Bett : Fotdlire }: ought to hate yi 
note “‘Werd was-enly hatch'd upon your Tene 
not: from your Heart. But try again, 


- And if, onee’ ore. 9 yeu can bert fay, | hate you, - ‘ 


My Sword fhall.do you juffice. 
Alem. The, U hate you 
Fup. Then you pronourice the Senteace of: ny Death? : 
Alem.’ ¥ hate you: much; but yét I Love you mate. 
- Fup. To prove that Lrore; then fay, that Tou forgire me: | 


v 


Alem. Alas, what I: refelve, appears toot phi: 


In faying that I cannot hate, I pardon.- ian 


what'd ea Parden svotth,. withoet a Beal? ' : 
Permit me, in this Tranfport of my Joy— : 
{Kifes er Hand. oa 


Miers. Porbear s I am offended with my fei, 
"+ [Putting bins gently. away sith ber Hand, . 





' “Phat I have thewn this’ Weikac{s———- Let me go 4 ; 


Where I may blufh, alone————~ 
(Goings vd Ling back 08, him. 
But come net a 


» Left f thould rail yon, sith excels of Fondnetis: 


Aad let you lore ¢ + GEase ‘Alemen2, 
Jp. Forbidding me to follow, fhe invites me; [Mfide: ; 
This is the Mould of whith % made the Sex : me 


T 7eta but one Tongue,’ te fay--us nays 
Ad cro Kind Byes ogra, Be five ee 
Angroncts to interrupt our Pedracy.: 


athat nene — 
{Est Juplter after Alctinena, 


uw ‘at ' “ 1 . 
Lier ° ~ . . Meccory: 4 


.. . 
. —_ 


~ 
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Jk | Mercary and Phxdra remain. 

Mere. Your Lady bas made the Challenge of Recone- 
infin to my Lord: Here’s a fair. Example. for-us tw, 
Phaedra. 

Phad. No Example at all, Sofia: for my Lady had the 
Diamonds’ afore-band, and I have none of the Gold Geb- 
let. 

Merc. The Goblet fhall be forth-eoming af thow wile 
give me Weight for Weight. 

Phad, Yes, and Meafure for Meafure too,’ Sofia : . that 
is, for a Thimble-full of Gold, a Thimble-full of Love: - 

. Merc. What think yeu now, Phaedra? Here’s a weigh- 
" ty Argamént of Love for yo jo". 


[Pilling out the Goblet in a Cafe from under his Cloak. 
- Phad. Now upiter of, his. Mercy, Jet me kifs thee, O 
thou dear Metal . (Daking it in both Hunds. 


- Mere. And iui of her. Mercy, let Ie. kifs.thee,. des, 
dear Phadra. 
‘Phad. Not fo falt; Sofia! there’ s.a damn’d Proverb jin 


your way: Many: ‘things happen betwixt the. Cup. and the; 


Lips, you know. 
; Mere. Why; thou wilt not.cheat me of my Gob. 
et 
- Phad. Yes; ag fure as you wou'd cheat me.of my: 
Maiden-head-; I am yet but juft even with yay, fon 
- the lat Trick you play’d me. -And, befides; this is but: 
a'hafe retaining Fee; you muft give me-another, ‘hafore. 
the Caufe is open’d. - 
Merc. Shall I not come to your Bed-fide to Ni he? 
Phad. No, nor to Morrow-Ni ht: neither: But this 
fall be my Sweet-heart in your-P Place: ° tis.a better. Bad- 
flow, and will keep me warmer in cold: Weather. . 


ee | [ xis Phasira. 
“. oe Mereury alent. 
Mere. ‘Now, what’s the God of Wit ina Woman’ 3 


Hand?: This very Goblet I ftole from Gripus; and he got 


it out Of Bribes too. But this,is the commen Fate of ijl-: 
sotien Goods, that, as they came in Oy Covetouliels 
¥ go. out’by Whoring, - 





i 
ar | . Enter 
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* Bapey ‘Amphitryon,, a 
Ou here’é Anion again, but rll manage him abane 
ithe Balcony. [Exit Mese, 
Asmph. Not one of tho& I look’d for, to be found}. 
‘Ay fome. Enchantment hid ’em from my Sight! 
Perhaps, -as Sofia lays, “tis Witchcraft all: 
Seals may be open’d, Diamonds may be ftoll’a; 
But how I came, in Perfon, yefterday,. 
And gave that Prefent to Alemena’s Hands, 
"Fhat which I never gave, nor ever came, , 
O there’s the Rock, on which my Reafon fplits. 
ANou'd that were all! I fear my Honour, too! 
Y'ill try her once again: She may be mad: 
A-wretched Remedy; but all I have, 
' ¥o keep oie from Defpair. ; 
etc. [ Frons the Balcony, afide.| Thisisno very charitable 
Aétion of :a‘Gad, to ufe him ill, who has never offended 
: but my Planet-difpofes.me to Malice: and when | 
we great Perfons do’ but a little Mifchief, the Warld bas 
@.pood Bargain: of us. 
Amph, How now! what means, the locking “F Of 1 ny 
- Knocks 


~, 


Doors, ‘at this Time of Day? — 

Merc. Softly, Friend, fottly: You knock as-loud, and 
a faweily, as a Lord’s Footman, that was {ent before 
him,-to-warn the Family of his Honour’s Viiit. Sure 
you think” the Doors have no Feeling!’ What the Devil 
are-you, that rap with fach Authority # 

Amph. Look out, and fee: ’tis I. 

Merc. Yeu? what you? . 

<niph, No mare, I fay, but open. 

: Merc. Yll know to whom firft. 

Mgh: T ami oné that can command the Doors open. ; 

Merc. Then you had beft cammand ’em, and my whe- 
ther they will obey you. 

; :'Doft thou not know ine! 

. Mere, Prithee; how fhou’d I know thee? doft cho 
take me for a Conjurer? ; 

Anh, What's ‘this; bidfemaoer Moen Is ald the World | 
gone a Madding? why Sefint - hee 


4 
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Merc. That’s my-Name: indeed : did thon think 4 Het . 


, Dect thou {ee me? > 
“Mere ‘Why, doft thou pretend to go invifible? ” hou! 
haft any Bufinels here, difpetch it quickly ; I have no Lei- 
fure to throw away upon foch prartling he ease i" 
Amb. Thy Companion, Slave? How daft thou ow tte 
this infolent Language to oy -Mafter ! 
:: Merc. Hows ‘Thou. my ? By what mide? 1 gee 
ver had. any other Mafter,. but Aesphitryon. 
idtmaph, Well: and for whom doft thou take ine?" 
Merc. For fome Rogue or other; but what Roges., 4 
rn b. Dott th th know for Ampito ha 
\.m ou. not me » 8 ve! 
‘Mer, How, fhou’d I know thee, when.! {ee thou deft © 
not ‘koom thy delft Thou Ampbiteyen? Yo what avert 
haft thou been? and he how many Bereles did thy. Bufinels, 
to, mtotumorphiofe thee into nry Lord? : 
>. daph: Lani fo deb thee for this Infolence! 
Merc.:How sow, Impudence! are you threatning yout 
Setters} 1 fhou'd bring. pou to condign Ponifhment, but 
that I have a Bint R t Reape | for the good Wine, though I 


firid it in a Far: 
7 map. What, mene to let me in? why Phadeat Hi 


rie | 

1a, Peadé Fellow; if Wiss heare thee, 5 we. ‘tte 
‘both undone. At a Wond, ra and Bromia. are 
‘bufie}' one in making. a Cawdie for my Lady; and ee 
ther in heatin Napkins, to rubdown my Lord, when: 
whe rifes from Bed. a oo, 

_ raph, Amazement ames me, / | ‘ 

| dew. At whet ‘art thoa amaz'd? My. Matter and my 


25 ¢ 
Vie 


‘had a falling out, ead are retir’d, without Seconds, . 

‘to decide the. Quarrel, : If thou wert sot a. meddie _ 
Fool, thou wou'd’ft ntt be thrufting thy Nofe ‘into other, | 
Matters. .Get thee‘ about thy. Butnels, if thou. . 


*Ppepkes. 
batt any ; for Ti hear no mare of thee. . 


. Brav’d by y Slave, , ek Meron foe | by my, es 
ov! : ed rate P nge am J reduc’d, 


he 


_—_f 
f 


a -_™ 


we . « 
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Fifi Be tite the Vihain | fays? But why Soot 
"Fhat fachle, if} It mutt betrue; She owns it, some, 
Nows, whether. to conogal; or blaze th’ Affvent? - 
One way, I fpread my Infamy.abnosd; 

And, t other, hide a busning. al withia,. - ere 
That preysupon my Vitals ;. ‘J can al ; a 
On sothing, but eat V- ee 

Enser to. bins Sobe, and Trapt. 

“Grip. Wondar “he is; wal ing. y to and fro, ‘before 
his Door; like a Citizen,. clapping” sf Sides. before hig 
Sheps in. a frofky. Mocning ; “tis te catch a, Stomach, T'be-. 


. ye I begin-to be afraid, that he has ‘mere Stomach. oe te 
my Sides and Shoulders, than to hie own Vidtuals. .- 
Re fhakes his Head! and Stamps, and what: Serides be ” 
fetches I’ He’s in one of ‘his dama'd Moeds agains kdon’t: 
Bike the Leoeks-of him. . 

Arph, Ok, my. mean faip-{pokcen, ssbpdient Shve, 
ave you there!.I cap teach you pare witheut cligbing ; 
Now: we fhalltry who's drunk, and. who's fober, 

1 Sof “Why, this is es it: Sheu'd be 1 J: was fornewhat fnf.. 
picious that you ,were in a peftilent Humour:.yes, we 
will dave a Crafh at the Bottle, when your Lordthip. 

1 have fummon’d em, you See; and they: are. 
potable Tope efpecially Judge Gripus. 

, ari Yes, “faith; 7 newer refute my ‘Glade, : ina good. 


ie Argh. {Ta.S0f,]; Why, thon iste Vilhiny 1 hag 


4 Slave how to ule his M 

Sof. Here’s a fine Bufinels pian ge am due I rands. 
fakt as ever my Legs cou'd carry me, to call ’gm::.nay. 
ae beh, wuft my Diligence, in all Afsirs beloaging to 


elly 





H been thiful to his, ru 
bee Grip ¢ has as very fyi Gammnidion, 


‘ seegh, Bow can you be Witnefs where, you-were rot 


predent? the Balcony! nt Base, eae 
Sof, Why, to my belt cl, you never i in- 

vited the Balcony... 2 

iJ cre. 


¢ \ 


x 
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ph. What Nonfenfe doft thow plead for an Excufe 
of th Mat Len , and thy bafe Replies!) 205 ee 
iy You frighta Man out of his’ ed, ‘firlt; and bling’ 
him, afterwards, for talk “ Nonfinte <LBht! *tis- better. 
for me to talk Nonferrfe, than for fore to do Nonfedfe ;: 
I will fay that. -whate’er comes on’t. Pray” Sir, let all. 
Things be done decently: what, I -hope,‘swhen a Man is 
to be Shang’ d, he is not trufs’d upon the Gallows, Tike a 
dumb mb Dog ‘without telling him wherefore. 


your Pardon, Gentlemen I ‘have’ ho. longer | 


pikerte to Teorbeas him,’ 

Sof. Juftice, juftices my Lord Gripus: as you area titie 
Magiftrate, protegt me. Here’s a procefs of Beating go 
ing forward, witheut Sentence given. 

‘Grip; My Lord sphitryon, this muft not be: Let me ~ 


firft underftand the demerits of the Criminal. was 


Sef: Hold you to that point, I befeech your -Hénour; 49 


a 


you commiferate the Cafe of apoor, innocent Malefactor\ - ° 


Ammpb, ‘To Thit the Door apainft 'me,"in my very Face, 
to deny me Entrance;'to brave -nt¢ from the Balcony,’ te* 
: h at me, to threaten me: what proofs. of Trinoverice 
wale pe w thefe? but if I puniftr not this Infolence- 
' Ns: going 80 beat bint, 
1 beg you let me go: and is held by Polydas and Tranio: 
Sof.1 charge you in the King’s Name, held’ hint fats. > 
for you fee he’s bloodily difpos'd. 
Grip. Now, what haft thet td fay for thy Gif; Sofia’? 
Sof. I fay, in the firft Place, be.f{ureyou ho huasteeee 





- thmen; for f thall never plead werth one i¢ farthing, while : 


I am bodily afraid. 
- Pol, Speak boldly; r ‘warrant tKee: 
Sof, Then; if 1 may fpeak boldly, ander my Lord's Fa- 


yout, F do not fay he lyes neither: he, I am tdo well + 


bred for ‘thats but his Lordfhip fibbs moft abomisiably. | 
Do you hear his Empudence ? yet' wil you let” 
meee 
Yrapudence at all; nity Lord: for how’ cow I, 
king; calung, be iri the Balcony and affrontin "ete 
when: at sly fp fame time I: was in every Btrect of ci, 
faving. thek G Gentemen to Dinner? ' 


“ay? 


; “Grip - 


tv 


. 


ot ti eee teed 


= 


* 
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"Grip. “Hold a.  litele: bens lorig fence was it-that befpoke- 
to. you from the Gaid.Balcony?.: 
bi rate -Juft now; not.a Minute before he brought you 

then. gt - 

Sah, Now fpeak my Witoeffes. 

Grp. l.can-aniwes Pos his or hi aft af oa 
Pol, Andy,. > > 
page I... ; . n he Ls 
aes uitab ,- Gentlemen ; whether I was 
oe civil well- red perfor, to tell my Lord he fibbs only ? : 

Aonph. Who gave you that order, toinvite’em? 

. Sof. He that beft might, your felf: by the fame token, 
you bid old Brémia provide and ’twere for a God; and a 
put in-for 9 Brace, or a Leafe; no, now I think on’f, it 
was for ten couple of Gods, to make fire of Plenty. 

ont Whea did 1 give thee this pretended Comonifi 


Se why: you pave me this pretended Commiffion, 
when, you were iclveady to give my Lady the Fiddles: . 
and .@ Deace; in order, asl fappofe, to your fecond Betty 


fenph. ‘Where in what place, did I give this order?“ 
Sef. .Here,. in this place; in the fo of ‘this very’ : 


Door, -and of that Balcony : and if d fpeak, they, 
wou'd both juftifie it. 

“ainh. QO. Heaven! thefe ‘Accidents: are 0 furprizings 
iaipa I think of * em, the more I ami loft in my Inia 


t 


, he has told us fome Pages as he came’s 






dlp ::[t0 thofa who held. him.} Let me go: — Sia 
y be innocent, and I will not hurt: him :-roweesQpen : 
the’ Door; Pll refolve my Doubts immedigtsiy. 


wot’ 


L* o~ ne ber 4 is / 


210. , _ AmrarTRYON. ‘ive 


“sof The Door i is peremptory, hatie willnet be apn 
uit Keys: and my Brotlter, ‘onthe infide, i is in Rol. 
felon; and will not part-with fem. 

b. Then ’tis manifett: that I are affronted eek. 
open the Deos there... nny %! 
"Grip, ‘Stir. not a Man-of- yor; to this AffRanee.. ngqard 

~  sfenph..Dok thou take part withumy: Adulesefi-tomr bay 

: eauile dhe is thy Niece? =“ SERN 
_« Grip. L take part-with nothieg, but che Law! and:4e- 
break the Doors apen, is-to brezk the Baw... Lov 
dmpb, De thou command "em thtn:. 6 > bas 

- Grip. I command nothing without: my Wanrant ;.wnd « 
wy Clerk is.not here to take kis Mees for-deawingati * 
Ath. (Afide) The Deviltake all Fuftiee-brokers 1445 
I-curfé him too when I Have been: runing hime. veal 
over the ‘Town, to be my: Witnels! Til bring 
Soldiers to farce open the Doors, ee Comipifi- 

Bole, Arapihinryeiy, 

: Sef Pox p*thefe Forms of Law, te shee a Man ef 
. Dinner, when he’s tharp fr~ ‘tis tho Privilege nf 
a a Bree-born. Stomach: and i is no lefs than Subverfion. of 
entals. _ [Jupiter above ae the Sebo. 

: Fup. Oh, my Friends, Tamrforry .8 have. meade pod 
watt fo long: you are wr eome and the Door rdogieen 
pen’d to imm + +f eade Fupilibes, 

P Grip. nn thar phingon? poe Lf tent 

& Why, who fhou'd it be eife? -- 

. In all Appearance it was he: but how got heeh 
~ Pol: In fach 3 too! ». fithere 
‘Trav, And after he had jaft leftus? = 

, Grip, And fo much; alser’é,. for the better, im his ah 


~ ynour? - 


ix’ Sof. Were'sfuch-a Comptn of forlith Queftions, when 
«Meas 3. > ¥ou hed bed “beft fay Diemer *wil:-he ‘has 


rov'd himflf to be in Ferm af Law: But 
ll make Mort Work : for TB :take ‘sine 
Oath ‘tis .he. . ! safe et 
Pans I fhovld be giat i it were ot a Be 
rz in! wh 


- A 
\ 


am you ought’ to ‘have lard hold on t’other 


~ 
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Sof. How ead j it’ were# ‘with your damn’d Yaterrog’= 


tpriet; when hen you, ought ro be thunk fe thar fo it is.. 


- [ade That I may fee my Mitre Phadray 
and pr ent het with’ my great‘pold Goblet. 

wt If vhis ‘be nor the true Ampbitryon, 1 with 1 may 
be kept without Doors, faiting and ‘bitin ows 
Fingers, for-want of ‘Vituals; and tHat’s a Freed! ] Im- 
prorion'! 4.am ‘for the inviting: and ‘eating, and treating 
ryon: 1 am fure ’tis he-that is my lewfutly be- 
Lord; And if yor had an Ounce of oe i in 

f 

and committed ‘him for a Rogue, and an ‘Im oon ae and 


&: Vagabond. * [The Poor is apen’d: Mercury fram within, 


Mere, Enter quickly, Mafters: The: Paffage on the 

Right-hand leads tothe Gallery, wherd my ord expects: 

pousieimmens—-Fot I anni calf anocher way: 

grr (Gripes, Tranio, and Po as into Yhe Houfiy 

ifof..1: fhoakt know' that Voice, by a ‘fecret Inftingt + 

‘is «Tonge eof my Family; and - ogy fy my: Byo>. 

piel Te natft Be fo; for tt ‘carries Kind: 

in it—--But: ‘put ‘the worft: ene 

this. stiattet wifdy: Here's a ‘Beating ‘and ‘a Relly- Ri 
no Beatmp, aud no Bell yf y: The, 

bed; bat the: Binteris good «' Ni “bt rho’ be bea 

pest eth ie at 0h ay Baye pe . 

tivaly ‘Badsi-—Upon the whole matter; my final ‘Refolag 

tien is, to take the Good and-the Bad as they ctime-. 


together: ‘EIS entring’s “Mer cury waters bir at the Dror. 
Whither now, you Kitchmskum? Froth whence 


| ‘chit den dence, to enter here without Permiffion? :. 


ft Muftrious Sir: ‘My Ticket! is my “Hunger : 
shew: ‘the full Bowels of your Compaffion, “tothe empty 
Bowels of my Fansine. 7 
Asdidere:"Were you. not. charg ‘to return na more?” rl. 
a tito Quarters, and ‘hang you ‘upon’ the Shain» 


...Gaf--You'll get but little Crodie by me: Ahs, Sins: 7 
am bat mere Carrion! brave Sofia; compaffionste! cowaul 
Sofia: And beat not thy felf, in’beatipg’me. -!: 

Mere. Who gave you that Privilege, Sieh; to ‘affime 


a, 


g 


o e Ae my 
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my, Name? have-you not-been fufficiently -wara'd: ofoit? 


and receiv’d part of Punifhment already ? oat 
Sof. May it pleafe you, Six,,the Name is big enough 
for both of us: And we may ufe.it in common,. like ¢ 
Strpmper;,.Witnefs Heav’n, that I would have obey’ 
you, and quitted my Title to the Name; but, where 
eyer.L.come, tha malicious World will call, me Sofia. in 
{pight of ‘me: Tam fenfible there are. two <dwsphitryous; 
and why. may, not there be two Sofa’s? Let thofe two 
¢ut one anothers Throats at their.own Pleafure ;. But you 


and.I willbe wifer, by my Confent, and hold good In-.. 


telligence together... si Ss ees 
re No, no:..Two Sofa’s would but make. twa 
cols Cot : 
«- Sof,, Then, let. me be the. Fool; 
dent Perfon: And ¢chuf for your elf fome wifer.Name; 
Or you -hall-he the elder Brother; afd I'll be content..tg 
be the. younger; though I lofe my Inheritance; 
_” Merc, I tell thee, Iam the only Son of. our Family, -- 
‘a Saf Ah! Then let me be -your, Baftard. Brother; and 
the Son of a Whores. hope. that’s but reafonable.. ._.., 
Mere, No, thou. shalt not difgrace .my. Fathers. Fog 
there are few: Baltards now-a-days wosth owning. “4 


. Sof. Ah! Po Sofia t What will become.of thee? , 4 - 


, Mere. Yet again profanely ufing. my proper Name?.. . 


* Sof. I did ‘not mean my {elf: I was thinking of another - 


Sofia, a poor Fellow, that was once of my Acquaintance, 
pafortunately cbanithid out of Doors, when Dinner was 
uli goming-ppon the Table. 2. 5. we ae 
ee ea eis paep Phaedra, 
. -Phed. Sofia, you and I muft——Blefs me!. what have 
we here, a Couple of.you, or do I fee double? ty 
*" Sof. I would fain bring it about, that I might make 
“one ,of ?em:. But, he’s ynreafonable, and will needs, incor- 
porate mé, and {wallow me whole into himfelf. ’ If hg 
would be content to: be but one and a half,,’twould ne- 
yer grieyeme., ~-°). oo Se 
., Merc. "Tis a perverfe Rafcal:.F kick ‘him, and cudgel 
him to rio purpofe: For itil] he’s obftinate to ftick.to me: 
nd I can never beat him out of my Refemblance. ee 
. _ , _ _ , 7K. 


rd 
- 


’ 


4 
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 \phed: Which oF You two is S#Sa? for totlier mutt be 
the Devil. | a ro | Tal yo aa ey yor rR 
. "Sof. You Kad beft ask kim that has play’d the Devil 
with my Back and Sides. ‘os oe 
* Merc, You'-had’beft ask him’ who gave you the Gold 
Goblet? ras pat ’ a re 7 Ow 
™ Pad. No; that’s already ‘given’: but he fhall be my &- 
fis, that' will give nye {uch another. — St 
~ “Mert. 1 find you have been ‘interloping, Sirrah. ° - 
** Sof, No; indeed, Sir ; I only promis’d her 4 Gott 
Thimble: which was as much as comes to my Propor- 
tion of being Sofia. a 
*Phad. This is no Sofia for my Money: beat him away 
_tother Sofia: he grows ‘infufferable. t 
* Sof, [Afide.] Wou'd I were valiant, that I'might beat 
him'away ; and futceed him at the Dinner; for a pray- 
wiatical Son of a ‘Whore, ‘as he iseteee 
- Merc, What's that you are muttering betwixt “your 
Teeth, ofa Son'of'a Whore, Sirrah? “Oy 7" 
“Sof: Yam fure 1 meant you no Offence:. for, if I 4m 
not Sofiz, 1 am the Son of ‘a Whore; for ought I-know; 
and, if youl aré “Sofia, "you may be the ‘Son oF a Whore, 
for ought youknow.,°° 
Merc, Whatever I am, I will be Sofie, as long as I 
pleafé sand whenever you vifit me, you fhall be fare’ of - 
the Civilityofthe Cudge, 
- S6f. If you will promifé’to beat me inta the Houfe, 
you may tein when you: pleafé with me’: but to be 
fen out of the Houfe, at Dininer-time; Flefh and Blood 
can never bear it. . : | 3 a a 
“°° "Mercury beats him about, and Sofia is fill making 
|. +. * towards the Door: but Mercary gets betwixt; 
* pad at length drives him off the Stage. °°. 
* Phed. In the Name of Wonder, what are-you, that are 
Sofia, and are not Sofia? 1 ie mt 
"Merc. Tf thou would’ft know ‘mbre‘6f ‘me, my -Petfon 
is freely at thy difpofing; 7 
' Phed. Then I difpote of it to yoy again; for ‘tis fo 
ugly, ‘tis not for my Ufer OP "er 


w 
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Mere. Lao uw .or-handfomes as I pleale: 
Bed old, and ay eee I have fo many Sutes x 
foasdy ane; that I can fhift “om when ] will. . - “ee 
‘ Phad. You-ate'a Foo) then,. to put. on your "work 
Closths, when you come.a wooing. _ 

* Merc. Go'to: ask no more  Quettions Tam for tly 
malbgbont 


i 


Teen; for I know thy Heart: fec-all they: 
thee 

«Pht. Then, you: can fee my Back-lide toe; ‘there’s a 
Bargeia for you, 





. In thy right Pocket: —— let me fer: ——- three 


Love-Letters rom Judge Gripus, written to the Bottam, 
on three: Sides ; full of Fuftian Paffien, and: hearty Non- 
fenfe: as.allo in the fame Pocket, a Letter of thine in- 


tended te him; confilting of nine Lines and a half: 


Scrawl’ and falle fpell'd, to thow thou art a,Woman; 
and full of Frauduience, and Equivocations,. and Shoeing- 
horns of Lave to him. to promilé much, and mean no- 
- thinp; to thew, over and above; that thou art a meer 
‘Woman. 

Phed, Is. the. Devil in - ou, to fise al) this? ‘Now, for 
Heaven’s. Sake, do not leok in t’other Pocket. 





Merc, Nay, there’s nothing there, but a little e godly 


- Prayer-Book, and-————~a bawdy Lampoon, 
Bhai. [Giving 4 great Erisk-} Look, no Aarthery T befeech 
you, mnaemmenee : “AA 
Mere. And:a Silver’ Spon erm, errs 
_ Phad, [Shrieking.}————Ah! . | 
" Merc, Whith y.ou-purloin'd Taft. Night fom Bremia. 
Phad, Keep my Counél; orl ain‘undone for ever. 
[Holding up ber Hands to him. 
| Mere, No: Til mertifie thee, now I ‘have a Handle to 
thy Iniquity, if thou wilt not love.me. 
Phed., Wel, iF you’) promi me-to, be. Secret, J. gwill 
fove you: beraale indeed I dare da‘no other. . 
wih Fis.a. good, Girl; 1 will be feeret ; aad farther, <I 
“aA be affitins to thee in thy Filching:, for.thou and I 
Were born under the &me Planet: 
Pla hod We It come to the fame End too, Tim 


a Mere. 


- 





s 
a a sae 





Pritt teed ee ee 
a ° 


Ampuirayon. ang 
, Mere. No; ; 205 find the’ mt i enon abeady’ te 


> Phd. “And will make Ga a tee wy yousoer Mens 
and be haridfome to: and rich? for yeu. that. kwovy 
Héirts; muit neéds know, thet I thall never be anastant 
to ft fuch an ugly old 
érc, “Thou Tak Know mere: of:that another ‘Time: 
“up ehe. ‘tneat: while, ‘here’s a Caft of my: Office for theer 
LR Stamps pee the Gromd: forme Dancers come 
2 2 from = wuier-grotmd: - and others . from the. fides 
of the Stage: A Songs and a Rawinfick Dance. ” s 


_Mercury’s SONG to Phadre 


a I. . ; , 5 
| ate Ly Air Iris, 1 ive, aid be a 7 
eae oe not for aLip, nor tid Epp: 3 
ore he’s fickle and Alje, and there os 
0 Fan La a if. id as Yokes ed: 
Le me neither believe what either ca Bay we 
_ And, neither believing, we mbes. 
nos IL . 
foes. cfu il 1 fem, and shangs of-courfas : 


We mean not the taking fi Better Worle. - a 
When prefent, we love; when nbfeut, agree: 
I think not of Iris, nor Iris of 
"The Legend.of Love no Co cam find 
So oe te-part, or fp ly jot d. 


; _ After, the Datice.” 
| Phad, This Power of makes me falpest you ‘for 
Tittle better than a 3 but if you are one, far more 


Certainty, tell. me what i ata juf>wive. thinking: 
‘Mere. Why, thou art shinking, ket encifte; for thou 
art a Woman, dnd pone Matt © ae ee that it's 
.  & Rly MOY 


se . 
a | 





‘Thyrlis, The little Care you foow - 
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Very hard even for a God to know them. But, to fatis- 
fie thee, thou ast withing, now, for the, fame Power I. 
have exercis’d;. that thou .mighteft ftlamp, like me; and 
have more Singers come up for another Song.” 

- Phad. Gad, I think the Devil’s in you. Then 7 do 
fiamp in fomebody’s Name, but I know not whofe; 
[famps.| Come up, Gentle-folks, from below; and fing 


- me a Paftoral Dialogue, where the Woman may have the 


‘better of the Man; as we always have in Love-Matters. 
1 [New Singers come up, and fing a Song. 
A Paftoral Dialogue betwixt Thyrfis and Iris. 
Thyrfis. [Air Iris and her Swain 
Were in a foady Bow’r; 
Where. Thyrfis long in vain . 
Had fought the Shepherd's Hour : 
As length his Hand advancing upon her fuowy Breaf ; 
He faid, O kis me longer, ° 
And longer yet, und longer, 
- a If you will make me bleft. 
II. ; 
kris. An enfe yielding Maid, 
| By trufting is undone ; 
Our Sex ts oft betray'd, . 
By granting Love t00 foon. 
If you defire to gain me, your Suff’rings ¥0 redre(s; 
Prepare to love me longer, - . 
: ~ Before you foall poffefs. 
II. “ , . | 


Of all my Sorrows paft, 
£00 


' - . Fair 


ates Reece ct 
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Fair Iris kifs me kindly, inPi “of my Bates 
And kindly fill, id kindly, 


Before it be t00 late, 

OTR ye 
Tis. You fay court your Blifi, 
And 10 Advasces malay: 
“Tis wor for Maids to kif, : 


Soyen tis ana Men to take. 


"a i : 
eff wt ly, i 


’ ye _ 7 ho 7 4 
A RONDEAD: | 


Chorus. Thus at the Height wa love and live; 

And fear tos to be poor s 7 
We give, and give, and sive, ov se gee 

"Till we can give no inere: : Lo 
Bre: whae te-Doy. will take Apaays 

BD dtorveo will reffora.- . 
Thns at the Height we dove an oo 

And fear not to he jae. ~ A = 


 Phad: Adlon, Pleave you to pay she Made: 1 Hope 
welt Mr. ‘Planet; then eter len fore for you: 


~- « 
nh ne) . 


Are all the League vot and Blend arg Gee: oe (oon 
AR feck their-Ends ;.and each wou'd other cheat; 


They only {cem to. hate, and {eem, to love; 

Bue Int rc i tho Point on wich they ore 
Their Friends are Foos; and Foss axe 

And, ip their Turns, ace Kaayes, wrineet Mf 
Our Iron A Age is grown an ees Gold: 
“¥is who bide molt; fora wow’ be. fold, " [Bxit. 
« Mou. VI. ne ACT. 





. Grip. "Tig my proper Chattel: Ang 1’ll feize 
mty own, in whatever Hands I find it. 

Phe. You know Ton fhow'd ie you to provoke your 
Generofity, that Might oyt-bi Rival with a 
better Prelent. ™ ™ 

Grip. My Rivalis a Thief: and I'll indite you for a 
Receiver of ftoln Goods. : 

Phed. Thou Hide-bound Lover! 

Grip. Thou very mercenary Miftrefs! 

Phed. Thou moft-mercenary Magiftrate ! 

Grip. Thou Seller of thy felf?!. = 

Phad. Thou Seller of other People: thou Weather-cock 
of Government: that when the Wind blows for the Sub- 
je&, point’ft to Privilege; and when it changes ‘for the 
Soveraign, veerft to Prerogative.. . 

Grip. Will you compound, and take it as my Prefent? 

Phad. No: but Pilfend thy Rival to force it from thee. 

Grip. When a Thief is Rival to his Judge, the Hang- 
man will foon decide the Difference. fF Exist Phaedra. - 

Enter Mercury, with two Swords. 
Merc. [Bowing.] Save your good Lordthip. . 
‘ Grip, From an impertinent’ Coxcomb; I am out ef 
Humour, and am in hafte: Leave me. cut 

Merc. "Tis my Duty to attend on your Lordfhip, and: 
to café you of chat undecen? Burden. . 

Grip. Gold was never any Burden, to one of my Pro- 
feffion. | : ow 
Merc, By your Lordthip’s Permifion, Pbedra has .fent. 
me to take it from you, - + ewig: 
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Grip. What, by Violence? —- 
. Merc. [fill Bowing.| No; butby your Honour’s Permit 
fion, I am to xeftore it to her, and perfwade your Lord- 
fhip to renounce your Pretenfions to her. | | 
_ Grip, Tell her flatly, I will neither do one, nor other. 
Merc. O my good Lord, I dare pafs my Word for your 
free Confent to both.—— Will your Honour bé pleas’d to 
take your Choice of one of thefe? - | 
a Grip. Why thefe are Swords: what have I to do with 
em? : 


' Mere, Only to take your: Choice of one of them ; which 
your Lordthip pleafes; and leave the other to your moft 
Obedient Servant. _ a, 
_ _ Grip, What, one of thefe- ungodly Weapons? take No- 

tice, I'll lay you by the Heels, Sirrah: This has the Ap- 
pearance of an unlawful bloody Challenge. Be 
” Mere. You Magiftrates are pleas'd to call it fo, my 
Lord; but with us Sword-men, ’tis an honourable Invi- 


. e . ee 


tation to the cufting. of one anothers Throats. 


Grip. Be anfwer'd; I have no Throat to cut.- The 


Law fhall decide-our Controverfie. oe 

Merc. By your Permiffion, my Lord; it muft be di 
{patch’d this way. ' 

Grip. Vil fee thee hang’d-before I give thee any fuch 
~ Permiffion, to difpatch me into another World, 

Merc. At the leaft, my Lord, you have no Occafion 
to complain of my want of Refpect to you: You will 
neither reftore the Goblet, nor renounce Phaedra: I of- 
fer you the Combat; you refufe it: all this is done in 
the Forms of Honour: It follows, that I am to. affront, 
cudgel you, or kick you, at my own arbitrement; and 
I fuppofe, you are too honourable not to approve of my 


Proceeding: 
Grip. Here’s a new fort of Procefs, that was never 
heard of in any of our Courts. - 

Mere. This, my good Lord, is Law in Short-hand, 
without your long Preambles, and tedious Repetitions, 
that fignifie nothing but to {queeze the Subje&: There- 
fore, with your Lordfhip’s Favour, I begin. 

oF [ Fillips hie under the Chia. 
K 2 Grip. 


- 


a0 0 ( is A MPHIPRYON. 
Grip. What's this for? 
' Mere. To give you att Oceafidn of returning me a box 
-o'th’ Ear+ that fo, all things may proceed methodically, 
Grip, I put in no Anfwer, but fiffer 4 Non-{uit. 
' Merc. No; my Lord; for the Cofts and Charges are 
to be paid:, Will you pleafe to reftore the Cup? 
“ Grip. I have told thee, no. : 
” Merc. Then from your Chin, I muft afcend to your’ 


t,, 


~ Lordfhip’s Ears. oo, . 
.. Grip, Oh, oh. Oh, oh.——— Wilt thou neyer leave 


Augging me ‘by the Ears? 
Merc, Not till your Lordthip will be pieas‘d to hear 


[Pilling again, 
t 


Reaion, ; aides 
Grip. Take the Cup, and the Devil give thee Joy on’t. 
Merc. [full holding bir.) And your ip will far- 
ther begra ioufly pleas‘'d, to releafe allClaims, Titles, and 
AGtions whatfoever to Phadra: You muft give me leave 
to add one finall ssemento, for that too. [Pulling him again. 
Grip. L renounce her, 1 releafe her. | a 
’ | Enter Pheedta. oe ; 
Merc. {to-ber.] Phadea; my Lord has ‘been pleas’d to be 
__-wery gracious; without pufiing Matters to Extremity. 
Phed. 1 over-heard it all; But give me Livery and 
Seifin of the Géblet, in the fitft Place. 
Merc. ‘Theré’s an 2& of Oblivion fhon’d be pafs'd too. 

_ Phed. Let him begin to remember Quarrels, when he 
dares; now Ihave him under my Girdle, PR cap Vegies 
with him to the end of the Chapter.’ - 7 

. Ester Amphiryon und Guards. 

Anh. [to Gripus.} At Jaft ¥ have got Poffeffion 
‘without your Lordfhip’s Warrant; Phedra, tell Manes 
3 am here. 
 Phed. Vil carry no {ech lying Meffage: you are not 
‘here, and you cannot be here: for, to my Knowledge, 
you are above with my. Lady, in the Chamber! 
ph. All of a Piece, and all Witchcraft! Anfwer me 
precifely; doft thou not know me for Amphitryon? =” 
Phad. Anfwer me firft: Did you give me a Diamond, 
and a Purfe of Gold? 
 Amph, Thou know’ t did not. 


Phad, 


N 


ry 
Naeem . 
——— ll ee 


oe Se eee ee a a 


nell ee ee Om 
‘ . 
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Phad. Thea, by the fame Token, I knew-you arg not 
ehe true <denphitryon: if you are he,. T-am fure I left you 
in Bed with your own Wife: naw- yau had beft ftretch 


_out a Leg; and feel about for'a fair Lady. 


Awph: VR unde this Eqchantment with my Swerd; 
and kill the Sorcerer: Come up, Gentlemen, and follow 
me. ; ; [Te the Guards. 

Phad. Vil fave you the Labour; and call him down to , 
eonfront you; if you dere attend him. [Exis Phadra,. 
' Aderc. [ Afide.) Now the Spell is ended, and Fupiter can 
enchant na meres or elf Ampbiiryon had not enter'd fo 


_eafily. [Gripus és fealing off, -——— Whither now, Gri- 


pus? I have Bufinefs for you: if you offer to ftir, you 
know what follows. —: 

"_* Rnter Jupiter, follow’d by Tranio and Polydas. 

Fup. Whe dares-to play the Mafter in my Houle? 


What Noife is this that calls me from -above,. 


Invades tay foft Recefs, and Privacy, 
And, like a Tide, breaks ia upon my Love? 
Amph, Q Heay’ns, what's thie I {ee? 
Tran. What Predigy!. i 
Pol. How, two Amphitryons! - 
Grip. I have-babeld ti Appearance of twa Suns; 
But ftill the falfe was dimmer than. the aue; 
Here, both fhine out alike. , ' 
Ample, This ia a Sight, thar, like the Gergan’s Head, 
Runs through my Limabs, and ftiffens me to Stone. - 
I need no more inquire inte nay Fate: a, 
Fee what I {ee refalves my Doubts too-plain. 
Tran. Two Drops of Water cannot be more like. 
Pol. They are two very fame’s, __ , : 
Merc, [Afsde.) Our Supiter is a great Contedian; he 
counterfeits moft admirably: Sure his Priefs have ce- 
py d their Hypoerifie from their Mafter. 
mph. Now I am gather’d back into my felf, 
My Heart beats high, and putbes out the Blood . 
oo, _ [Drawing kis Smord. 
To give me jul Rovenge'on this Impoftor. . 
if youare brave, affift me=———not one {tirs: [7 she Guards. - 
‘What, ac ail brib’d to take. th’ Enckanter’s Part ? 
| K. 3 Tis 
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"Tis true, the Work is mine; andthus=——=| . 
[Going t0 rufh upon Jupiter; and és beld by Tra- 
nio and Polydas. | 
Pol. It muft not be. . mt 
Fup. Give him his Way: I dare the Madman’s worft : 

But ftill viopbonee that it looks not like ; 

¢ true tryon, to fly out at fir 

To brutal Force? it fhews he doubts his Caufe, 

Who dares not truft , Reafon to defend it [and Bed; 
Amb Struggling.) T e Ufarper of my Nam 
“No lets ssh thy Hearts-blood can wath away ’ * 
_ Thy Affronts I have fuftain’d. 

Tran. We mutt not fuffer . 

So ftrange a , as Amphitryes . 
To fi hea i it him(elf A pHandsé 
Poiyd. Nor think we wreng you, when we l 

We know our Duty to our Coveral: ms 
We know the Tyes of Friendfhip to our Friend: 
But who that Friend, or who that Gen’ral is, \ 
Without more certain Proofs betwixt you two, 

Is hard to be diftinguifh’d, by our Reafon: 

Impoffible by Sight. . 

. I know it; and haye fatisfy’d my felfg © 

Tam the true Amphitryom.  - : 

Fup. See again, | 

He fruns the certain Proofs and dares not ftand - 
Impastial Judgment, and award of Right. 

Bur fince Vice Honour is concerted, 
Whom, more than Heav’n, and all the World, I love; 
This 1 propofe, .as equal to us both. 

Tranio, ane Polydas, be you Afhftants, 

The Guards be ready to fecure th’ Impoftor, 

When ence fo prov'd, for publick Punifhment s 
And Gripus, be thou Umpire of the Caufe. 

Ampb, 1 amcontent: Let him proceed to Examination: 
Grip. [Afide to Mere.} On whofe Side wou’d you pleafe 

that I fhou’d give the Sentence? . 

e Merc. [Afide to hire.) Follew thy Confcience for once; 
but not to make a Cnftom of it neither; nor to leave an 
og Precodent of Uprightnefs to fare Judges [fide 

is 








t 
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Tisa good thing to have a Magiftrate under Correction: 
Your old tornicating Judge, dare never give Sentence a- 
him that knows his Haunts. 

Polyd. Your Lordfhip knows. was Mafter of Amphi- 
Bryon’ s Ship; and defire to know of him, what pafs'd in 
private betwixt us two at ‘his Landing; when he. -was 
juft ready to engage the Enemy ? “ 

Grip. Let the true Ampbitryen anfwer firfk.—— '' 

Fupit. and Amph.. together. My Lord, I tokd him—— 

Grip. Peace both of you: ——’Tis a plain Cafe they are 
_ both. true; for they both {peak together: but: for ‘more 
certainty, let the falte aAmphinryon Speak firft, 

\. Merc. Now they are both fi 
ein Thea vc tis as s plainon t vorhes fide, that they areboth 
~ halle 

Merc, Which hy osphitryon fhall {peak firft? : . 

‘Grip, Let the Cholerick Amphitryon {peak ; and let the 

oh hold his Peace. hifoer’d 

Aimph. [to Polyd.| You may remember that I w 
you, not to Rice ste the Stern, one fingle tha 

Polyd. You did fo. - 

p. No more Words then; I oceed to Sentence. 

Fr." *Twas I that whifper'd him; and be may re- 
‘m I gave him this Reafon for it, that if our Mga 
were beaten, I might fecure my own Retreat... 

Polyd, You did 

Grip. Now again he’s as true as t’other. 7 

Tran. You knaw I was Pay-mafter: What Direichs 
aid 1 your give me the Night before the Battel? . 

Grip. To which of- the You's art thou {peaking ? 

Mere. [ fide.) It fhou’d be a double U; but they have 
‘bo fuch Letter in their Tongue. 

a I order’d you to take particular Care of the 
great bag. .. 

Phe Why this is Demonftration. os 

pit. The Bag that I recommended to you, was oF 
ge Skin; mark’d Beta. ° - 

In Sadnefs I think they are both Jugglers: Here’s 
nothing, and here 8 nothing: And then faccins doccins 


and they are bo th here again. 





¥ 
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Tras. You pecacable esphitryon, what Mony wasthere 


- in that Bag? 
. [vi | he Sum in profs, amounted juft to At. 
tick Talents. . ae Sty 
Tran. To a Farthing. | 
~ Grip. ‘Paugh: bricks, abvious. 
Amph. Two thou Pieocs of Gold were ‘dup in 
a Handkerchief by themfeives, Teop i 
Tran. 1 remember it, . - ” 
Grip. Then ’tis dubious 


Supe. But the ref was not “all 1 Siler; for there were 





jut four thoufand Brafs Half-pence. 
Grip. Being but Brafs, the Proof is inconfi derable: If 
they had-been Silver, it had your fide. 


gone cn 
h. {to Fupis.] Death and Hell) will not pe 
_ fade ‘ie did not kill Prerelas f ™ pad 
'  ‘Fupit. Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alsrmnat 
fob. That laft was Poyfon to me, [ 
ve there’s one Proof thou can‘f not counterfeit + 
In killing Prerelas, Lhada‘Wound -. . ot 
Full in t brawny part of my right Arm :: 
Where Gill the Saar rerhains: Now bluth, Tmpotor 
For this:thou canft not fhow.: - 
[ Bares-bis Arm; aad foows the Séar, wich all ok on. 
Omnes. This is the true 4mphity ree a 
Fupit. May your Lordhhip pl 
Grip. No, Sirrah, it does sot pleafe me: me: Heid your 
: Tongue, I charge you; for the Cale is manifelt. 
Fupit. By ‘yO Favour. then, this hail fpeak for me.- 
: (Bares bis dem; md fiews it. 
. Tran. Tis jul i in the farne Mufcle. 
Folyd. Of the fame Length and Breaths and the Scar 
Grip. [to Fupit.] Did not I € you not.to fpeak? 
) plain enough before: aid args yon have pol 
 #t again. , 
“imph Good Gods, how ean this be! 
Grip: For certain there was but one Prerelas; and he 
sgauft have been in the Plot againft himfelf too: For he 
was ; kill. frft by qne of tans and then role egein ef 


—_ 


1 





b—. 





AMPHITR YON, 2zy 
of Refpect to t* other Aeapbitryon, to be killd twice 


over. 
Enter Alomena, Pheedva, and Bromia 
Alcm. [tsning to Pad. and Brom.) 
No more of this; it founds impoffible 
That two thou’ be folie, no Daderence found 
-  Rhed. You'll find it tre. 
Alc, Thon where's dlcexmna’s Honour and her Fame? 
\ . Farowel my. noedicfs Fear, it cannot be: 
| This is a Cafe toa nice for vulgar Sight: 
- Dut let me come; my Ficart will pide my Eyes 
Fo point, and tremble te its proper Choice. —- 
[Szemy Amphitryon, goss ‘to bige. 


“ 


” 


There neither was, nor is, bug one 018; 
And mb onely at Ons an "i fy the Hand. 
righ. Upaflaing j Away, Adu | 
yi. My gent Lave; ‘my Treafure and my Joy; | 
so. more, that fale and foolith Fire, 
That wou'd mif-lead thy Fame to fure Deftruction! 
' Leok on thy better Husband, and thy’ Friend, 
Whe will not leave thee liable to Scorn, 
; But vindicate bee Aipecinn :from that Wretch;> 
“Who w wou'd by fons blot thy Virtue. 
m. [some to rei who.ewmbraces her.| 
a ttm 
hy Words, T & Soul is all 4m 
» not thy wate 
thar Pace mig might have deceiy’d. me in-my Chaice; 
Kindact is a Guide that cannot err. 
Henge. Viet! in my Prefence to prefer thé Villain? 
© execrable Cheat} I bseak the Truce; . 
: - Aad wiil 20 more attend your vain Decifians; 
Fe Ae ee hig cane a Sram my Caule 
; [ise ’ Sad is ALi, 
. Poor Man; bow I se ie idie Threats! 
- ‘Were I difpos'd, thou might’ft as fafely meet 
| The Thander lanch'd fsom the red Arm of Fovs: 
Nor Jovemetd.bluth to be lanena's Champion) 
ia the. Baceof Thebes, fhe fhall be clear’ 
And what Iam; aad what thou art, be knowa,. 
Lo " Ks: Attends, 
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Attend, and I will bring.convinting Proof: ~ ~~ 

- _ Amph. Thou wou'dft elude my Juftice, and efcapej ; 
But | will follow thee, through Earth, ‘and Seas; 

Nor Hell fhall hide thee from my juft Revenge 

Fup. Vil {pare thy Pains: it fhal be quit Feca; * 
Betwixt us two, who feeks, and who avoi 
Come in my Friends: and thou who feem’ft Arsphitryon " 
That all who are in doubt, may know the true. 

[Jupiter re-enters the Houfe: with him Amphitryon; 
Alcmena, Polydas, Tranio, and Guards. 
Mere. Thou Gripus, and you Bromia; fay with Phadra: 
[%> Grip. and Brom. who are following , 
Let their A Afhirs alone, and mind we ours: 
Ampbitryon’s Riva a 
Bue know before-hand, Fam Mercy 
. ‘Who want not Heav’n, while Phedya is on Earth: 

. Brom. But, and’t pleafe your Lordfhip, is my Fellow 
Phadra to be exalted inso the Heav'ns, . madea” 
Star? 4 

Phed. When that comes to pafs, if you look | 
nights, I fhall remember old Kindnefs, and vou te 
twinkle on you. 


Enter Sofia, pei aba bin dim: ad feemg Mecrury, is 1 flare 


Sof. Here he is again ; ‘and thee’ no paffing by him into 
the Houfe, unlefs I were a Spright, to Blide in through 
the Key-hole. —— I am to be a Vagabond, find 

Merc. Sofia, come back. hile me} 

Sof. No It ou; you may w me en ry 
a beeen Dog has diwaye the Wit to avoid long coon 

Merc. 1 permit thee to be Sofia 

Sof. Tis an unfortunate Name, and ¥ abandon it: he 
that has an Itch to be beaten, let him take it up for 
«Sofia; What have I faid now! I mean for me; 
for I neither am nor will be Sofa. 

Mere. But thou may’ft be fo in Safety: for I have ac- 
knowledg’d my felf to be God Mercury. 

Sof. You may be a God, for ought I know; but the | 
Devil take me if ever I worlhip-you; for an unmerciful 


Mere, 











Deity, as you are. + 
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Merc. You ought to take it for an Honour tobe drub’d 

by the Hand of a ‘Divinity. Yo 
Sof. 1 am your moft humble Servant, food Mr. God; 

but by the Faith of a Mortal, I cou’d well have d the 


“Honour that you did me. ~ But how fhall I be fure that 


you will never affume my Shape again? . . 
Merc. Becaufe 1 am weary of wearing {0 villanous en 
Outfide. | - 4 tw 
Sof. Well, well; as villanous as it is, here’s old Bromia_ 
will be contented with it. : a ; 
Brom, Yes, now I am fure that I may chaftife you 
fafely: and that there’s no God, lurking under your Ap- . 
pearance, . Ln. eo 
Sy Ay; but you had beft take heed how you attempt. 
it: for as Mercury has turn’d himf{elf into me, fo I may 


take the Toy into my Head, to rum my felf into Mer- 


, that I may {winge you off, condignly. - 
Mere. In the mean time, be.all my Witnefles, that I 
take Phedra for my Wife of the left. hand; that-is, in the 
Nature of a lawful Concubine. _ — 

Phad. You fhall pardon me for believing you, for all yon 

a God: for you-have a terrible ill Name below: and _ 
iam afraid you'll get a Footman, inftead of a- Prieft to 
Marry us. oo (us.. 

Merc. But here’s Gripus fhall draw up Articles betwixt 

Phad. But he’s damnably us’d to falfe Conveyancing :-- 
Well be it fo: for my Counfet thall overlook ’em before 
I Sign: Come on, Gripus; that I may have him under - 
black and white. [Here Gripus gets ready Pea, Ink, and Paper. 

Merc, ‘With all.my Heart; that I. may have thee under 
black and white hereafter, ws Sn 
' Phad. [tGrip.] Begin, begin; Heads of Articles to be 
made, gc. betwixt Mercury, God of Thieves y 

Merc.. And Phadra, Queen of Gypfies.————«Imprimis, 
I promife to buy and fettle upon her an-Eftate, contaiu- 
ing Nine thoufand.Acres of. Land, in any Part of Bestia, 
to her. own Liking. _ 

Phad. Provided always, that no Part of.the faid Nine 
thoufand Acres fhallbe.upon, or adjoining to Mount Par 
nafjus. for I will not be fobb’d‘off with a Poetical Eftate. 

oo Mer§. 
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: "Mert, Memorandum, that fhe be always conftant to me; 
and admit no other Lover. ; 
. Pha. Memoranian, ules it be 2 Lover that offers 
‘more: ‘and that the Conftancy fhall not exceed the Set- 
Alement. / | 
Merc. Item, that fhe fhall keep no Male Servants in her 


‘Houfe: Item, no Rival Lap-Deg for -a Bedfellow : - lrem,. 


that fhe fhall never pray to any of the Gods. 

: “Phad: ‘What, wou'd you-have me-an Atheilt? 
Merc. No Devotion to any He-Deity, Phaedra. 

- “Brom. Here’s no Previfion made for Children get. 
Phad.. Well remember’d, Eromia: -1 bargain that my 


Eldeft Son fhall be a Hero, and my. eldeft Daughter a 


‘King’s Miftrefs. 


, 


Merc, That is to fay,2 Blockhead, anda Harlot, Phaedra... - 


Phed. That’s true; but who dares call ’em fo? Then 
for the Younger Children: but now I think on’, 
we'll have no more, but Mads and Mifs; for the reft 
‘avou'd be but chargeable, anda Burden to the Nation. ~ 

Merc. Yes, yes; the Second fhall be a Fale Prophet: 





he fhall have Wit eneugh to fet up 3 New Religion: and. 


too much Wit to dye a Martyr For it. 


Phed. O what had I forgot? there’s Pin-Mony, and 
thenfand 


Ali-mony, and Separate Maintenance, and a 


. Things more to be confider’d ; that are all to be tack’d to. 
this A& of Settlement. 


Sof. Y am a Fool, I muft cenfefs; but yet I can fee as 


far into a Mill-ftone as the beft af you: I have obferv’d. 


that Womren- Wits are commonly fo quick upon the 
Scene, that you aften oyer-run it: Now I wou'd ask of 
Madam Phaéra, that in cafe Mr. Heaven there, fheu’d 
be pleas'd to break thefe Articles, in what Court of Judi- 
cature fhe intends to fue him? ; . 

Phad. The Fool has hit upon’t: —— Gods, and great 


Men, are never to be fued; for they can always plead: 


Privilege of Peerage: and therefore for once, Monfieur, 
‘Till take your Word; for as longias you love me you'llbe 
fure to keep it: and in the mean time I fhall be gaining 
Experience 

man ever made her Fortune by a Wit. 


~~ 
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It Thunders; andthe Coompay win Dewrs, Amphitryon,. 


Alcmena, Polydas, and Tranio, all come reeming ont, and. 
jum with the reft, who were on the Theatre before. 
: . Sure ‘tisfomie God: hevanith’d from our Sight, 
‘And toll us, we fhou’d {ee him foon return. 
lc, ‘I know not what to hope, ner what to fear. 
A fimplo Exrour, isa real Crimes 
‘And unconfenting Innocence is lof. 


a fecond Peal of fier which, Jupiter appear. 


. Look up, danphinger “and behold abore 
wiimote cot ge Pintle of thy Love: 


r; 
ikea Digrece, and 2 ere chy | Fear. 
are turn’d to boaft: 
one om in ‘fove’s Concurrence, can be left: 
What he enjoys, he fanGiffes from Vice; 
And by partaking, ftamps into-a Price, - 
Tis I, oho t to murmur at my Fate; 


\Forc'd by my , my Godhead to tranilate ;. 


When on no other Terms F cowd pofiefs, 
But by thy Porm, thy Features, and thy Drefs; 
To thee were giv’a, the Bleffings that I fought 
Which elfe, not al the Bribes of Heav’n had bonght? 
Then take into thy Arms thy envy'd Love; 
And, in his own Defpight, triumph oer Fove. 
Merc. [afide.) Amphitryon and Alcmena both ftand mute, 
a; inow not how to take it. 
.] Our Seversign Lerd Fapiter- is afly Com-. 
panion ; Soe. (es how to ‘to pild a bitter y 
.. From this aufpicious Night fhall rife an Heir, 
Great, like his Sire, and; like his Mother, Fair: 
Wrongs to redrefs, and Tyrants to diffeize; 
Born for a World that wants a Hercules, 
Monfters, and Monfter-men he hall ingage, 
And toil, and ftruggle, thr an Impious Age. 
Peace to his abe, ‘tall avenge h fucceed ; ’ 
And murm’ring Men, unwilling t to be freed, | 2 
Shall ke compell’d to Happinefs, by need. 
7 [Jupiter és carry'd back to Heaven, 
Orne, . 
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Onsmes. We all atulate Ammpbytrion..- ; 
Mere, Keep your © ngratulations to your felves, Gen- 

tlemen: ’Tis a nice Point, let me tell you that; - and the 

lef that is faid of it, the better. Upon the whole Mat- 
ter, if Amphitryon takes the Favour of fupiter in Patiences 
as from a God, he’s a good Heathen: 

Sofia. T muft take a little extraordinary Pains to Night, 

that my Spoufe may come¢ even with her Lady, and pro- 

duce a Squire to attend on young Hercules, whenhe 

out to 

Man, he may ftand réady to pick his’ Pockets; and pioufly 

relieve his aged Parents.. Ah, Bromia, Bromia; if thoa 

hadft been as handfome and:as young as Phaedra; I fay no 
more, but fome-body might have made his -Fortunes as. 


yo 


well as his Mafter, and never the worfe Man neither, ~ | 


For, let the wicked World fay what they pleafe, 
The fair Wife makes her Husband live at Eafe: 

The Lover keeps him ‘too; and but receives, 
Like Zove, the Remnaats that Assphitryos leaves 
Tis true, the Lady has enough ‘in ftore:. 

To fatisfie thofe two, and eke two more: | 

In fine, the Man, who weighs the Matter fully, . 
Wou'd rather, be the Cuckold, than-the Cully, Ss 
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eck Adventures; that when his Mafter kills 2. 


me 





. Spoken by Phedra. Mrs. Mountfort. 


1% thinking, (and it almoft makes me mad,) 
How fweet a Time thofe Heathen Ladies had, 
Idolatry was ev'n their Gods own Trade; 

They worfhipt the fine Creatures they had made. 
Cupid was chi taf all the Deities; 


And Love was all the Fafbion, in the Skies. 
When the fweet Nymph held up the Lilly Hand; 
Jove was her humble Servant at Command. 
Lhe Treafury of Heav’n was ne'er f bare, 
But fill there was a Penfion for the Fair. 

In all bis Reign, Adult’ry was no Sin; 

For ‘Jove the Example did begin. 

Mark, toe, when he nfurp’d the Husband's Name, 
How civilly be fav'd the Lady's Fame. | 
The fecret Foys of Love he wifey bid ; 
But you, Sirs, boaft of more, than eer you did. 
You teize your Cuckolds ; to their Face torment ens; 
But Jove gave his new Honours to content him. 
And, in the kind Remembrace of the Fair, 


On each exalted Son beftow'd a Star. 

For theje good Deeds, as a the Date appears, 

His Godfhip flourifl’d full two thoufand Years. 

At laft, when be and all his Priefts grew old, 

The Ladies grew in their Devotion cold; 

And, that falfe Worfhip won'd no longer hold. 
Severity of Life did next begin; | 


(And always does, when we no more cas Sin.) 

That Dottrine, too, fo bard, in Praétice, lyes, 

That, the next Age may fee another rife. ' 
Then, Pagan Gods may, once again, fucceed ; 

“ind Jove, or Mars, be ready, at our Need, 

Zo get young Godlings ; and, a Pied our Breed, 
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: "To the Right Honourable the 
Earl of ROCHESTER, 


‘Knight of the moft Noble Order of 
. the Garter, &c. ; : 


? gee |S enough for your Lordthip to be 
. confeious-to your felf of having per- 
fs form’d a juft and-honourable A@i- 
on, in Redeeming this Play from the 
¥ Perfecution of my Enemies ; but it 
Leet would be 2ngratitade in me, not to 
fpublith ft to the World. ‘That it has appear’d on 
she Stage, :is principally owing to you: That it 
has facceeded, is the Approbation of your Judg- 
ament; by-thet of the Pablick. ’Tis juft the Inver- 
fion of an A@ of Parliament: Your Lordhip 
firft fign’d it, and then it was pafs’d amongft the 
Lords and Commons. The Children of old Men 
are generally obferv'd ta be fhort liv’d, and of a 
weakly Conftitution: How this may Prove 1 

‘ now 
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,know not; but hitherto it has promis’d welt - 
And if it furvive to Pofterity, it will carey the 
Noble Name. of its Patron along with it; or, 
rather, it will be carried by fours to After-ages. 
Ariofte, in his Voyage of Altolpho se she Adcon,. 
has given us a fine Allegory of two Swans ; wha, ~ 
_ when Time had thrown the Writings of many 
Poets into the River of Oblivion, were ever in a 
Readirtefs to feeure the Belt, and bear them aloft, 
into the Temple of Immortality. Whether this 
_ Poem be of that Number, is left to the Judg- 
ment of the Swan who bas prefers’d ie: And 
though: I eart claim ‘tittle: from hts Jaftice, 1’ may 
prefume to value my felf upon his Charity. Ie 
,. Will he told me, That | have miftaken the Jeadéan 
“Poet, who means only that fome excellent Wr 
ters, almoft as few in Neamber 9¢ the Swans, have 
re{cued the Memory of their Patrons from For- 
etfulnefs and Time; when a vaft Multitude of 
rows and Vultures, that ats bd the atigae of 
ates, and Elaperere, ppprefs’d by the weig 
the : ames, which. they endcasaur’d ta redeem; 
were forc’d to let chem fall egain into Lethe, 
‘where they were loft for ever. ,]f it be thus, 
‘my Lord, the Table would be turn’d upon me ;’ 
But | fhogld only fail ia my vain Attempt: For 
githec fome other feniporiel Swan wil ‘be Imore 
eapable of fultaiping -@ Weight, or. you 
have Q. long been Converfant in the Management 
of pre . Affairs,:are able with your own Pes. 
to do Juitice to your felf; and,. at the fame time, 
to give the Nation s clearer and more faithful ine 
fight inta thofe TranfaQions, wherein you have 
_worthily fultain’d fo great a Pest. For to your | 
. Eixpesience ja State Affairs; you have alfo join’d 
no. 


a 
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no volgar Erudition: ‘Which all your Modefty fs 
_ got able to conceal; foreo underftand critically 

the Delicacies of Fforace, ‘is a height to ‘which | 
few . of our ‘Noble Men have arriv’d: And that 
“this is Yoar deferv’d Commendation, I am a it- 
ving Evidence; as far, at leaft, as I ean be al« 
low'd a competent Judge on that Subje&. Your 
AffeGion to that admirable Ode, which Horace 
wries tb his Afecenas, and which I had the Ho- 
sour to inferibe to you, is not the only Proof of : 
shis. Affertion. You may plesfe to remember 
that in the late happy Converfatidn, which ‘I had 
whh your Lordthip st a Nobte Relation’s of yours, 
you took me afide, and pleas’d your felf with re- 
peating to me, one Of the moft beautiful Pieces 
in that Author. It was the Ode to Berive, where- 
in you were fo particularly affe@ed with that 
Elegante Expreflion, “fwserumene’ prodis publice 
enra.. There is indeed the Virtue of a: whole 
Poem, ff thofe words; that cartofe fehicias, 
whieh Petronas f> jaltty afcribes to our Author. 
The Barbarity of our Language is not able ta 
reach it: Yet, when # have leifgre; 1 mean to 
tty, how near I can raife my Exghf to his La- 
sin: Though ‘in the mean time, f cannot but 
imagine to my [elf, with what Scorn his facred — 
IMewes would fon-fo lame a: Trahflation as 
1 could make. His Regalcitrazg undigue tutus 
tight more reafonably be apply’d to me, than he 
himfelf apply’d it-to Aagsjfixs Cefar. 1 ought to 
reckon that Day, as very Fortunate to me, and 
diftinguith it, as the Ancients-did, with a whiter 
Stone; becaufe it fernith’d me with an Occafion 
of reading thy ‘Cleorsenes to a beautifal Asfembly 
of Ladies, where your Lerdthip’s three F 
an | Dangh: 
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Daughters were pleas’d to Grace it with their 
Prefence: And, if I may have leave to fingle 
ont any one in particular, there was your admi- 
rable Daughter-in-Law ; fhining, not like a Star: 
but a Conttellation of her felf; a more true and 
brighter Berenice. Then it was, that whether: 
out of your own Partiality, and Indulgence to 
my Writings, or out of Complaifance to the fair 
Company, (who gave the firft good Omen to my 
Succefs, by their Approbation) your Lordthip 
was pleas’d to add your own: And afterwards 
to Reprefent it to the Queen, as wholly. Innocent 
of thofe Crimes, which were laid unjufily to its 
Charge, Neither am I to forget my charming 
Patronefs; though fhe will not allow my: publick 
Addrefs to her, in a Dedication ; but Prote&s me 
unfeen, like my Guardian-Angel; and thuns my 
Gratitude, like a Fairy, who is Bountiful by . 
ftealth , and conceals the Giver, when the beftows . 
the Gift. But my Lady Sylwse has been jufter 
tome, and pointed out the Goddels, at whofe Al- 
tar I was to pay my Sacrifice and Thanks-Offer- 
ing. And had fhebeen filent, yet my Lord Cham- 
berlain himfelf, in reftoring my Play, without 
any Alteration, avow’d to me, that I had the 
moft Earneft Sollicitrefs, .as well as the Faireft ; 
gnd that nothing cou’d be refus’d ta my Lady 


de. ‘ 2 “ . 
“Thefe Favours, my Lord, receiv’d from your 
felf, and your noble Family, have encourag’d me 
to this Dedication ; wherein I not only give you 
back a Play, which, had you not redeem’d it, had 
not been mine; but alfo at the fame time, Dedi- 
eate to you the unworthy Author, with my in- 
violable Faith, and (how mean foeyer) my ue 
mo 
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moft Service: And I hall be proud to hold my 
Dependance on you in Chief, as I do part of my 
{mall Fortane in Wsi:fire. Your Goodnefs has. 
not been wanting,to me, during the Reign of my 
two Mafters. And even from a bare Treafary, 
my Succefs has been contrary to that.of Mr.Cow- 
Jey; and Gideon’s Fleece has then been moiften’d, 
when all the Ground has been dry about it. Sueh 
and fo mapy Provocations of this Nature, have 
eoncarr’d (o my Inwading of your Modefty, with 
this Addrefs. I am fenfible that it is in a manner 
forc’d upon yon. But your Lordthip has been. 
the Aggreffor in this Quartel, by fo many Fa- 
vours, which you are not weary of conferring on: 
me. Though at the fame time, 1 own the Am- 
bition on my Side, to be ever efteem’d —... 


Your Lordjbip’s moft Thankfal, | 


and wsoft Obedient Servant; 


_Joun Drypsn, 
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PREFACE. 


grid bb Reparation beyond any Worn whos T Mave ever 


een on the Ehenter. After all, it was w Sold Attempt o 
at to write upon a fitzle Plot, unmix’d with Come 
which thiugh it be the natural and true Vay, yet és not to 
she Genus of the Nation, Yet to gratifie the barbarous Party 
of my Audience, I gave them a Rabble-Scene, becnufe 
the Mob (as the) call them) are reprefented by Platarch and 
Polybius, with the fame Chara®er of Baftnef} anid Cowsr- 
dice, whith are here deferib'd, in the laft Arempe of Cleo- 
menes. They‘ may thint me, if they pleafe, for ‘this Tndul. 
gettce; for nv French Poet wins have allen’d they aty more 
than a bare Relation of that Scene, which debafes a Tragedy 
£6 flow’ sipon the’Stagy. 

Per the reff, forne of she Morbanick Rules of Unity are ob- - 
Served; and others abentglettid: The Athion is' bat one, which iz 
the Denth of Cleomnenes; and every Scene in she Play is tending 
th the Acconmplifhrsent of thé main Defien. The Place is 
inewifp one; rr ‘ths Al in the Compass: of Alexandtia, and: 
she Port of that City. The time might eafily have been: re- 
dise'd into the Space of twenty four Hours, tf I wold have 
ormitted the Scene of Famine, in‘the fifth Ad; but it' pleas d 
sve 00 try bor Spartans covtld endure it; and, befides, gave 
gis the Occafion of Writing that other Scene, berwixt Cleo- ~ 
Iiches, and lis fafpetted Friend; and; in fach a Cafe, ‘tis’ 


better to rrepiel on 4 Rule, than lenve ont a Beauty: 


_ As for ostrer Objedtions, T never heard any’ dorth anfiver- 
ing; and leaft of atl that foolifh One, which is raifd ayainft 
wre by the Sparks, for Cleomentes ot accepting the Favours: 
of Caffandra. They would not'hate refurd a fair Lady. - 1 
grant they would not; but let thems grant .me, That they are 
not Hero's; and fo much for the Point of Honoxr. 4 Man 
might. have pleaded ax Excufe for himfelf, if é bad been 
falfe % am otd Wife, for the fake of a young Miftrefs; but 
Cleora was in the Foweb of her Age, and it was yet but 
Honey-moon with Cleomenes; and’ (s mach for Nature. — 
Some have told me, That many of the fair Sex complain for 
want of tender Scenes, and foft Expreffions of Love’: I will en- 
deavour to make them fom: amends, if I write again; and 
my next Hero shalt be no Spartan. | 


Vou. IV. L . % 


PREF ACE. 
..1 know it will be bere expetied, that I filould write formes. 


whe: conceming the forbiddmg of my Play;.but the lefs I fay | 


of its. she better. ind bofides, I was fo Little concern’d. wt st, 


that bad is not been on Confideration of the Aétors, mo were - 
to fuffer on sy Account, I fheuld not. have been at all Sollie - 


_ citous, wobether it were play'd, or no. No Body can imagine, 
that in my declining Age I write willingly, or that Iam Deo 
frrous of Expofing, et this Time of Day, the {mall Reputation 
which I have gatten on the Theater. The Subjiftence which 

_I bad from the former Government, is loft; and the Reward. 
I.have fromthe Stage is fo little, . shat it is mt worth my 


As ‘for the Reafons which were given for fufpending the. 

Play, feoms they mere fo ill founded, that my Lord Cham- 

Ferinin xo fooner took the Pains to read it, but 4 vanile'd ; 
Co, 


t 
was refior'd to me, without the lenft Alzeration 


. and 

“by bas Lard Dip. Tis printed as it was athed; and I dave: 

 Affive you, shat bere is no Parallel to be found: °Tis neither © 

Co nor Satyr but a plain Story, mere firidly fole 
ich has appear'd upon the Stage. “Tis ° 


lawed than any ) 
_true,.it liad. been garbled before by the Superiors of the Play- 

houfe; and I cannot reafonab 

becaufe they are anfwerable for any thing that is publickly ve. 


prefented: And theiy Zeal for the Government is fuch, that - — 
shey had rather lofe the beft Poetry in she World, than give 


the leaft Sufpicion of their Loyalty. Ihe fhert is, that th 
were Giigent enough to make fre Work: And to geld it 
clearly in fome places, that they took mway the very Manhood 
of it; I can only apply to them, what Caffandra Says forse- 
where in. the Play w Ptolemey; _ 


_ To be fo nice in my Concerns for you; 
‘Te doubt where Doubts are not; to be teo fearful; 
To raife a Bug-bear Shadow of a Danger; 
And then be frighted, though it cannot reach you. 


But, fince it concerns me to be as circumpect as they are, 
J have given leave to wy Bookfeller to print the Life of Cleo- 
menes, As it is elegantly, and faithfully tranflated out of 
Plutarch, 


- 


ame them for their Caution, ° 


1 


_. -PREFACE |. 
Plutarch, ' ray learned Friend, Mr. Creech; #9 whorp the ’- 

| World bas tadebted for bis excellent Vorfon of Lucretius; 
Sand. I particularly oblig’d in his. Tranflation ‘of Horace. - Ve * 
daily exped Manilius from him; an’ Author worthy only of 
Such Hands; which having formerly veveald she Secrets of - 
Nature to-us here on Earth, js now difcovering to ns her Pa- : 

lace im the Skies; and if IT might be allow'd to Sy it, giving 
” Light-te the Stars of Heaven, er 


‘go vivida vis animi pervicit; & extra ° 

Proceffit longé Aammantia meznia Mundi. 

‘Bat to return to Plutarch ;- you will Sfotd hin particularly 

who as he was the lat of - . 

the Spartan Heroes, fo he was, in my Opinion, the greareft: + 

Even -his Enemy, Polybius, though engag’d in rhe contrary 

Fackon, ‘yt {peaks honeurably of him; and efpecially of his - 

Lift Aion in Egypt. This Author is allo made Englith, - 
j publifh'd for the common Benefit. os 

‘Wheat I beve added 10 the Stay » thiefoy the Love of A-- 

gathoclea, the King’s Mifrels; whofe Name I have changd: 

| smo Caflandra ; only for the better found. 4,1 have alfo the’ 

| ye. of Nica » into that of Coenus, for the fame Rea - 

s. fom, Crateficlea, Pantheus, and Sofibius, are to be found 

in the Story, with the fame Charaélers which shey have in the - 

Tragedy. . There is likewife mention made of the Sin of Cleo- 
_" menes, who had-Refolution enough to thro himfelf headlong 
from & Tower, when he had heard. of his Father's sll Succefs. 

And for Cleora, whom I make the fecond Wife of Cleo- 
menes (for ZEpyatis was‘déad béfore) you will fotd a hint 

: of her in Plutarch; ‘for he tells HS, Thas after’ the Lofs of 

| the Battle at Selafia, he returgd #0 Sparta, and entring 
his own Hone, was there gttended by ‘a Freeborn Woman of 


Pitture of Ptolemey Philopater, is given by the fore- 
shention'd Authers to the full. Both agree thas he was an 
Original of his Kind; a Laxy, Effeminate, Cowardly, Cruel, 

| Luxurions Prince, manag’d by his Favourite, and im. 


fes'd-on by bis Miftref, ‘The Son of Sofibius, whom I call 
La Cle. 
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Cleanthes, was 4, Eeignd t Cleamenes: Bug Blut hatarc : 

he as sau ‘T haug giv’n bai fener ek 

“valle, pega; ace ain ae Et 
red 


fi Desih 
iC cs, (tbe, Heron, of my. Powe) F mag bled by: the 
Laws the Drama, to let fallt the Cugtain. ipraapiately; 


the. Action was then ai But Diplo tells us, ‘jis 
. fee fervie'd Pto vagund abt emenly eves 
“Years; that sojth, | paihealcs, Se: srvmw'd 


Egyptvis the Minority 0 r ae son ‘to mey Epi Panis ad 
i aly fr apr a Pee, bs tha, Brosber 


‘ie ne agin 


ha tai ip ay “Peake 40, the. Topenin. ’ 

geural, and, to. the fair. Ladigg in batiendar, foe. their. kind. 
Recepsion.of wy Play, Aud. thongh 1. caunos, resnaG, mbas 1 
fad before, pea Te ME Rana cancer d. in, aK. 91. Presi 


‘cular, for the Epnkagga which: was laid apap it: Ket T think 


} "d,, Ab thee. [04k tittaty 14 Kea muy dcbovsladpe- - 
wos ate ee Perfons, mabee, mene. in 

she freeing 1. Ear as it was Seca a Principe af. Nabi im 
them, that. they, meuld ama bedi mie WAS Siege 
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| The following Verfes ere fent ine 4 a young Gan- 


tleman, under teweity Years of Age, whofe Mf 
defly world have conceal bis ‘Name, tert 
- dearn’d st from another Hard, and bave taken 
the bolduwefs to fubfcribe it withoat tis Leave. OF 
‘ prefuue that on the Reading of them, x» Body 
can blaine me for making Cleonidas, Jpeak abode 
bis Youth, when you fe an Englifhman ‘fo ‘far 
Surpaffing my Spartan. og 


To Mr.Davvin, 0% Bis CLeomenss. 


: . an 
HAS Youth then loft tts great Prerogative? = 
en And do's the Sou! storie fer furviver re 

ike ’s eepin itl Seeks em wourhty: :... 
Till friendly Tirhe does ripen i¥ ts T t ? i 
' it; Edperience, that tefoie was thet, =. 
ut Faney watttdn'd in a yortipes Spheres - - . 

__ Play’d with fonre loofe and frattet’d Beant of Lighs; -: 

And revell’d ih an Anarchy of Wit. oo 


* Both Youth and Age unequally did charm ; vata 


As Meech tdo eid Was-thls, as that too warm. 6 

But you have reconcil'd their differing Praife, 

By fixing both to your immortal Bays. 

Where Fancy mounts, but Judzment holds the Reins 

Not checks, but guides.you td harmonious Strains, 

"Tis Harmony ameleed, "ris all witttey; = 
Like finifh’d Nature, and dlyided Light: ro, 
Like the vait Order, aisd its pufherows Throng, © 
Crowded to their Alatigbey ety Wiaker’s Song; 

Where Heav’n and Earth feém but one fingle Tongue. 

_O wondrous Man! where have you learn’d the Art 
To charm our Reafon, while you wound the Heart ! 
Far more than Spartaz Morals to infpire, 

Whale your great Accents kindle Spartan Fire. 
L 3 Thus 


~ 


a er nye Ber Tt 

ry Whud Metals heated to the Artif’ Will, “0° 4.74 

' Receive th’ Impteffions of a Nobler Skill, 

' SYour Hero form'd fo regularly Good, 

Bo tticely patient in his Want of Food, ” 

. Soni no more: th Umiref of Death: appears; . 

> While the rich Garment of your Senfe it wear: 

"+ $6 jut a'Husband, Father, ‘Son, and Friend, - 
acer dite nds 











‘Great ori a 
‘That fure, like Xenophon, yeu meant to fhew, 
Not what they are, but what they ought to do;. 
At once a Poet, and Inftruéter too. 
‘The Parts fo manag’d, as if each were thine; 
‘Thou draw’ft both Ore and Metal from. the Mine; 
And to be feen, thou-mak’ft ev’n Vice to thine, 
As if, like Siam’s tranfmigrating God, 
‘A fingle Life in each you made abode; 
And the whole Bufinefs of the tedious Round, 
‘To Copy Famers which in each you found, . 
Sure you have gain’d from 'n Promethean Fire, 
‘To form, then kindle Souls into Defies ° 
Elfe why fucceffive ftarts of Hopes and Fears; 
A martial Warmth firft rais'd, quench’d with Tears ? 
Unlefé this Truth fhines clearly through the whole, 
Senfe Rules the World, butjyou command the Soul, 


Theophilus Par fons, 


THE 
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OF 
CLEOMENES. 


BR HUS fell Apis, His Brother. strchidamne 
was too quick for Leonidas, and fav'd him- 





enwilling that one elfe ld have “her, fhe being 
“Heiref's to her Father Gylippus’s great Eftate; for Perfor, 


the fineft Woman. in all Greece, very natur'd, of am 
exemplary Life, and therefore, they fay, the did all the 
could, that the might not be compell'd to this Match. 
Being thus married to Cleomenes, the hated Leonidas, but 
to the Youth fhe fhow’d her {elf a kind and obliging 
. Wife, He, as foon as they came together, began to ove 
Ly 


= . . / 
(-@48 «The Life af, Clarence. - 
_ Rersverg tuck, gad the-comfant Kigdaals chat fie gill 
retain’ for she Memory of ye; wrought fomewhat of 
Goncata in.che youug Mao for hin, fo chat he svould 
often engyire af her concerning «what had pate’d, and at- 
geative y lifteg to the Story of Agis's Defigns. Now.Cle- 
asneves bad a gens 


wyepas b merous and greet Souls he was as temperate 
. gad moderate in his Pleafures as gis, but nat £0 ver 
cautious, cir and wi of Pafion aL 


gentle 
ways gall’d him, and his Eargernefs to purfue that which 
he thought good and. juft, was violent and heady. To 
make Meo wilt te obey, he conceiv’d fo be the bel— 
Difcipline: but likewife to break the ftubborn, and force 
them to be better, was in his Opinion commendable and 
brave. This Difpoftion made him diflike the. Manage- 
meat of the City: The Citizens Jay diffolv’d in fupine I- 
dlenefs and Pleafures; the King minded nothing, defign- 
ing, if no Body gave him an Difturbance, to waite is 
‘Fime in Eafe and Riot; the ‘Pub lick was neglected, and 
‘each Man intent upon his private Gain. ’T'was dangerous, 
now gi was kill’d, to mention the exercifing and train- 
igo of their Youth, and to {et up for the gncient Bravery 
pet Equality, wes Treafon againftthe State. “Tis daid 
alfo that Cleomenes, whilft a Boy, ftudied Philofophy un- 
der Spharus the Bery{h-nite, who coming to Sparta, was 
very diligent in inftragting the Youth: faberws was 
of the Ghicf of deup the Citiean’s Scholars, and ’tis likely 
that he adauir'd the manly Temper ef Cleameney, and in- 
flam’d his. generous Ambition. The gncient Leasidgs (as 
Story faith) being ask’d, What manner of Poet 

thought Tyrtqus? replyd, Ap excellent one to whet the 

- Ceurages of Youth, for beg fli’ with Fury by his. Po- 
ems, they daringly ventus’d on any Danger: new the © 
Stoicks Paijofophy is a daageroys Inceative te hot and fie~ 
sy Difpefitions, but being mixt with 4 grave and cautious 

Tenaper, is very good to fix and ferele the Refolutiena. , 
Upon the Death of his Father Levaidas, he fucceeded, 
aad obferving tse Citizens of all Sorts te be debauch’d, the 
Rich. negletting the Publick, and intent on they own 
Gain:and Pleafuse, and the Poors beigg crampt in their® 
private Fortunes, gown wngttive, Cowards, and not in- 
clinabie 


af 


nn 


Tie Life of Cleonieres. 249 - 
‘Cenable te the Spartan Infeitation and Way of Breeding, 
that he had only the Name of King, and the Epberi ‘all 
tht Power, was refoiv’d to cee 0 prefint Pofture of 
| Affairs. ~ Fhe had Friend whofé Name was Xevares, his 
Eever, (fach an Affection the Spartans exprefs by the 
Word turns) him he founded, and of him: he would 
@orsmionly enquire, Wine Manner of King Agi wis, by 
what Mems, and by what Affiftance hé began and pur- 
fa't hic Defions. Meares at fir willingly eonrply’d with 
Bis Requeft, and cold him the who'e Story, with all the 
perticuke Circumitanées of the Actions. But wher he 
obferv’d Clromems to be extreamly affected at the Relati- 
on, are midre thath ordimrily movd at f.is’s new Mo- 
del of the Government, and ing a Repetition of the 
Story, he at fir feverely chid him, told him, He wis 
Srantick, and at haft left offall Sort of: Familiarity and Con- 
werfation with him, yet he severtold any Min thé afte 
of their Difagreement, but would only fay, Cleoinenes 
Were very well. Cleamenes finding Xenares averfe: to - kis 
Defigns, and thinking all others tobe of the fame 
Opinion, confulted with none, but contriv’d the whole. © 
BufinefS by himéelf. And confidering that it would be: 
eafier to bring about an Alteration wheit tle City was 
at War, than when in Peace, he engag’d the Common. 
wealth in a Quarrel with the hems, who had given — 
them fair Occafions to coriplain: for fates, a Mat’ of 
the greateft Power amongft all the Acheans; delign'd from 
the very Beginning to bring all the PeloponmeSims into one 
common Body. And toe this, he undertook many 
Expeditions, and ran thyouzh a long Courfé of Policy; 
for he thought this the only Means to make them an e- 
qual Match for their foreign Enemies: Ail the reft a- 
Hreed to his Propofals, onlythe Lacedenonim:, the Eleans, 
and as many of the drcadinns as inclin'd to the Spartan In- - 
tereft, refus'd. Fherefore as foon as Leonidus was dead, 
he fell upos the dreadians, and wifted thofe-efpecially 
that ‘d'on Achaia, by this Meaus defigning to try 
the Inclinatione of the Spartass, and defriting Cleomenes as 
a Youth, and of no Experience in Affairs of State of 
War. Upon this the Epbori fent Cleorhenes to furprize the 
: Ls Athen 


s 
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20 She Life vf Cleomenes. 
Athenaum { dedicated to Minerva) near Belbina, which is 


‘a Pafs of Lacopia,.and was then under the Jurifdiction of 


“the Megalopolitans: Cleomenes pofleft himfelf of the.Place, 


and fortified it; at which A®tion vatus shew'd na publick. 
Refentment, but march’d by Night te furprize Tages, 


and Orchomenium. The Defign faild; for thofe that were 
. to betray the Cities.into his Hands, doubted the 
. fa. Aratus retreated, imagining thet his Defign 


had been 


., undifcovered: But! Cleormenes wrote a jeering Letter. to 


. him, and defired to know, as from a Friend, whither he 


intended.to march at Night? And 4ratus anfwering, 


.. That having underftood his Defign to fortifie Belbina, he 
_xefolv’d to: march thither to oppofe him. Cleomsenes. re- 


turn’d, That. he believ’d it, but defir'd him. to give him 


_an Account, if it ffood with his Convenience, why he 
_carryed thofe Torches‘and Ladders with him. - ... . 


Mit atus laughing. at the Jeer, and asking what Manner 


“ef Youth this was; Democrites a Spartan Exile replyed, If 


you have any Defigns upon the Lacedemonians, begin 6 

this young Eagle's Talons are grown. Prefently after this, 
. Cleomenes being in Arcadia with a few Horie, and 300 
Foot, the Epheri fearing to engage in the War, comman- 
ded him Home, but upon his Retreat, -4ratus taking Ce- 
pose, they commiflion’d him again. In this Expefition 


_. he took Methudriwwn, and {poiled the Country of: the .r- 


gives: and the Achaians, to ftop his Victory, and fecure 
their Friends, fent 20000 Foor and 1900 Horfe againft 
him, under the Command of -Ariftomachus. Cleomenes 
fac'd them at Palantinm, and offer’d Battle: But ratus be- 
ing dafh’d at hig Bravery, would not fuffer the General 
“to engage, but retreated, being curft by the dcheans, and 
hooted at, and f{corn’d by the Spartans, whe were not a- 
bove sooo, for a Coward. Cleomenes encourag’d by. this 
‘Succefs, began to vaunt among the Citizens a Sentence of 
ene of their ancient Kings, who faid, The Spartans /eldom 
enquired how many their Enemies were, but where they, were. 
Aiter this, marching to the Affiftance of the Eleans, upon 
whom the -Achaians wart'd, and about Lyeemn falling up. 
oa the Enemy in their Retreat, he routed their whole 
Army, taking a great Number of Captives, and leaving 
te many 


. 


az 


: Whe Life of -Cleomenes. ~“ast 
°° SNe désdapon the place; fo that ic was commienlyp.re- 
>) ported amonpft the Greeks, that Aratns was Mlait.: But 
-- sdraims tnaking’ the beft Advantage of the Opportunity, 
a“ “prefady dfter the Defeat, march’d to Mantinan, and be- 
.° fore any Body fufpected it, took the City, and put.a new" 
*' @arrifen ihto’ it. Upon this the Lacedenumans being 
* ‘quité difcouraged, and oppofing Gleomenes’s Defign- of car- 

: tying on the War, he was eager to fend for Arciidamus, 
Agis’s Brother from MMeffena, for he of the other Family 
had a Right to the Kingdom; and befide, Cleomsenes 
thought that the Power of the Ephori-would be abated, 
when the Kingly State’ was fill'd up, and equally. porfed 
between the two. Families. But thofe that were con- 
cern’d:in the Marder of gis underftanding the Defign, 
and fearing that upon <rchidanus’s Return they fhould. 
be call’d to an Account, receiv'd him coming privately: 
into Tewn, waited on him, and prefently after murder’d, 
him; but whether Cleomenes was againft it (as Phylarchus - 
imagines) or whether he was perfwaded by his Frienulss 

- and -wink’d at the Contrivance, is -uncertam;. however; 
they were moft blam’d, as having fore’d his: Confent: 
But he ftill refolving te new-model the State, brib’d the 
Epheri to make him General: and. won the Affections' of - 
many ethers by Means of his Mother Crateficlea; who 
fpared no- Coft, and was very: zealous to promote the - 
fame Intereft ; and theugh of her {elf the had-no Ineli- 
nation to marry, yét for her Son’s fake the-’-wedded dne _ 
of the chiefeft Citizens for Wealth and: Power. Gleomes - 
nes marching forth with the Arnry. now uader his Com: - 
mand, took Lendra, a Place belonging to Megalopolis; and ~ 
the Acheans quickly facing him with a good Body:of 
Men commanded by fratas, in a-Battel under-the very 
Walls of the City,.fome-Part of his Army was routed. 
But rates commanding the Atheans not te. pafs a deep 
Hollow, and ftopping the Purfuit, Lydiadas the Megaloe 

tan fretting at the Orders; encouraging the Horfe 
which he.led, and purfuing the routed Enemy, fil into 
a.Place full of Vines, Hedges and Ditches;: and being 
fore’d te break his Ranks, was put.into a great Diforder. 
Clements obferving the Advantage, commanded the.Jae 
2 ; ‘rent meg? 
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rentines anid Cretans to engage hita, by whom, after a brave’ 
Difpute, he was routedand flain. - The Lacedemonians thug 
enco , with agreat Shout felt upon the Aobeam and 
tonted thel# whole Army. Of the Shin, which weng. 
very snany; fome Cleomenes delivered upon Articles, bed 
the Body uf Epiindss he commanded to be browght 20 
him ;- and thea puting on it 4 purple Robe, and aCrown. 
upon its Bead, ura Convoy with it to the Gates of - 
Moyatotolts, This Eydtadas wae the Man that refign’d his 
Crown, refterd Liberty td the Citizens, and joyn’d the 
ory te the Achéus Intereft. Cleomenes béing very | 
railed by this Suceefs; and perfwaded, that if- Matters | 
were wholly at his Difpofal, he fhould quickly be too hard: 
fur the Arhedns: Hit taught Begs ois bis Mother’s Huf~ 
band, that ‘twas expedient for the State to fhake off the - 
Power. of the Epbori, and to put all their Wealth intoone: - 
common Stock for the whole Body; ‘That Sparne being: 
refter’d to #3 old Equality, mrighe be rais’d up to be . 
Miftrels of all Greece. Mogiffnes liked the Defga,.and 
erpaved two of three more of fits Friends. About that . 
Time one of the Epheri fleeping *h Pafphae’s Tempe, . 
dyeam’d 2 very furprizing Dream ; for he thought he faw 
the four Chairs rernoved out ef the Place where the E~ , 
Phori ufed to fit and hear Caufés, afd: one only fet there; -- 


and whilf he wondred, he heard 2 Voice out of she ~~ 


Femple, faying, This tx be ) 
Sing Clhomases Bis rs Bef foe a little troubledae firft, 
fearing that he us’@ this as a Trick to Aft him, upon 
fome Sufpiciva of his Defign; but when he weas fitistied 
that ‘the Reker fooke Trath, he took Heart again; md 
takings with him thofé whet Re thought weal be 
inft his Medel, he took Braéa arid Alcan, twe Cities: 
of the AtWaans, fornifh’d Orchiyieninm with Pravifions,. -_ 
befies’d Mantinea; and with long Marches fo hutadt'd the - 
Lacedemonians, that many of them defir’d to be left iat 
Arcadia: and he fatisfy’d theit Requeft.”: With the Moras 
cenarics he march’d to Spawa, and by thevay comarutti« - 
cated his Defign to thofe whom he thought fitteft for 
his Purpofe, and march’d flowly that he might catch the 
Hphort at Sepper. Whea he was come neat tle Gry, he 
’ t 


Sparta. The Pesfon tel. - 
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feak Burycleides to the Sufitines, the eating Place ofthe. 
E 7, oodles Precence of catrying fome fee hen 

the Army; Threcits, Phaba and ee of whith: : 


were bred with Cleosenes, ‘winch they call 


follpw'd with 2 few Soldiers: And whit: Zeryolentasswas : 


debvering hit Meflage to the Ephors, they tan thesw 
with their draws Swords, and flew thens, peers 


: as 
foon 4s he was ran throughs fell, and lay as deady bt. 


ina little: Time he rofe, ¥y coarcy'd himlls out of 


the Room, and crept, andifcover’d into 4 littl Heule, 


which was the Temple of Fear, aad which always usd 
fo 8 fimt, but was then by Chance open; beiag got. ix, 
he fhut the Door, and lay clofe: the ethes four were 


. kali, and above tem more that cante to their Adidaace ; | 


te thofe that were quict, they did ne hass, opt sone 


that fied the ‘City, and: {peta Agafilens, whe cane out: 


a 


of the Femple the next Day. The Lacedansoniams lave 


not only Templks dedicated to Fear, bat alfo. to Duh, .. 


Laughter, and the like Paffions: New they worthip ear; - 


not as they do thof Deities. which they dread, efteem- 


iag it hurtful butthinking thei Polity is chiefly kept up - 


by Law; and therefore the Zphori (Arifela is my Author) 


whes they enter upon their Govesnntent, make Proch- - 


mation to the Prdple, that they fhoeld. have their Whit 


Kers; ‘and be obedient te the Laws, that they might not: 


be fore’d tb be fevere, uding this trivial Pasticwlar (in my 
inter) to 2ccuitom their Yeuth to Obedieace even in 


the fmalieft Matters. And the Ancients, I thiak, didnot 


- immagine Fortitude to be plain Fearleflacis, but acautious 
Fear ef Infamy and Difgrace: for thole thet thew mok. 


Fear towards the Laws, are moft bold again® their Eno- > 


spies; and thofe are itaft afraid of any went wha are. 
mot sraid of a jui Reproach: Tiperchawe he id veel. 
di Reverence fill nstinds on Boar. | — 
And Hauer, , - . 
Fear'd you foall be, dear Guole, and rower'd. 

. dia Silence fearing thofg shat bore the Sway. F 

. oF 
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For ’tis very commonly feen, that Men revefente thole 
whom they fear; and therefore the Lacedemonians placed 
the ‘Temple of Fear by the Siete of the Ephori; having 
‘rais'd their Power to almoft abfolute Monarchy. ~- - 

The next Day Cleomenes profcrib’d eighty of the Citi- 
zens, whonr he thought neceflary to banifh, and remo- 
ved all the Seats of the Ephori except one, in which he 
himfelf defign’d to fit, and-hear Caufes; and calling the 
Citizens together, he made an Apology for his Proceed- 
ings, faying, That by Lycurgus the Senate was join’d to 
the Kings, and that that model of Government had con- 
tinued along Time, and needed no other fort of Magi- 
firates to give it Perfection. But afterward in the long 
War with the Meffenians, when the Kings being to.com- 
mand the Army, had no Time to attend civil Caufes, 
they chofe fome‘of their Friends, and left them to deter- 
mine the Suits of the Citizens in their ftead.:Thefe were 
-calfd Ephori, and at firft behaw’d themfelves as Servants 
to the Kings, but afterward by degrees they appropriated 
the Power to themfelves, and erected a diftiné&t fort of 
‘Magiftracy. An Evidence of the Trath of this may be 
.taken from the ufual Behaviour of the Kings, who ups 
-on.the firft and fecond Meflage of the Epbori, refafe to 
-go, but upon the third readily attend them: And 4fe- 

‘-vopus, the firft that rais'd the Ephori to that height of 
Power, liv’d a great many Years after their Inftitution, 
‘therefore whilft they modeftly contain’d themfelves with- 
dn their own proper Sphere, ’twas better to bear with 
them than to make a Difturbance. But that an Upftarr 
introduc’d Power fhould fo far deftroy the old Model of 
Government, a5 to banifh fome Kings, murder others 

“without hearing their Defence, and threaten thofe who 

.-defir’d to fee the beft and moft Divine Conftitution re- 
ftor’d in Sparta, was unfufferable. Therefore if it hadbeen 
poffible for him without Bloodfhed, to have freed Lace- 
demm from thofe foreign Plagues, Luxury, Vanity, 
Debts and Ufury, and from thofe more ancient Evils; Po- 
verty and-Riches, he should have thought himfelf the 
happieft King in the World, having like an expert Phy- 
fician cur’d the Difeafes of his Country without Pain. 
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But now in this Neceflity Lycurgus’s Example favoyr’d 
his Proceedings, who being neither King, nor Magi- 
_ Strate, but a private Man, and aiming at Kingdom, 
- camearm’d into the Market-Place, for fear of the King 
’ Carilens fled to the Altar: But he being a Man, an 
a.lover of his Country, readily confented ta Lycurgus’s 
: Propet, and admitted an Alteration .in the State. Thus 
by his own Actions Lycurgus. fhow’d, That it was diffi- 
cult to corre&t the Government without Force and Fear, 
in ufing which, he faid, he wou’d be fo moderate, as ne- 
ver to Sefre their Affiftance, but either to terrifie or ru, 
in the Enemies of Sparta’s Happinefs and Safety. He 
. commanded that all the Land fhould be left in common, 
_ and private Claims laid afide: That Debtors fhould be dif- 
, charged of their Debts, and a ftri&t Search made, who 
were Foreigners, and who not: That the true Spartans 
- xecovering theis Courage, might defend the City by 
their Arms, and that we may no longer fee Laconia, for 
. want of a fufficient Number to fecure it, wafted by the 
. ZEtolians.and Illyrians. Then he himfelf firft, with his 
. Father-in-law Megsffones, and his Friends, broughtal] their 
, Wealth into one publick Stock, and all the other Citi- 
zens follow’d the Example: The Land was divided, and 
. every one that he had banifh’d, had a Share affigh’d ‘him; 
far he promis’d.to reftore all, as foon-as Things were 
fettled and in quiet; and compleating the common num- 
ber of Citizens, out of the and moft agreeable of the 
‘neighbouring Inhabitants, he rais’d a Body of four thou 
.fand Men, and inftead of a Spear, taught them to uf a 
Sariffa, (a long Pike) with both Hands, and to carry their 
_ Shields by a String taftned round their Arms, and not by 
a Handle, as before. After this he began to confult about 
-the ¢xercifing and breeding of the Youth,. (many Particue 
Jars of which, Spharus being then at Sparta, direéted)and 
in a fhort Time the Schools of Exercife, and their Suj- 
fitia, (common eating Places) recover'd their ancient. De- 
gency and Order, afew out of Neceflity, but the mof 
_ voluntarily applying themfelves to-that generous and La- 
penick way of Living: Belides, that the Name of Mow 
narch might give them no jealoufie, be made. Eusicitss, 
_- § 
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lve Brotteer, Partner ix the Throne ; ‘and that was theodly 
tame eieat Spore hed ewo Kings of the fame Famiily,, 
Then ancing (hat the. dehuans and Aratus imagin’d. 
thet chis Chunge. 


that he would not verure out af Spas, and leave the 
. City nove. unfetvled by f great an Altcration, he threat: 
_ it great and ferviceabie to: his Defigus, to convince his, 
Reemies thache was eagerly defirows of a War: Aad 
therefore muking an Incurkew into the Territories of 
- Megalepelis, he wafted the Cousitry very much, and got. 

& confaderable Booty: And at lat taking: thofe ciat usd. 
em ad in the publick Solemaities travelling from Mo/fena, 
and buikting a Theatre in the Enemies Country, and {et-. 
tiny 4 Price of gol. value, he faceSpectator a whole Day ; 
mot thot le either defr'd or meeded fuch a Divertifement,, 
but ac it were infalting oer his Enemies, and that by- 


thus manifeflly defpifitg them, he ntight fhow that he. - 


had more thaa conguer’d the cheass: For that alone of. 
all the Greek or Kings Armies had no Smge-players, no 
Juggiers, mo dancing or finging Women attending #t, but. 
wos ce from allSorts of Loolenets, Weantonne{s and Fop- 

; th Men being for themg t upon Duty,- 
7 the ol Mex reaching them at lealre ti time 20 apy. 
themfives to their ufual Drollery, and to rally one ano-. 
ther facetioufly after the Laconick Fafhions the Advantages. 
of which I have difcover'd in the Life of Lycurgus. ‘Be 
himéelf inftructed all by his Example: He was a living. 
Pattern of Temperance before every Bodies Eyes, and his. 
Ceurfe of living was neither niere ftately nor more ex- 
peafive thon any of the Commions, And this was acon- 
fiderable Advantage to him in his Deligns on Greece; for’ 
Men when they waited upon other Kings, did not {@ 
sauch admire their Wealth, coftly Furnitare, and numte.. 
gous Attondance, as they hated their Pride and State, cheir. 


difficulty of Accefs, and fcegnful commanding An. _ 
fwers to their Petitions. But when they came to, 


Gleoments, who was both really a King, and bore 
that Title, and faw no Purple, no Robes of State u 
en him, no Chairs and Couches about him for his Eafe, 
ead that-he did not receive Petisioms, and return Anfwers 
| ter 


diftarb’d and fhaleen his’ Adhivs, and 
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after along Delay, by a Number of Meflengers, Waiters, 
or by Bills, but that he rofe and came forward to meet 

wolfe that came to wait upen him, fiaid, talk’d freely 
and gracioufly with dll that had Bofinels, they were ex- 

treamly taken, won to his Service, and prefele’d that be 
alone was the true Son of Hercales. Hie commen evety | 
Days Meal was ina mean Roem, very paring, and -af- 
* ter the Lacenick Manner; and when he entertain’d Am- 
| haffadors or Strangers, two more: Beds were added, and‘a 
| little better Dinner provided by his Servants; but no Fri- 
| eacies, no Dainties, only the Difhes were larger, and the 
Wine more plentiful; for he reprov'd one of his Friends 
: for entertaining feme Strangers with nething but ‘Pulle 
| and black Broth, fuch Diet as they ufwally had ia their 
_Phiditia, faying, That wpen fuch Occafions, and when 
they treat gers, “twas not requiftte to be too exatt. 
Latouinws, After Supper, a Stand was brought in witha 
brafs Vefiel full of Wine; two filver Pots, which held al- 
moft a Quart a piece, afew falvyer Cups, of which he 
that pleas’d might drink, but ao. Liquor wae ferc’d on 
any of the Gucits. Thére was no Mrfick, not was may 
_Sequir’d; for he eatertaia’d the Company, fometimes ask- - 
ing Queftions, fonsetiones telling Storigss And his Dif- 
courle was ueither too > and -unpleafiatly {criovs, 
Hor vain and abudive,- but - merrily ious; for he 
theught thole Ways of catching Mem by Gifts and Pre-. 
fents, which other Kings ule, ta be mean and inartificial; 
gad it feem’d to him to be the moft glorious Method, 
and moft fuitable to a King, to win the. AffeBions of 
thofe that came near him, by pleafant Difcourfe, and un- 
aetted Converfation ;-for a Friend-sad Mercenary differ 
only in this, that ghe’ ome is mode by Conserfation and. 
Agretabicnels of Humour,’ aid the other by Reward. 
The Mantinaus were. the firft thet oblig’d bim ; for get 

ting by Night into the City, aed driving out the 4 

° Garrifon, they put, theraéelyes under his Protection: he 
reftor'd them their Polity and Laws, and the fame Day 
| moarch’d to Tages; and a little while after fetching 2 Come 
| pafs through drcadia, he made a Defcent upom Phere in. 
<icfaia, intending to force fram te a Rattel, or biog 
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him into Difrepute, for refufing to engage, and fuffering 


. him to wafte the Country: Hyperdatns at that timecom- 


manded the Army, but 4ratus had ai) the Power amongft 
.the Acheans. The <Acheans marching forth with their 
whole Strength, and incamping in Dumee, about Heca- 
sombaum, Cleomenes came up, and thinking it not advifa- 


.ble to pitch between Damea, a City of the Enemies, and 


.the Camp of the chaans, he boldly dar’d the Achsans, 
and forc’d them to a Battle, and routing the Phalanx, 
flew a great many in the Fight, and took many Prifo- 
ers; thence marching to Lzgon,.and driving out the - 
. chaan Garsifon, he reftor'd the City to the Eleans. - The 
. Affairs of the Ackeans being in this defperate Condi‘ion, 
. fratus, who was wont to continue in his Government 
above a Year, refus’d the Command, though they en- 
treated and urg’d him to accept it; and this was ill done, 
when the Storm was high, to put the Power out of his 


_ own Hands, and fet another to the Helm. Cleomenes at 


-in other Matters he 


_firft.propos’d fair and eafie Conditions by his Ambafia- 


dors to the Achaans; but afterward he {ent others, and 
-requir’d the chief Command to be fettled upon him; and 

promis’d to agree to reafonable 
. "Terms, and.to reftore their Captives and their Country. 


. The .Acheans were willing te come to an Agreement up- 
‘on thofe Térms, and invited Cleomenes to Lerna, where 


an Affembly was to be held; but ‘it hapned that ‘Cleome- 
wes haftily marching on,. and unreafonably drisking Water, 


__ + brought up abundance of Blood, and loft his Voice: there- 


fore being unable to continue his March, he fent the 


chiefeft of the Captives to the Acheans, and putting off 


| .the Meeting for. 


e time retir’d to Lacedamon. This 
‘yein’d.the Affairs of Greece, which was juf& then ready 
to recover it felf out of its Difafters, and avoid the In- - 
-falting and.Covetoufnels of the Macedonians: for Aratus, 
. hether fearing or diftrufting Cleomenes, or envying his 
snlook’d-for Succefs, or thinking it a Difgrace for him 
who had commanded 33 Years, to have a young Man 
.facceed to all his Glory and his Power; and be Head of 
that.Government which he had been -raifing and fetling 
fo many ‘Years; he fir endeavour'd to keep. the sayin 
a? : - from 


~ 
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- from clofing with Cleomenes; but when they would tiot 


" hearken. to him, fearitig Cleomeness daring Spirit, atid 


thinking the Lacedemonian’s Propofals to be very reafona- 
ble, who defign’d only to reduce Pelopormefus to its old Mo- 
‘del, he took his laft Refuge, in an Action which was 
unbecoming any of the Greeks, ‘moft difhortourable tohim, 
and moft unworthy his former Bravery and Exploits: for 
“he call’d Antigonus into Greece, and fill’d Peloponnefus with 
Macedonians, whom he himfelf, when a ‘Youth, havin 
beaten their Garrifon out of the Caftle of Corinth, ha 
driven from the fame Couintry; befide he declar’d him- 
felfan Enemy to all Kings, and hath left many difhonou- 
rable Stories of this fame Antigonas, in thofe Commentaries 
- which he wrote. And though he declares that he fuffer’d 
‘ confiderable Loffes, and underwent great Dangers, that 
“he might free Athens from the Power of the Macedonians, 
et afterward he brought the very fame Men armid into 
bis-own Country, and his own Houle, even'to the Wo- 
mens Apartment. He would-not endure, that one of the 
- Family of Hercules, ahd King of Sparta, and one that had 
‘ geform’d the Pelity of his Country, as it were a difor- 
‘der’d Harmony, and tun’d it to the plain Dorick Meafare 
” of. Lycurgus, to be ftyl’d, Head of the Tricceans and Sicyo- 
niaes; and -whilt he fled the Pulfe and fhort Coat, and, 


. wrhich sere his chief: Accufations againft Cleomenes, the 


: Zutitpation of Wealth, and Reformation of: Poverty, he 
*balély fubjected himfelf, together with Achea, to the Bi- 
“adem-and Purple, to the imperious Commands of the 
: Macedonians and their Satvape. That he might not feem 
*to be-under Cleomenes, he facrificd the Antigonea, (Gace 
~ces in Honour of Antigonns) and fung Peans himfelf with 
- a Garland on his Head, to the Honour of a rotten, coh- 
fumptive Macedsnian.- mS 
I write this not out of any Defign to difgrace Aratus 
‘ (for in many Things he fhew’d himfelf vigorous fer the 
Gracian Interett; and a great Man’) but out of Pity tothe 
' Weaknefs of Human Nature, which, in fuch a Perfon'fo 
excellent, and fo many Ways- difpofed to Virtue, cannot 
attain to a State ro ae The <Achaans meeting 
again at drge, and s defcending from Zegea, there 
2 : were 


” 


wo 
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wert great Hopes that all Differences would-be eomposd. 
But Anew, { Anvigenss, andfic having already agreed up- 
on the chief Articles of thew League,) fearing thet Cieo- 
gaines wWoeld carry ull before him, and either win, or 
force the Male de to pa with his Demands, Pier 
’ » having three | Hoflages put into hi 
Pande, he fhould come. alee inte the. Town, or briag 
his Army to the Place of Exercife, call’d Cilarabion, 
‘without the City, sad treat there. ro 
_ Cleommenn heating this, faid, That he was wajultly dealt 
with; for they ought to have told him f@ plainly at firf, - 
and not now he was come even to their Deors,. fhow 
their Jealoufie, aad deny him Admiffien: and writing an 
Epiftle to the .dchtans about the fame Subject ; the great- - 
eft Part of which was an Acoufation ef dratm; and dra- 
tw, om the other Side, ripping up his Faulks te the Af 
fernbly, he hattily difledg’d; and feat a Trumpeter to 
defouhoe War agéialt the «tchadns, but get to wages, but 
to sim, as drames deliver, that he might not give 
‘them Netice enough te mekes Providien fer their De- 
fehee. Upen-thic, the «cans were mightily difturb’d, 
tite cornnien Veople expeing @ Divifiea of tke Land, | 
ami a Relesfe from their Debts; and the chief Men be- 
‘iag on fnany Accounts dafpleas’d with uiatws, and fome 
‘Angry apd at vads with hie; ap the Ocesfen -of the 
“Macedonians Defcent on Pelpemmefns, Raeouraged by thefe 
Mifunaerliantlings, Cleaweness invaies toes; and firit - 
took Pellene by Surprifa, and beat out the. Aghaan Garri- 
fon; aad aiter..ard brought ever Phenten and Penceleen 
Yo bis Side. Now the s {ulpedting fome. treache- 
rous Defigns at Corinth and Steyos, (ert their Horfe and 
. Mercenaries out of .drges to have an Eye upon thofe Ci- 
ties, and they themfelves went to Arges te ctlebrate the 
Nemens Gates. Chessenes advertisd of thie March, and 
hoping (as it afterward fell eat ) thatapen an unexpedted 
Advance to the City new bufed in the Selemaity of the 
Games, and throng’d with numerous Spedtators, he thewld 
- yaife a confiderable Terror and Confuiien amongit them ; 
by Night he march’d with hie Army te the Walls, and 
_. taking the Quarter. of the Towa calf Alpits which lies 
_. ve 


, 


Cu 
ed aint Iadbeetion, they. give saab He Indances of. 
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dhevit tlie Theatse;.2.Pleee: well forify’d, and-herd ta-ha 
oP Gaal’d, he fa.temrify’é them; that nane offes’d ta rae 

, but-agreed te acogpt-a Gennifon. wm give twenty Ci- 
Fines foe Hoftages, and to affift the Lasdavenians, and. 
thet he fheuld. have the chief Cammand, This Agtion 


circadian i his arte aed bis Power 3, for 
the ancient Spavan Kings, taay maoy Ways en- 
wour'd ta-ailach it, could newer baing deges ta he fted-- 


and fcerdy theirs. And: a madt qxperionc’d: 
iy and boas Solder, et eatred the C City by 
Farce, cavlidevbie Fe Pafittion, lave owas fale nat 


brought avn thealend siwes, ‘eee er de, 
se reed to haya faids. 5) and yor ne 


under the 


faves. Wehilft Aeges wes takens re na ond Priline | 


faried -with Cleowrenes,. Avatus was 2%. Corinth {earchi Seal 


‘ ter fame, who were repested to farour the Sperten.t 


reft. The Newe being brought to him, diftarb’d hiea 
very much; fer he-perceiy'd the City inclining te Clas 


+ gmgnee, and the Aeheans veiling te.be at Eafe; . tharcfare 


aA} 


‘ he call'd all the Citizens inta-the. cammon Hall, and, as. 


it were undefignedly. retvesting: te: ths. Gate he 


* his Heke that food there; and fied to Sicyas; and. 


the Cosinthiass made fuch. Hate ‘to: Cleorsenes at Angers 


| that-(as dramas Gys) ftsiving. aha fhould be fir there 
Rey Spel’ all chase Henkes: and. Cleameaes vies. very aan 
xy 
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gty with the Corinthians for letting stratus efcape: And 


Megiffones came from Cleomenes to him, defiring him to — 
deliver up the Caftle of Corinth, which was then parri- -— 
fon'’d by the -tchean:, and offer’d him a confiderable Sum — 
of Money; and that he anfwered, That Matters were not- 
now ins ius Power, but He in sheirs.- Thus -dratus himfelf: 


writes. But Clessmenes marching from .4rges, and taking 
in the Trexenians, Epidaurians, and Hermioneans, came to 
Corinth, and block'd .up the Caftle which the chaans 


' -wyould not furrender ; and fending for Aratus's Friends and _ 


Stewards committed his Houfe and Eftate to their Care 
and Management; ‘and fent Tritimallus the Meffenian to 
him a fecond time, defiring that the Caftle might be e- 


qually garrifon’d by the Spartans and Achaans, and pro-~ 


thifing to ratus himfelf double-the Penfion that he re~ 


ceiv’d from: King Prolemey: But ratus refufing the Con- __ 
ditions, and fending. ‘his own Son with other Hoftages — 
to Antigonus, and perfwading the Acheans to make a De- | 
-eree for delivering the Caftle inte dutigonus’s Hands, Cleome- 


mes invaded the Territory of the Sicyonians, and by a Decree 
of the Corinthians, {eiz’don all Aratus’s Eftate. Inthe mean 


time, Antigonus, with a great Army, pafs’d Gerania, and | 


Cleomenes thinking-it more advifable to fortify and‘ gar- 
sifon, not the If/mus, but the Mountains called Oxia, 


and by along Siege and Skirmifhes to weary the Macedo~ 
wians, than to venture a fet Battle, put his Defign in Ex- ~ 
ecution, which very much diftrefs’d sfntigonus;-for he. 


had. not brought Victuals fafficient for his. Army; nor 
was it eafie to force 2 Way through whillt Cleomenes 


', guarded the Pafs. He attemptedby Night to pafs through _ 


Lecheum, but faild, and loft fome Men; fo that Cleoe~ 
nes ‘and his Army were mightily encouraged, and fo 


flufht with the Victory, that they went merrily to Sup- .. 


r; and Antigonus was very much dejected, being re- 
duc'd to thefe miferable Straits. “At laft he defign’d to 
march to the Promontory Heranm, and thence tranfport 
his. Army in Boats to Sicyon, which would take up a 
preat deal of time, and be very chargeable. The fame 
time about Evening fome of sfraens’s Friends came from 
“rgos by Sea, and mvited him to return, for the 4rgives 
would ievolt from Cleomenes, Ariftotle was the Man 

that 
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that: wro the Révolt, and he had no hard’ Task to’ 
perfwade the common People;.for they were all angry’ 
with Cleomenes for not releafing them from their Debts | 
as they, expected. Upon this Advertifement ratus with 
fifteen hundred of -Astigonus’s Soldiers fail’'d to Epidastrus ; 
but driftotle net ftaying for his coming, drew out 
the Citizens, and fought againft the Garrifon of the — 
Caftle, and Timoxenus with:the Acheans from Sioym, came 
te his Affaftance. Cleomenes heard the News about the 
Second Watch of the Night, and fending for Magiftenes 
angrily, commanded him to go and fet Things right -at 
Argos. This Megiffones was the Man who dh 

‘Word for the Argives Loyalty, and perfwaded him not 
to banith the fulpeéted. .This Megiffones he difpatch’d 
with two thoufand Soldiers, and obferv'd stigonus him- 
{elf, and encouraged the Corinthians, pretending that there 
was no great Matter in the Stirs at Argos, but only 2 Hit- 


~ tie Difturbance rais’d by a few inconfiderable Perfons.: 


But when Megiftones, entring Arges, was flain, and the’ - 
Garrifon could fcarce held out, and frequent Meffengers. 
came to Glepmenes for Suiccaurs, he fearing leaft the Ene- 
my- having taken -4rgos, ‘fhould fhut up the Paffes, and 
fecurely wafte Laconia, and befiege Sparta: it felf, which: 
he had left without Forces; he diflodg’d from Corinth 
and prefently loft that City; for Antigens entred it, and 
tifon’d the Town. He turn’d afide from his direct 
Farch, and affaulting the Wall.of srgos, endeavour’d to 
break in; and having clear’d a Way under the Quarter | 
called 4/pis, he joyn'd the Garrifon which’ ftill held out .- 
againft the Acheans; fome Parts of the City he {cal’d, and 
took, and his Cretan Archers clear’d the Streets. But 
when he faw Antigonus with his Phalanx defcending from 
the Mountains into the Plain, and the Horfe on all Sides 
entring the City, he thought it impoffible to maintain | 
his Poft, and therefore with all his Men made a fafe Re- 
treat behind the Wall. Having in a fhort time rais’d him- 
{elf to a confiderable Height, and in one March made 
himfelf Mafter of almoft all Peloponnefiss, and loft all a- 
ain in as short a time: For fome of his Allies prefently 
orfook him, and others not leng after put themfelves — 


under - 
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under Antigonss’s Protestion. His Arimy. thus defested, 
as he was legding back the Relicks of his Forces, fome 
from Lacedemon act him in the Ewening at Tegen, .and 
_ brought him Newsof a6 great a Misfortune as that which 
” he had lately. {uffer’d,, and that was the Death of. his Wife, 
~whom.he doted on fo much, that when he was moft 
profperous, he would ever new and then make.a fhep to. 
Sparta ta. vifit his beloved AMigiatis.  - . | 
. This News-afliGed him extreamly, and-he. ariev’d, as 
a. young. Man. would do for the lofs of a very beautifal. 
and excellent Wife; yet. his Paffion did not debald. the 
eatnefs of. his-Mind, but leeping his ufual Voice,. hie: 
vountenance; and. his Habit, he gave naceflary Orders to 
his Captains, and took. care to fecure the Tegsam. The- 
next day he. retit'd to Sparta, and at home with . 
his Mother. and Ghildren bowail'd the lofs, aud finith’d his- 
Mourning, he prefently- appear’d about.the publick Af- 
fairs:af the State. Now-.Bivlamy, the King of Agypr,- 
omisd hint Adifance, but demanded-his Mother and. 
Children for Hoftages: this for fome confiterable time’ 
he was afhant’d to: difcover to his Mother; and though’ 


) 


ae 
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Countenance, the went to the Ship with her little Grand- 
_; fon, and bad the Pilot put prefently out to Sea. When 
_. fhe came to b/s and ynderfhood that Prolemy entertain’d 
Propofals and Overtures of Peace from <Agtigopus, and 
that Cleamenes, tho’ the cheans invited and urg’d him to 
an Agreement, -was afraid, for her fake, to come toany, 
| without Pralemy’s Confent, fhe wrote to him, advifing 


er 2 


him to do that which was moft becoming and moft pro- 
_ fitable for Spartq, and not for the fake of an eld Waman 
_and aijttle Child, always fland in fear of Ptolemy: this. 
| , Chasa&ter fhe maintain’d in her Misfortunes. <Autigonns 
| having taken Tagen, god plunder’d Orchomenum and Man- 
aan, Gleomews was fhut up within. the narrow Bounds 
- of Lasonia, and made fuch of the Heilots as could pay five 
|. dtttich Pounds, free of Sparta, and by that means got to- 
_. gether goo Talents; and armting 2000 after the Macedo- 
| sae Hafhion, that he might make a Bady fit.te oppofe 
. hapigonu?s Lusafpide (white Shields) he undertook a very 
fuspsizing Exterprize. Megalotolis was at that time aCiry 
ef x flf, as hig apd as powerful as Sparta, and had the 
Forces, of the Acheaxs and Antigonys encamping on its 
fides;: and it: was chiefly the Mega ppalitans doing, that 
_dangonus was call'd in to afi the Acheans. Cleamenes 
_ having a Defign upan: this City, (ac Adion was ever . 
| more fudden and more unexpected ) order’d his Men to 
| take five Days Provifion, and fo march’d to Sellafia, as if - 
| ke intended to fpoil. the Country of the drgrues; but from 
thence king 2 Descent into the Territories of Megel- 
paks, and refra ng his Army about Rherism, he march’d 
. through Hélicam, direétly to the City. When he wasnot 
‘fer off. the Town, he fent Pasthews with two Regiments 
| to furprize che Me fEgr oI (the Quarter between the two 
U 


* Towers) which ftood to be the moft unguarded 
— Quarterof the Me wlapaians Fortifications; and with the 
refi of. his: Forces he tollow'd leifurely. Pantheus not only 


' furpriz’d that Place, but finding a great part of the Wa 
‘ withoyt-Guards, he pull'd down fome Places, and demo- 
ith’d others, and kill’d all the Defenders that he found, 
| Wil he was thus bufied, Cleensenes came up to him, 

Vou. M and 
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* ‘and’ was got with his ‘Army. within ‘the City’ befakd! the 

-  Meézalopolitans knew, of the Surprize: At lal, 45 (Bot as 
“it was difcover’d, fome left the Town immediately ‘qt 
“king wjth them what Money they had ready} foine 

“'arm'd, and engag’d the Erémy ; and tho’ they were not 
_ “able to beat them out, yet they gave’ their Citizens time 
- and opportunity fately to retire: {o that there’ were * ot 
‘ gbove 1000 Perfons left in the Town, all the ret flying 
“with their Wives and Children,’ and“ef “ping “tq” Me 
-” k great number of thofé'that arin’d; aiid foight the 
“my, were fav'd, and very’ few taken, amiongft whom 
*' were Lyfandridas and Thearidas, two Meh of great’ Power 
* and Reputation amongft the Megalofolitans ; and. thére- 
* fore ‘the Soldiers, as foon as they were taken; ‘brought 
© them to Cleomenes: And Lyfandridas, as foon as he {aw ¢ 
* gprénes afar off, cry’d out: Now King of Sparta, ‘Hs tn “your 
i Potwer 3 Hi a moft kingl ou braver A ‘on thi yore P3 e 
“already berform'd, to purchafe a confiderable Glory.’ And 
mn neiiing at hie Meaning, ch Iya, Whak'de your fy 
*. Ty fanridas P fure you wil not adyife iné to reflore youp Cit 
‘"" sp 'you again? "Tis that which I mean; Lyfandrida’ veply'd, 
+ andl advife you not to rnin fo brave atity, but 16 fill it with 
*” paithful and fedtap Friends and Allies, by refkoring their Coun- 
“gry to the Megalopolitans, and being the Savionr of (6 conf 
- déyable a Peopie. Cleomenes paus’d a, while, and then fat 
2 Tis very hard to truft fo far in thefe Magters; bit with ms 
"” Profit always. yield to Glory, _ Having faid this, he; fc nt t 
"two Men to Meffena with a Trumpetet Fim hin 

‘ing the Megalofolitans their City again, if they wou $ fo 

-'" £ike the Achean Intereft, and bé on his Side. “Tho” Cle 

" “menes made thefe kind and obliging Propofals, ' yet Phi 
pemen would not fuffer them to break their’ League ‘wi 
"the Achaans; arid accufing Cleomenes to the People, as 

| his Defign “was not to reltore thé City, but to ta 

-' ,. Citizens yoo, he foic'd Thearidas aad Lylapdtidas 0 } 
um le vras that Philoparnen, who was afterward ‘Chief 

"++ the Acheans, and 4 Man of the greateft ‘Reputation’ 

“-"mongit the Greeks, as I have miade it appear i his‘o 



















ee we 


eb Lith C gareet 257 
to Cleompenes,. thouigh | he had 

ket hak frig BS s tHiat the City thotild nbt ‘be 
tet <n yet, ther” being i ina Fury, and put.out of alf 
“Frc, he. sided them of all their Coin, Plate and ee 





























fou "ta 


ot 





& " wee ae at 2. Gouncil of Wa: _ At 
ee hig Faces’ ane at lat, the Company being a- 


a d by | Cleomenes, The Affembly was prefently 
a flalvide be o Jebaans, beng extremely Jarprizd. at rhe 
afi Bl deeaeh 3 an d greatnels of. 

if Fr “t9 fend. f peedy Succours,. when: he found his Army 

gate en ‘Dowly gut of thejr Winter Quarters, he fene 

rderst ta continue there ftill; and he himfe f miarch’d 

, som von i tha confiderable Body of Men, é fecond 

erprize af Cleamienes: Teem’d, to be. car vd on by.. ex- 

but: yet in 

Nie bie ‘Opinion, was done upon mature Deliberation 

“  “and’ exact Pee ht : for knowing very well that, the 

‘Macedonians were Sipe dinto their Winter-Quariers, and 

“that Antigonus with hig Fri ends and a few, Mercenaries 2- 

hi jin, winter ‘din Argos; upon ‘thefe Confidérations 

ie “he. Tavateg the Country of the Argives,’ hoping’ to thame 

wi wy, ontis tO a Battle ¢ upon. unequal terms; or elie if hedid 

a dite to i ht, to bring him ‘into "Difrepuite with the 

ns’ And this accotdingly hapned; for’ Cleomenés 

and ag, “standing, ‘and fpoiling the whole. ‘Country, the 

semaltig vex'd at the lofs, ran in Troops to the Palace of 
‘the King, “and clamour’d that he .fhould either fight, or 

du“Fuitender his Command to better and braver Men." : But 

i ny EB AZONHS, 28 became an experienc’d Captain, accounting it 






‘ 


horiour2ble, foolithly to hazard his Army, ‘and guft his’ 


es fcurity, and not to be abus'd and raiPd at by the Rabble, 

ld not march outa ainft Claomenes, but ftood fix’d to 
b is RM pDehons which he laid: Cleanpenes i in the meantime 
. brought is Army, up to the very Walls. gad, having un- 
ae M 2 "cone 
» _) ° : 
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: sh The Lift-of Cleomencs. 
contrcuPdly Ypoil'd the Country, and infulted o’er his E- 
néinies, drew Off 2 again. UM Tittle Whife dfter Sete wieeD 
Kise that Autri: tases efipn’d for Tages, and! theneéto thse 
an: Inturfen ‘into - Tuten he haftily sharch’ @with'-his 
‘Army-another way, and: d eavly ithe Mors 
‘before Argus, and ‘waited 't ome aboutits. the 
he did net cat down with Re hooks: shad Seythes, 
as Men bltally ¢ do; bat beat 4 m Reaping hod “rise jie 
Seythdtars, us'if with a preat dea? of Céiitempe anor 
von ‘Scorn ‘he {poit'd' the Fields, asd araited the Cou 
Sst hi ‘march; yet when his Soldiers would have-dev 
.tabris, the School of Exercife, on Fisé, Ke bintrad the 
4empt, sefeting upon ferious Confeteration; clit tile 
_ Outrages-.cothmnitted at Afegalepolis were ‘the ecte nf 
his Paflion rather than ‘his Wiféem:~ He : 
‘nrtke:firch little Account of, and“fo mach Sipe 
igonas: “wlio firfl retir’d'to Anges, ‘ahaa febrwvtind? 
‘Garr {ford on all-the Mauntains totnd aBdbe; Suche seat ’ 
a Trumpeter to defire the Keys Of ERranen (paisto Y 
Pie) tiat“he might facrifice to oD che Goddefs:"“Phus se 
Scoff and bitter Refiection on Aitigonss; and“ ha 
ficnicd | to the Goddefs, under the Walls of the* 
that was ‘fut, he march’d to Phas; and‘ from’ themed 
driving out thofé thatGarrifon'd Hiologosntusti, ‘he mareivd 
down to‘Orckomensm, ‘And thefe Enterprizes ‘ewe 
’dthe Citizens, but made him‘ appear to 4 
Enemies to be an experienc’d'Caprifhi, and very w 
-of Command: For with tite ‘Strength of dne:Cay 
only to fight the Bower of the Maced his; Saale te 
mnefians; not only to pteferve Laconia, froth 
an ’d, ‘but to wafte the Ehemies Country; atid” 20 tedte 
many and fuch confidérable Cities, is'an Ary A 
Bo compos Bravery. He that firft id; Thee al 
the Sinews of Affars; feemi'd chief in that’ ‘Saylaig tome. 
Re War! Arid Demades, when t hated that, 
‘{Rould*be- triade réadly, bit fad ho Moab, ‘ida, 
fbonid matke Brest a of sabe ave 
the did’ -Archidienms, -in ning of the Pe 
‘War, When, the Attics « B chat rag cath Partles'f 
- Coun. 
Lit . 
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Ruchita, Cee Ss Brother, Commanded, ih 
we percht of his Foroes ‘° ‘the Rattle, Aid. loos | 
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270, vin 200, Lafe of Gleomencs.. 
from 2‘convenient Rifiogy: wiewsag~ his-Order,.,and-nog- 
{eeing any of theullyriansand Acharepnianty began to.fulpecs- 
that 4ntigous had {ent chem-uponfamefuch Defign; and: 
calling for:Damoreles, who was to.ingadt arid te providege. 
_gaieft: Ambuthes, commanded him. tasefully,-tp look, af. 
ter,:and.difcover:the: Enemies Defignsuposhis Rear. 2» 

Bat Danateles (for fome fay, tndsgontes:bad brid chim). 
telling hint that’ he: :fhould nob! be -fallicitens: abant: that 
Matter; fos-all' was: well - ¢nowghs> tut one tL SIQANC, 
thofe:that met ‘him in the. Foogt;.;he nara, Saistier, and 
advanced apaintt tstigonss; and:by thetigerous -Ghar 
Of his Spartans, madethe Macedonian P WwOgTn 
and-pre{s’d upomthem ‘with grear Adventege.4beut pai 
a Mile}. bot then rhaking ‘2 ftand; me he bet 
which the furrounded Wing commanded, by; hie Br 
Bacliidas was in; ‘he cry’d.outy::Dhasoartleftic deen Renker 
show nee loft,, thom brave Exancple:so. stn Sipat tan sop, baad 
Thents ofiourMatron’s Sages eye id 40 ono Aw 
2Eiketeidns’s Wang being: thus-cutin: Pacots, cand: the Goan, 
qutrors. from that part falling spon -his Battal; ; ke, pein 
ceivid hisSoldiers to-be difarder’d, and-udablestei mains 
tain the Fight,:and therefore provided for. bisawn. Salciz 
Wien -he:came inte the City, he advifed ehefe :Citizeng 
‘gharhe-tiet, to receive Antigouns; andes for, bimielf..he 
fad, which : fhould-appear mofk achruntagO Ne Rae | 
‘whotherchis:Life or Death, that he woutl thule... Seeing, 
the. Women’ runing out to: thofe that Aed .with, higey 
tiking-thefr “Arms, and bringing Drinlc ta. them, Ra \eRy 
tred into his own Houfe, 'andt 


is Sengant, : Mla Si 
Free-born Woman, taken from Megalopolisafter- bis Wi 
Deh, ‘offering, ac the usd todo, to. makenecalaryshyay 
wifton for ‘him returning from ithe Battsl; she’ heuiAg 
wery thirfty;-he:refas'd to-drink, and tho. vary WARK 
t.doven jbur‘arnvd as he was,-he clap’d shit: Attn fide 
sway to a Pillar, -andicaninghis Fosehead uponsbis ENP 
the ‘vefted ‘his Body: little -whiley: ands ram, O¥eT SRG 
‘Thoughts -whar Courfe he. fhoud,.sake;, and. then ‘Mea 
his: Fviehds: went »prefently to Gythiom; subers.fioding 
‘Ships fitted for the Purpese, they embark’d. eg 


The Life of Cleomenes,, 271 
taking the ciff, | treated the Lacédantonians* courteoufly, 
alia ‘néither’aftontirig; nor ruining the Digmity: of Sparta;: 
bat peviittiie thein“to enjoy their.own Laws and Pe-: 
lity; arid facrificing to the Gods, diflodg’dthe third Day: 
Pér’ he heard ehat'thwe.wasa great War. kindled in, Mz-. 
cedinin: a @that-the:Country was fpoild by the Berbarie- 
MS ; Befides; he grew fick’ of a Confumption and. conti+ 

DeMiksonson- che Likagss. peo dre: fill sapt.w, . that 
Heth ipherenute and free: hie ‘owa Country, dnd: fall grare: 
UE A Heap: of “flaughter'd: Barbaxians.. i &¢ 

fay 5" end 2tis: probable, he broke -a -‘Veinlby: 

{notKieg Bartel, «Tn ‘the Plays.twas faid, that: af-. 
che SV idtpry he icrytdoout. for Jay,. O jase Day! and 
prtfedty br ingviup stundartce of Blosd; fell‘ inta x 
poe n@:dyadum a fhort Time. Aad. thus muchcdb+ 
iS! Aatigomubs riy cot Carls aborcioy 
<TOlrneney failing: from: Cythera, touch’d at anoshen' and 
OBFd SRE vapelicnee,. as he was about:to: depant tren 
Cyrene, one of his Friends, Therysion by Name, a\Man.of  - 
achaugh Spirit'in all'Enterprizes, and high and-bos&ing’ 
in¥ His Falk,‘ came privately. to him, and: Said thuss:Siry 
Death :@ Bartel; whith is she mop Glorions,- we have let 395 
sigtch all-henrd us fay, that Antigonus fhould never: tnead © 

. He the King of Sparta, ualefs dead: And now; that mbith 

' Bi hedk-iv Bravery.and ‘Glowy, is prefented to ws. . Whrther, da’ 


| PE wddll fails ing thine which ts nem, and feiking thae which 
| Bia bemivved? Kor if tnvis mae difeonturable for the Race of 


aber jjheesh Suet fors of Philip Mesa ae 
ud ie tong Voyege by delmering cnr felves up-to Antis 
ort, yshe. PrObAbS ixpalfrb Prolewny as much as the 
Widitians do ne igyperans; bat. if we. think it mean 

ro Ydotity 20 thofé' whoft' Arms have. comer d ns, -:sohy fooutd 
Wiha bir for one Lord chywhem: we have not. yet. bees 
RatVE'R we vhas-inflead of one: we might: appear meaner than 
bj! WIA we fl) Antigonus;.and fatrer-Prolemy:2.. Or, is 
ae Libra iearher’s: Sales thar: yorn ratreat: 10, HEgypt 2. It: will 
peel 685A wey’ fines and very defirable' Sighs for hér.to be 

Wn Pew ‘Sin iby -Prolemy’s Hivnen, now. chang’. fram ia 
DARE Ftd ir’ Exile wild. w Shave. .stre we not.flill. Maflers of 
PROD UM MB age ee dae 

gaine 


" & 
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ES 0 a ce Cleoneties. 7 
“‘pPown Siirds? dnd bhiPt we bive Laconia hh vied; PRD 
“hoe mp here fre our'felues from this difzraceful Milby. hed 
‘ glear over felves to thofe, who at Sellatia dj'd for the Hoptteer 
"wid Defence of Sparta? Or [hall we fit lacily in Aigypt, dm 
Sguhing wht Neves frors Spat? and whors Antigonas Babb 
* bee peard to make Governor ‘of Lacedanion ? “Thus fpoke 
Therycin; and this was’ Cleomenes's Reply 3” By--erkme 
Spee, Sod Covard he mah waft aad mah reddy ‘Refuge 
‘you fancy that’ yon (hell wppear’ toutapiius’ ‘dad”orivce, 
though this Flight is bifer than thy fovrset:’” Better Mico iPan 
“snk, have given way to thbir Enemies, having: bei 





Tbretord only as a Releafe frons oxr prefent Mijéries, bit carries 
poe Bravery oy a in it. ie T aki become 
bth me and you not to defpair of our Country ; but shee there 
‘are no kepes of that left, thofe that have an’ Inclination may 
quickly die. To this Therycion return’d no Anfwer; but as 
‘foon as he could get out of Cleomenes’s Company, wept 

toward the Shore, and ran himlelf through. -But'Cigo- 
* menes failed from /Egialia, landed in Lily, anid being “ho-. 
*rourably conduéted through the King’s Cousitry, "came 


to Alexaedria. When he was farft bronght'to- Prelensy, no 
“more than corhmon Civilities, and ufaal Geremonies were 
paid hims but when, upon tryal, he’ found him:'a ‘Man 
of deep Senfe, and great Reafon, and that his phin Faro. 
nick way of Converfation carried a free Pleafantnefs with 
‘wt, that he did nothing’ unbecoming the ‘Greatnefs 
oF his Birth, stor bent under Fortune; and--3j 
‘pear'd a'more faithful Coantfellor, than thole who-m 
“st their Bufinefs to pleafe and flatter; he was -afhanrd, 
‘and repented that he had negtedtéd-{o preat a Man; “and 
. filfferd: Antizomus to get fo mach Power and Reputation 
by ruinitg him, Therefore he heap'd up Honoars-end 
‘Kindneiies on Cleomenes, and gave him Hopes that ‘he 
oo wo 


a. ai ed 
oe 





seat 
thal 


ae she grearel A . ag’d ‘h 
saboclen the, Kinig’s ‘Miftrels, her-Mother, dnd: the’ Pir 


_Besphers for the better Security and Managementof his firs : - 
re ji ;, the greateft- Favourite, replying, Zhat ign 
st fecupe af the Mercenaries bilft Magias sass alive : Cleemen:s 
eipuends: That be need mor trouble bumjelf: about ‘that Maz 
Ee, mgfirthe Mercenartes:there were above 3000 Pe- 
opopneiians, mho-were his faft Friends, and thom te could . 
oer wt aty Time with bis Nod. ‘This Difcourfe made 


_ ,.Gleormenes for the prefent to be leok’d ipon as a Man of 


-Iategrity and Power; but afterwards (Piolery’s Weak- - 
’ seiner jing his ‘Fear, as it -ufually. Vapors, where 
Heese ioop Jwigment and. Wiklom at-the boetomt, pig 
ang his Secusi in Jealoufie: and-Sufpicien) -render’d C2- 

LpTIsenes Galpected Po the Oourtiers, as-having.too much - 
Jatereh with the Mercenarits; and maspy ‘had. this Say-- 
Jing in theie' Mouths, Coarse aas.a -Lion milf 4 -Tlak of 
~Shep Fox Sch See co be i tg- Court, Bly-ove 
ieee ” M5 king: 


Typ THBP Chedaienes 
looking aid’ taking'native Of Tie iaeieiniet OF AMER 
theretore when-he eefir'd.a Navy ‘and an? Army: froth the! - 
Kine, hir Petition. was rejected, But when he undet=* 
food that Antigonas was dead, ‘that- the ulehaides ~were* 
chgegl in a War with the Atohans, aid thatthe Ataits! 
of Pelopornefis, being now in very preat DiltriGion ‘ind! 
Diftrefs, ‘requir’d_and invited: his Afiftances he” defiPd? 
Jeavdto'departenly with bie Friesdids,'but could Wot" ob 
talnothat;-the ‘King not-fo' much as héatiie His’ Petition)? 
beiagthut tp amongf his Worthen, “and -walfliig? hig 
Hots in Debauchery and Frolicks. But Soffbius, the dhiiefl 
Miniter ‘of State, thought that ' Cleomenes Beitig’ detzin’ a 
agilnft this Will, would prow ‘ungovernable’ and “dange 
rous, and! yet it was not {afe td tet ‘him go, being an‘ai=§ 
pising, daring Man, and well acquainted with the Difeafes? 
att Weakhels ofthe Kingdom; for no Prefents, so Gite 
cdulg Wil? Hith to’ Complyance, Bat'.as the"Og” Apis" 
theugh’revdlling in All poffible’ Plenty ‘and: 'Délight;’i 
defires:to7live as Natufe would: provide for Hith, to Be ae? 
Liberty; and ftisk about the Fields, and can ftarceendare? 
tobe under the Priefts keeping; fo' he could riot brook* 
their-‘Courtthip, and tender Entertainment, - but like #' 
“ POhIlE there, his Heart did wafte with fecret Grief, ~~” 
Abid he was eager for’ the noily Wann moe 


* PRS Aflts ftanding'in this Condition, ° Nicagorat the 
Aeffenian ‘came to' Alexandria, 4-Man ‘that deeply hated! 
Cleomenes,' yet" pretended to be his Friend; for he hid" 
formerly fold Cleomenes a fair Eftate, but never‘ teceiv’d? 
the Money, becaufe Cleomenes was cither unable, (as it! 
muy be) or elfe, by Reafon of his Engagement'in the’ 
Wars and other Diftractions, had no Time to ‘pay ‘him 
Chtoménes feeing him landing, (for he was then “wafkih i 
upon the Key) kindly faluted him, ‘and ask’d; ‘What Bie 
nf dragh bina o gype? Nicagrks vethentd 8 Corp 
ment, ‘and told him, That he came to.bring forme’ excctlent’ 
Vuy-horfes to the King. And Cleomenes with a Smile fub-- 
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j A pe Re 19s deed melon br eagle Piepsr Wheress,: nad! 
Lashie oy a ey are she. King’s obief Delight, Nicagnés , 
rasatthe prefent {mil'd at the Canceit; but. afew Rays. 

fter he put Cleonsmes in Mind of the Efate.that- he had? 
bought of him,- and defis’'d bis Money, protefting that: 


- 


tprned to,thet- Account, which he thought. it would 


Chomenes weply'ds,'That he had not a, Penny left. of Wh. 


that hadcbeen given him; ,At which Anfwer Nicagortrs 
being nettled, :told’ Safibjus, Gleonmun's Scaff upon thet 
Kang, ,He,carefe'd him forthe Difcovery, but defiringt 
te have fame greater Reafon to excite the. King againttt 
Cleomsenes, periwaded Nicagoras to leave.a Letter writtens, 
againgt Cleomenes, importing that he had a Defign, it be: 
conld have gotten Ships and Soldiers, to, furprize, Crene'z: 


Nicagoras wrote fach a Letter, andleft Aigft-FourDayec 


after Sofsbjes brought the Letter to. Prolgrgy, pretending uiso 
ws judh them deliver'd dam, and with a bitters Javegtings. 
excited she Fury of the Youth; upon this is wasngreedyir. 
that Cleamenes fhould be invited into a large Apartments 
and treated. as formerly, but not fiffer’d to go out. agains 
this Ufage was grievous to Cleomenes, and by this unlucky 
Accident, his Hopes for the future feem’d to be guite- 
dafh’d. Prolemy, the-Son of Chryfermas, a Favourite of” 
the King’s, always carried himfelt fairly towards Glepme- 
nes; they contracted a near Acquaintance, and would talk 
freely together about the State. He, upon Cleomenes’s De- 
Gre, cameto.him, had fome Difcourfe with him, upon a: 
few and inconfiderable Subjects, to avoid Sufpician,, and: 
made fone Excufes for the King; but as he went qut a-. 
ain, not knowing that Cleomenes follow’d him to. the 

‘oor, he very feverely reprimanded the Keepers, for 
a wild Beat. This Cleomenes himfelf heard, and retiring, 
cloie Profemy perceiv'd it, told his Friends what Be had: 
ard. , Upon this they caft off all gheir former. Hopes,, 
ang determin’d ‘for. yiolent Proceedings, refolving to. be; 
reveng 4 on Ptolemy for his bafe and unjult Dealing,. ta: 


have Satisfaction. for the Affronts, to die as it became: 
BEL? a ° os ; Spartans; 


Tha kakeorh Gleowiense = = ayyt 


he . would. nat have troubled him, if his Merchaadize,hads 


ir Carelefsnefs in looking after fo feat and {o furious - 


~ 


were Rcherae Bi fot i it ve ca 
sable for Gledwenes; wlio ‘Kad: fed 3 ny ine a Torrtrs 
‘yvith disigoms, a brave Warrior, and ‘a Man of AGtion, 
,f0 wait an. eHiemninate King’s Leifure, ‘sill he ‘flusuld lay 
“fide hiis Fiddle, and énd. oe Dance, and. then ill isiva. 
yThele . Counfes heiz ¥éfalv’d oni, and, Erblenty hipaing at 
: "the fanje ig time: ta ¢.a Pragréls: ws apa they a 
‘Be Ki abroad a R Epo, that his s Ficadonr wx: ander 
ings oad t Being the King’s Cuftom meiithd 
ant hn Entertainment to’ ie whom herwueld |. 
ee " Cheorbener 5s Friends made that Proviliow, and. fend tit 
dato the Prifon, theteby decéivitgthe Keepers, S whothought 
“had been _fent. by the King; for hie Lerifed, and 
. ~ then, large Portions, Jind witha Crown upon | His , Head fen. 
Rena made merty with ‘his Fridads: “tis, fhid, thatthe 
Ri im the Adtida fodner thia he défign'd, havin detftnod 
~stht & Servant of dne of the Accomplices ay aetdad wath 
a Mifrefs that he lov, . This made hinr aftuidvel a 
; D {covery pod therefore 3 as {oon as it was full Noon, 
“and ‘all the k .eepers drink and Taft afleep, he.pat oul-his 
” Cost, and pening the Seam on his-sight » veith 
"bis drawn Sword'in his Hand he. iffued farth, ‘aogether 
~- with his Friends, provided in ‘the fame Manner, «naling 
aad3 ‘in all. Ope of thiém, by Name wat. lathe 
“he follow'd ‘the fir Onfet very well. Creve enrafteswmid 
a perceiv'd that they were more flow in their: Alvarices 
? Fer. Ais Sake, he defy’ ‘d them to me him throtpah, . dnd 
. mot ruin their _Enterprize, by laying ‘for an ufcie(s; im- 
c Bot ul Man, By chance an lexendvinn .was thett ri- 
_ ding by the Doors, ‘him they threw off, and fettirg: Hib 
; fotas.on Horfeback, ran tare’ the narrow banes; ‘an 
+ Pe Cou d Liberty to the People; but-they, it: ints, 
ad Courage ecough to praife and admire Claamenzs’siDa- 
but not one had theHeart to follow and aif tim, 
ie of them. fel] on Prolemy, the. Son .of Chryprmas, 
B: ap he | was ery, out of the Palace, and kilt himy:An-— - 
ous other, Fiolemy, the Lieptenant of the City, advancing a- . 
Ye is) , gaint 


w 


- 





fi therrie a Ghariee, det Me - 

aa and ; ‘Me ccteere tad pelay ate cack oat the Cte. | 

+ min ‘kill him ups: the ‘Pisa. Tien they made £0: : 
d the Cattle, datignisgy 20 syen-vhe Brifoet, 

ke the ‘Psifaners. t0- their - ~efTiasices the Paget 
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buwaomo:' cinder that Worn eit ree thot” Me ‘tat 
1ifbed: Labertyy. hovéxdited thém4i todye es brivély 
teamed dts Eollosgens: and den Of thei gletivis 
sanges. . This feid,: snldiipecas wens fibte,. 28 he debits ttm 
_ghrasgh. by byrone of che yGway Ahed;’ amd ies eth of 
_ ortheds readily and e eco if sia ee epee aha * 
beeshtsPaithens, tint Seal 
Afehia: ‘Man ‘brings ery: iouorertorrint: 
8 11 of ube Y ouths-theRavis 
| * ato. wihanshe hed feo ihith afd» the’ eft iy. 
nt wether pore rRamilion sctediiid ove es ® = bv 





2 ‘Thue fall hone ena pres, Shave? fs 


icbeem King of: Sparen ‘Getecn Yeodts. ' "he sev te 7 


~oFall-being mois'd-ehbouzh the City, -Obwefitled, th 
1s Weimar. of sacgfeat @ipintt, ‘dould-aet ‘bear ap ‘epaitti 
~Hinfepportable weight of this .Affidion; nt embdratiey 
b: Cleonaznes's tise niade priewouts Lamnedeations; ‘bet 
@ritien eldelt: Bio A nose Kefsedtidg fach« Spiit ik: a'Child, 
1: thtewr-dtifelf: -headiosig froma the top of tie Houft;'-he 
sired bruiid wery nat, bat nottkure by the Fal, ned 
aera taen-upia yang andvexpreficig tie Réfeierients. for 
- remot cing pernritted 40 défiroy “hinmielf, \ Pybieiny, “is fuon 

{ Soemactonatrot the vegtion Was. brome him, . sab or 


zi Te bifeahGleomenee | 
ly that Clgoragnes §, Body. fant ¥ : Flea'd ape shi 


tT , Mother, and the Women :thgt werk 
with lier, fhould be kill’d. Amongft thofe was Panchen! 


her ? } 
Jorie and a little Money, and efcaping, 





kill’d before, Crateficlea’s Byetr and afterward fhe her felt, 
we * Bur’ Pautheas’s: Wife pirding' her. Gagments- 
clofe to ‘fier; andi*being 


o 
ra q 






> 


Stroak, and wanted no Body‘ta look 


declining Age of the Spartans fhew’d, That Women were: 
no unequal Rivals of the Men, and was an Inftance of 
fuch a Courage as would not fneak to the Affronts of 
Fortune. A few Days after, thofe that watch'd the hang- 
ing Body of Cleomenes, faw a very great Snake winding: ~ 

} fils Mead, and covering his Face, fo that no Bird: 
of Prey fhould Ay at it, This made the King fuperi~ 

tioully 


a 





ek v= 
ony SB EGCOP Cleats: «55K 
#id; arid fet the’ Wonien upon févéral Luttrae 
we fi'had bech an extraordinary Man, and one 
= baloltby the Gods that had been fli.” And ‘he 
tndde Proceffions te the Place, and gave Cleome- 
we te tie of Herve, and the Son of the Gods, ‘till the 
Piillofophers ftitfied them,’by faying, That, as Oxen breed 





Bett, Horfes breed Hornets, and Beetles rife 
she: Carbo fis of ‘dead Affés,, fo the Hiemonrs. and 
of 6 Mariosy of & ‘6 Mav's congulating, Serpents. 


And this‘ the Ancients obferving, 2] propriated a Serpent, 
rather thin ers ‘other | Create Heros OCS, wre 
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Spake bys Mis wry ey ae 
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Thinb or wr be it laf, the Chapt clay, = eos? oo lk 
That none but Men of Wit tnd Sexfe are bere3* °°": rt 
Abat our Bear-Garden Briemls ere all-away, <— elk yt 
Who beunce with Huulecund Feet, aud L coy Bhag, Bay i: 008. 
Who to fave Conch-bire;: trudge along the Servet oes hen 
Then print our matted. Seass with dirty Feet; -> Aw ct 
Who, while we funk; ‘mtke Love 10 OretgeDianthes,.-- 
And betweeen Ath fond Siresting on the. Rendbess: _ 
Where gt a Cockcherfe; woking vile Grimases, ‘ "o 
They to the Baxvs flew their Booby Fas, > oogek 
A Merry--Andvew,. fleck. a Mob-will ferve, ~~ 0 “FO ST 
And treat "cm with. face Wit ns they defrrwe: aud 
Let ’em go People Ircland, where there’s need. /- 
Of fuch new Planters. to repair the Breed ; 
Or to Virginia or Jamaica freer," 
But have a Care of fore. French Privateer’. 
For if they foould becpmng the Prine of Buttle, 
They'll take "em black and white for Isith Catsle. 
Arife true Fudges in your own Defence, 
Controul shofe Foplings,. and declare for Senfe: 
warhall the Fools prevail, they flop noe there; 
But make their next Defcent upon. the. Fawr, 
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That S Fal ing fil or Fa Foose ‘bea 
Tis tyne sore flould r renounce "em, for we find. ow or 
They plead Aajenjelgfs Chaily.s6 Woman-kid: 5 7 f U 
Such Sassives are only fit for Country Towns, 

Zo flink of Ale; and duft a Stand with, Clowns: | 
Who, thBe\chbth For the Lands Provedtois,: >. 6, 
Tope aid get Drunk before sheir wife Eleitors. 

Let not Farce Louers your weak Choice wpbraidy: . 

Bst turn "ams.aver £9 the Chamberspaid.,:» .ullow.. ee 

Or if they come t0.for. our Tragick Saris.) w.3 4m = 
Infiract ¢hetn whos a Spastan, Hee valine. var sania) © < 
Teach "cin bowsnaalg Paffons eight. co-selay » >’ omy vt OH 

_ For Lie? catmot' Tolle, ee roca So ae OE: 
Point ‘om wth Fakes 0 tach ning Tar. oo, 
Our Author hopes:in you, but fillin pally 2 ee 

. He fears your Charms mill be amploysdtrypaing wi 
You can make Fools of Wits,.we fied each Hout, 
Bat.co wile Wins of Selle, ixpat yor Pew 
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Clen EE BP atte qBett ae 
Cisghian Bede by his f ff Wi ALY ees 7 
Ptolemy, King fs gypt. Mr de 
Sofibias, bis Adssifter of State. Mr. Sandford, 
Cleanthes, Sox toSofibius, Friend? ~ 

to Cleomenes, Captain of Pto- Mr. Mowstford. 

lemy'AGaardn 85 A ‘ 
Pantheur?s bie. Spietan bi 

Favourite of Cleoments. “ys tek yhafom 


Conese Metieine tarde Me. Flcdfete ~~ 
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eee “WOMEN. oo 


_ Crateficies, Aforher ta Gleomenes, Me. Beitettom e 
" Cleora, Cleomenes’s Second Wife. Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
—Caffandra, AG/tre/s to Prolemy. Mrs. Barry. 


Priefts of Apis. A Mariner. Egyptians Guard ‘ 
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ACTIL SCENE I 





s & ENE,’ Lhe Sea-Port of ‘Blexasiaria? 
ay sare 


Enter Cleomenes folus. 





20 
7 CLEOMENES, . 
Bjected! no, it never thal be fhid, ‘ 
‘That Fate had Power upon a Spartan Soul: 
My Mind on itsown Centre tands unmov’d, 
And ftable; as the Fabrick of thé World: 
Propt on it felf; {till I am Cleomenes? 
I fought the Battle bravely, which I loft 5 
And" d lot i it,: but to Macedonians, - 
“The Suicceffors of thofe who conquer’d fa. 
Twas for a Caufe too, fuch a Caufe I fought, 
Unbounded Empire hung upon my Swords 
Greece 


Akt eungmoayae ) 
36) CULO ATR tos Lat tonass F 
Greece, like a lovely Heifer, fond. in. views : att ah I 281K 


Toft the Rival Bulls eachother gore: me 
But wiffd the Cengueft mine. - 7 ote “ _ og , 
I fled ; and yet. I Janguifhs not in Esiles: ‘. sh rma eon E 


But here in Egypt, whet my bkaptd Horne; 2 ft aici 7 
And meditate new Fights, « and thew. rp dLife i197 Dav. 
Ah! why ye Gods,.muft Cledmnaves wait 2.uu.1 . 3001s iid 
On this Effeminate Laxnsions Geutt,: 0) usd! tetod 942 
For tardy Helps of bafe Egyprinm Banda?’ od7 ie boa 
Why havezot briwhofe individna Midd’ cs tt, O02 
Would ak 9 Nationa of fach Soule. arm ady::'¢ Aww 

Why have not I ten thowfand: ‘Hands to feghtorw: VItosA 

Ir all my {elf? and make the Werk -m owns ne a 

Enver Crateficles Chera ane tone I Capa dans 

' Crat. Is this well done? or like the Ki Sparealb 

Worthen my. ‘Sant, ta wats your Time ia Teareli Tee) 


dene, tht its oi geht Mesited i> 
An eae 7 Y Some ta Ale 29 su.00 bod 
Cleor. We have-been ogn feeking [ow fy eu genset Baatdnsit 
Thro’ all the fhady Walks an rk Rema aoneaT 
OF Tecret Care; that falfe dejudins ng Friend 7 i or | 
That only, fooths and keeps yo omg re ae 
Teprey 3 upon your lat Remains He. 5 ] aa sd 
Fve heard JOYorrene i Bad 
Cras. Hea "hex Sills. fhe, tells FOU triage ths ee Le oii £ 
This flaters; bat anima ata! mad sue NT 


What ig it elfe, but Pesiary of Sealy. 3 0. cit aD 
A‘lafie Froft, a Nummeds ofthe Mind; .'..-2—: cot ‘aret 
That Igcks ap all the Vigour te Attempt > * rs) 
By barely crying, ’Tis impoffible ? 

Cleom. You both miltake. tne: et raat ssinaed Yieatnet 
But ‘tis 4 Grief of Fury; wrk Deg omg tes a“ 
hed 3 a puetly. Drop oF Soro dalciowrt, ed wat 
It feak’s along my. ‘Cheeks Ble the. green Womb.{ sav 
That fputtring in the Flame: wyrks-qurerssd. ow Tawa 

Chor. Why weuld you teave me. eos csail be alone? 
Indeed it ywag.a.churkth Mird-of Settow oars 
Indeed it was, ‘Kengrods it, ali. yoni fel sr ne 
And not permit,me Cine t - - sae 
‘Think you, beeaule I am of wel, 


; 


| CLEOMENE | ake 
¥ cannot fuffer snd-partake Your Bardeen? . rs 
Alas!-1 fuffer nvese. by 11 ing, yr eek ceed 
Cleom. WwW 


a au Oi dt 
That I grieve moft for both, saad doveboth mots. | g 


Two twining Vinesabour this Him, whofe Fah. © 1. 
Mutt thostdy +—-+ivésyi thonily erath: you both, ees: | 
And yet I will. net: gota Gsound, ' fo tea 
Without a noble Rain reusd my ‘ Trunk 5 a a 
. The Foreft thall be fhakem whee T ‘folks: co ean 
And all the nej rvs... eee Ved 


Shall geoan. fiibbencash my valt Deftenbeiod- i a 
Crat. Thatistomithing yot,.an catneit of an AGiony 7 


Another Grosiiiol tea, anxt-allpoas well: . no 
Cleons. Wells 3 will Fives’ : to 
Crat. Visenbifteait.- - _ Sloe at 
Alaoras, Vikcery ne healt: TD 


Crat, Botast go back: And bite pve a9 
Cleon. Peake; peste : ‘GoubGrandm other; he'lives daly 


And Conquers aeons bapesry ry Po 
Neybitabe. yo hdl dot, 6 ou‘ _ 
‘Tt ask no more: te Toe ee 
For *tis below a King to edil a bie. a ee 
Cleov, Dut wavwre’y. the Means? - Cote tee 
Cleon, The Meane is fa the Datiogy « “ gerd 


‘Had: tty own Mother liv’d, and-ack’d chat Queition; ad 
“1 thould have rhoughe agit my Father had beget me: ne 


‘Without her help; rurig from at 
Clow, ‘Thin thou ils oe deft us ii tiie 2a ad 
‘Gh. Tha a Boy bee yon Wade =" 

s aay: mm ons “a4 
J fe re hiffes ti 
° Shit, Sa Badher ba ya hiv young A 

‘Went out to ght, an never faw Kim’ more, 4 
Clem. But w wee 8 Cy cou “eliek 
Crat, Bocaufe be was a Child, and coud aot go: 2 ct 
Cleon,’ Was he:a Spartan Chill aE 


Cer. Oeneta Yd iw wo 
Cleon, There's cae eBawerehe me'tggeot 

There are no Spartan Children we ere Men, * 22 t 

And tho’ you Ys T have bue fifteen Years, , ‘ : 1 pe 


~R86 iC by HOSYE-N)ES. 
We Spartans take ten. ‘Strides, before our Bass" told aa” 
And ftart beyond dull Nature. 

Cleom. Let me but live to thadew this young Plant: 
From Blites and Storms; +he'll foon fhaot up a Herge,. 
He muft; I got him in thie Pride‘of Conqueft; . 

“For coming batk/ from my firft Maiden Battle, 
Wherein I made the Great dratusfly, o- 06 . o 
And added all his Laurels to my Brow, 05-0. 27) 
I well remembers that -1. fpurr’d it hard,. Lop 
And like a Meteor, fhot.befote my. Troops , es 
'T'o reach my. Lové that Nipfit: Iwasa Bri n, 
Or {carée. shad loft that Name, and “ans: homes :, 


I found my Egiatis jut undreft, ti 6 sre. a o 


At 


‘And i in that rer of my Lave, I, fame come | 


ey we teed 


yea Poti Veet b 


Panth. Why with my. felf, in. laughing at the Ward, 
. Making a Farce.of Life, whese Knayes and Fools, . 
‘And Madmen, thae’s-all Humankind, wore AFtotS, 4 
Cleom. And what Part atted you? .~ -.. 
Panth. Aslittle as I caukd: Aad daily would have ef, 
. So pleafe the Gods, for that’s a wife Man’s Part. 
Cleom, Would I could fhare thy balmy, even Temper, 
t” And Milkinefs of Blood. 
Panth, You may. . | 
Cleom. As how? 
Panth. By! but for ing you have been,2 King, 
““Cleom. Then mutt T rut in digypt, nexer more 
Sonpiede in-Asms; ahd (te ‘the Chiet of Greece? 
Now, by yon blue, Polace,- an 
we bes ‘ to - > _ The 


“ rr | 


For ’twas,my Flame that lighted up his Soul: -* 


<r nr 
I Renee nee eT lll 


Youll fadtenly hear News from Greese 


. - 

On gid Nt p's, “384 

The Manfiotéf ny Sreat Fort-father Hebcules, 7 

I would lofe o’er-again Sellajfin'’s Field © °° + 

Ruther tlian Fight behind, ean 
When proud Aratus led the Grecian Van. oo 
Cleon. What, when the lively Trumpets founda Charge, 

The Word of Battle may be Hercules, = —_ 
And after our great 'Grandfires Name, Matus“ 
Cries, Cleomenes, bring you up the Rear. * a 
Panth. If Forturie takes not of this Boy betimes,* . 
He'll make miad Work, and Elbow all his Nei hbours, ° 
-Cleon! My Neighbours! Little: Elbow all the World, 

And puft 8H Kings, like Counters from the Board, 
To place my felf the‘foremo, 2 y fSpars 
| Panth. What wilt thou be, young Cockeril, when y 
Are grown to fharpnefs? lace ape 
Chon Why? V'li be a Spartan. ee 

For if Pid a Kihg, I fhould fay lefs: 
I mean a Sparta while I liveon Earth; | |” 7’ * i 
But when in Heav’n, I'll ftand Next Hercules,’ °° ** 


, 
oye 4 


é 


7 


Te PA 


Yow wry a 
-@} 


_ And thruft between my Father and the.God. | 


,Cleor. Do you not view, my Lord, = |” a 
As in a Glafs, your darling Fault, Ambition, . _ 
Refle&ted in your Son? =". oe ee 

Cleom. My Virtue rather: oe 
I love to fee him f{parkle out betimes, 


es ; wo fet 
I am pleas'd with my own Work ; Jove was Hot -more: 
With Infant Nature, when his {pacious Hand 


. Had rounded this huge Ball of Earth, and Seas, 
To give it the firft Puth, and fee it Towl . 
Along the vaft Aby{s. 


_ Cleon. My Mother would have had my Youth brought up 
To {pin with Girls in Sparta. BO 
Crat. Well faid, my Boy; yet Hercules, they fay, - 
Took up the Diftaffonce, 9 2 
Cleon. Yes, when he had, been conquey’d, by a Woman. 
Panth. to Cleom. One thing 1 had forgot, which pnay 
import’ you, ' | rr re 


auld: 


Clem. 


288 CLrEOMENES. 


Clem. Thou: wert ; 
Indeed forgetful, net to tell me that; , 
For, from my firft Arrival on this Coaft, 

This fatal Zgypr, where I fled for Refu 
‘In three long Months I have not heard from Greacg. 
What makes thee think I fhall have News {0 foon ? 

Panth. A’ walking on the Beach, I faw a Ship. 
uft entring in the Fort, afd on the Deck 
tood’ Genesys. . _ 
Cliom. Coepus, {Adit thoy? — 

- Brash, Yes, our Genus, the rich Meffenian Lord - 
I faw and knew him, but amridit the Shouts 
“Of: Mariners, gnd bufie Care to fling = —- si 
Hie Herfes foon afhare—— he fiw notme, = 

Cleons, Then I fhall hear of thee once mare, Dear Cquatry 3 

I fear téo foon; hall hear bow proud Antigame = — . 
Led o’er Exrsta’s Banks his Conquering Troops,’ 

And firft, to woadring Spartae—a—fhew’d a Kang, a, 
A King that'‘was mothers: A , 
_ Then I fhaliiheat of Sacyiledge and Murthers, 

And Fires, and Rapes on Matrons, and on Maids, - 
Panth. Such News we-mub “ 
Cleom. O happy Ghofts! ) 

Of thofe that ‘fell in the laf fatal Fighr, 

And liv’d not to f{trvive their Country’s Lofs ; 

Bafe as I was———} fhoyid have fall’n there too, 

Bur frit pave rated a Mountain of the dead, 

To thet to Spa 
Panth. 'Phus 1 Bnew heres. 

Your Blood would boil, and: therefore I delaid 

So long to tell you Goenus was arriv’d. 

Clam. Ge: 


My Mother, my Cleerg, and my Boy— [Stroking Cleanid. 
Your Ears wouid be polluted Y id foch Iie ; eon 
Which I muft try to mollify, before 
Steyr reach your tender hearing. 

. Tobey you. 
But let not Grief diforder you too much. - - 
For what Phe YY _ 
For me, while I have you, and you are kind, 


€ 


Girton es: 289. 


I ask no more of Heaven, | - 
Cleon. I go tao, ; a | 
Becaufe my King and Father bids me go: _ 
Elfe, I have Stéraefs in my Soul enopgh 
To hear of Murders, Rapes, -and Sacrilege ; - . 
For thofe are Soldiers work; and I wou'd hear’em 


w 


To {pur me to-Revenge. 


J -[ Exenens, Cratifickea, -Cleoxa, Cleanidss, : 
Path, So 


He’s here already, 
Now bear it like your Gif 7 
. Lam arm’d againtt it. | 
. Enter Coenus, Salutes Ceomenes. oe 
Coen. I heard, Sir, you were tefug'd in this. Court, 
And come to beg a Favour. ' Lo 
Cleom, Good! a Favour! - 


Sure, thou miftak(t-me for -the King of Agypr's 


And think’ft I govern bere? 
Carn. Yare Cleomenes. 
Cleon. “No thanksto Heaven. 


for that: Effiould havedy'd, | 
And then I had not been. this Cleomeans, 95.” 


. Paxh. You pr emis'd Patience, Sic ey 
Cleom, Thou art a {curvy Mogitor, I any patient, . 
Do I foam at Lips; 


Or ftare at Eyas? Methinks Tam wondrous patient, ? 
Now, thou fhalt fee how I.gan fwallew Gall, , 
I prithee, gentle Camus, tell the Story~—— 


_. + +” [Speaking pthe: 
Of ruin’d Sparta; leave no. Circuniftance ( "6 EG 
Untold of all their Woes: And I will hear thee, 
As unconcern’d,. as if thou. tol’ft a-Tale 
Of ruin’d Troy. I prithee tellushow . . 
The ‘Vidtors robb’d the Shrines, polluted ‘Temples, 
Ranfack’d each wealthy Howe: No, {pare me:that, 
Poor honeft Sparta had. no Wealth ta.lofe..a1 00%» 
But when thou com’j} ta tell-of Mitwons ravifh’d, + 

4 te F [Raifs bis-Poite, 

And Virgins ferc’d; Then raife thy Votec, ~ oo 
And let me hear their ‘Howliags, too " 
And dreadfy] Shricks, as in the act af Rape, 2. 


Panth. Again you are date mper'd, 
Von Vi. N 


- a 


Clecm, 


Rae, 


Vy 


- 
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Cleom. [ foftly.] Peace, Iam not. — 7 tensary OE 
I was but teaching him to grace his Tale a “” iad 
‘With decent Horror. — ae 


Cen. Your fick Imagination feigns ry Shi S 5,44 : om 
Now hear a Truth, and wonder! Siok 
Cleom, Has not the Conqueror been at Spartat § “4 

- Coen, Yes. 
. Cleom. Nay; then 1 know what follows vied? of 
Panth, You interrupt, as if you yon not | knoy’, Con 
Coy. Then if you wil ink fome Kings 
Whi lov’d his People, ook a ie a peaceful Progrefs 
To {Ome far diltant Place of his Dominions ; oe 
Smil’d on his SubjeGs as he rode in Triumph, ... | 
And. frew’d his Plenty, wherefore er he aed. a 
Nay, rate your Thoughts yet higher. ke for Dei 
Some better Ceres dawn along the ay ie _ 
By gentle Dragons, {catter’d as fhe flew, -._ Yew 10 | 
Her fruitful Grains upon pair reR {culo 5 fis 
‘And bad new ‘Harveéfts rife, a, 7 a 3 
Cleom.' Do we dream, Padibe cP ‘ 3 4 
Panth. No fure! We are awake-—— but ‘tis he desma 
-" Cuen. The Sokliers march’d, as in Proceffion, lows, 
‘And enter’d Sparta s like a Choir of Prictts, 
As if the 7 ‘fear d'to tread on holy Ground... or 
No Noife was heard; no Voice, but of the Cryer OT 
Prodhiming Peace, and Liberty to Sparta; _ 
al of loud Applaule rangout, — ... 4 
a thin’d the Air, till even the Birds fell dewn ie 
Upon the Shouters Heads ; ‘The Shops flew open, _, 
And all the bufie Trades renew’d their Tasks: 
No Law was chang’d,.no Cuftom was controul, 
That had Lycurgus liv’d, or you return’d, ue 


tle 


oF 
t! 
ct 


So Sparta would have fhown. oe a. 
Pamb Withisbetruet 
Cleom. 1 this indeed be true, TR 

Then fasewel Spasta, | the sty 

* Cen. Hear meé out. _ ap 


S4e reap’d no Fruit of Conqueft, but their Bleffingss. 
eer ftay’d three Days in Sparta; Summon’d thence, a 
ith didden News that a brian Hott ne 


¥ - on 2. Was 


. C uk’ mw" EW E's. ~ eis 
‘Was enter’d Mac _ _ noe - 
"And like a migfity yeluge, rowling on, * ar 
Swept all befare “em, Thus alarm soe! fete Us; 7 
March’d homeward; met and fou h # my, agli lr: 
To fay the Field js mine. | ° 

Panth. py of his Wounds ¥~ “ 

Can. Not fo; but ftraipirtg loud his fgebl Voice," 
To anliiite his ‘Souler rok aV vig it om a 
And in’apurple Vomit pair’ his S oul”, | 

Paath.’ on blefs‘d! bee 4 Mba? for shi kappy Newe 

AGES, Coens, . 

Cleom. O Mretch! 6 Born to all —Misfortuaes! curls 
Curft Cleorividl' . [Gods & 
anth. How’s ‘in Are  thefe the, Thanks you: Pa! ther 
x sired your Sparta, and remoy'd ’y Deaths ae 
You only fatal reel a. ae. anti 

Cleom. O, blind Pant sus ) 

Can’ft toe HOE id, that had ft bit detect | Sat tli 
Sellajia’s Fight three Days; but three fh ays Cd 
Fate then fought my Battel with ae . 
And T not fighting had been flak 

Panrh: Phat'strue; but that yor kat not w 

Cleom. Why therefore; oni¢t again, curft Choma 
“Tis not to be endur'd, - 
That Fate of Ennpirts, arid the 3 Fall of Ki . a . 
Should turn on flying Hours, and ish nes rei 1A 
Panth, Now, by, my Soul, "tis ye Wickednefs, - ,* 


t% 





arte AT _ ae wry 


f igh 
ef Ai 


To sajl &Heaveh, and‘not.té help your felf. 2 
Heaverr® but foo kind, in. Offering you the Means; 4 
Your Fate, once more, is tid upon the Anvil: |, 
Now~ pluck up all the Spatian i in ydur Soul; . 
Now Rretch at evety Strcke, andhamamner | OU ay atic ud 


A new and nobler Fortune; °’ 


Elfe may the peaceful Ground reft Sect 
And give up old Antigonus again. korg fhe, ae Med 


Cleom. I thank thee: Thou haft Belge a Fur 
The Spartan Genius fhall ance morg, be row 
Our Ffoufhold Gods, that droop upon sce 4 A 


Each ‘from his-Yenrrable Face dhl bruf aid 
The Macedonian'Soet: “ahd fine again, | 
- 4Paath, Now you confels the Spartan, ° 
. Cheam, 


- ee 
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Cleom. Fiafte, ‘Panrheus! | 
I ftruggle like the Prieftefs with a Gods . 
With that oppreffing Gd, ‘that worke hes Soul. 
Hafte to Cleanthes, may AEgypeiae Friends 8 
That only Man that Aigypt ever made: 
He’s my Lucina. Say my Friendfhip wants-hiny- 
To help me bring to Light a y Birth; + 
Which to the wondring ‘World Fithall difclofe, © --% 
Or if he fail me, periffi in my’-Throwes. -- [Exéngt.- 


= va ve . f..4 5 be teeth 7 ~~ 5 a ewe << 
C rin SORES SCM e aA GEES 


ACT H£:SCENE IL 


Enter Cleomenes, Cleanthes, and Pantheus. — ' 
Cleom. TT King fent for mppfay'ft thou! and roConueill 





k Clean. And 1 was copnitig'té you, on that 
Just when I mee Pamheus, °°." |" Meflage, 
'"" Panth, Good Omen, Sir, of fome intended Good, 
Your Fortune mends: She reconciles apace, . 
When £gypt makes th’ Advances. ‘- wae 
Chon. Ree 4’ Prophet. " ° 
For fince his Father’s Death, this Prolemy, = << + 


Has minded me no more 


. » 


4 
. 


Than Boys their laft Year's.Gugaws. ott 
Petition on Petition; Prayer on Prayer, | ay 

~ For Aid or free Difmiffion, all Unanfwer’d; ie 
As Cleomenes were not worth his Thought ; _ ‘ 


Or he, that'God, which Epicurus dreamt, 
Difclaiming Care, and lolling en a Cloud. “~ 
Panth. At Yength, it {eems it pleafes him to:wake. 
Clean. ¥es, for tiimfelf, not you; he’sdrench’d teddeep, 
To wake on 4ny Ci, ‘but his own Danger: 
My Father, his dvife Pilot, has obferv’d Tansy 
‘The Fate‘of Heaven, and feés a gathering Storm, 
I know not from what Quarter, but it threateris, .- 
Ard while it Threats, he wants {uch Hands as yours; 
.» But when ’tis o’er, the thoughtlels King returns 


~ 


To 


fh 
Gere were. 233 
To native Sloth; thifts Sides, and Aymbers roe; | 


Panth. Sere, he'th temeénber to. reward. thefe Heads » 


That help'd him from the Plunge: 

Clean. You' dream, Panthens ! . ae 
Of former Tintes,: witen Gratitude was Virtues ” 5 
Reward him‘! “¥s,. Bee Rips. Snake, the Weetch 
That warm’d-him-in his Bolom ; ‘We are Tools,- a 7 
Vile abject things; oveatéd for.-his Ue,” ot 
ft9 -Baalts for Men; as Oxen. draw the Yoke: . Ce ey 
And: then are facrifie’d. ” 

(7 Croom. ‘I would not ufe him fo... . a 

- Clean. You are.not Pzolemy,. rr nnn 
‘Nor i is he Cleomenes. “os 

- Gleoms, elt prefs him home; 

To give me.my Difpateh; few Ships will ferve 


To bear my little Band and me to Greeces 
I will riot ask hine ontrof his Aibyprianes - | 
“Wo, let’pm keep ’em all for Slaves and ‘stallions, vee | 


7 Fit enly to beget their Succeffors, me 
_- Glan. Excepting one Aigyptian, that’s my RIF. -, 
} Cleo. Thou need’ not be excepted; Thou att’ “only. 


Mij{planted in 4 bafe degenerate Soil ; 
But Nature, when fhe made thee, meant a Spartan. 7 
Panth, Then if your Father will but fecaad us. —=s. 
Clean, I.dare.not promife for him, bug Til tty. ~ 
He loves me: Love and Intereft fometimes - 
Maly .make a Statefman honeft. ° oS - 
Cleozs, For the Kin So ‘ 
I. koow he'll not refule us, for he dares not ; i 
- A Coward is the kindeft Animal, ” 
"Tis the moft: giving Creature in a Fright, | 
Clean. Say the moft promifi ing, ‘and there 4 you hit him, 
Gleam, Well, Vl attack him en‘ the flaking’ fide, 
Sees nisxt his fearful Heart: 
: Enter Coenus. 
Cen. I come to mind you of the fate Requeft, — 
You would not hear: Be pleas'd ¢’ engage this Led, 
And then it may fucceed. 
r Gleom. What would’ thouy Catan _ 
Cen. I brought along . a 
\- a: N 3 : "Some 


¢ 
wr’, 


(And bring my Boy Cleonidas along, “*°  " S 
~sA8 : as al 


m4 2G ninco # R's 


Some Horfes of the belt: Mefitian Biced, 2d Ta I 
High {pirited and ftrong; ‘aad niade for Wars st ue oa 
Thefe I would fil the King. 7 — 


- "hom. Miftaken Man! ee 


Thou fhouldft have brought him Whores and Catamites s 
Such Merdiandize ig fit for fichos Monarch, © 1 + 

Clean, Would’ft thou bring Horfes hete to Shame our Men ? 
Thole very Words of Spirited and War’ - 

Are Treafon in our Clime. . 

Cleom. From the King dowhvratl)qiPthéte hatin 
From Prolemy to any of his Slaves!)’ | 2 NR 
ANS true Egyptian ever knew in Horfts an ; 
The Far Side from the Near. [brot 

Clean. Cleomenes toi thee: tree. ‘Thou’ thou 
A foft pad Strumpet for our Mémarch’s Ufe.. 

Tho’ thahk’d be Hel, we wart not one’at ‘homme ! ri ath 
Our Miffer "s-Miftr s, the that ‘governs a: # ak 
Tis Wie? ye Powers, ye made tg’ but’ eb ead 
VRB Hot have imposd ES Tt 
On any other People fuch a Load! 2t'. * +45 | vad ba 
As an Effeminate Tyrant and a Woman’. ’ roa 

Ck. Sell me thy Hories, ee v ; 
When I hive pot from Conqiter’d: Gyedce'the Pelf ¢ ? 
Th t Noble Sparta corny pay their’ Value. =. 

n.“Jaft-as you Paid-the for the: fait Rftate: 30 
I fold you there. a 
Cleom. What's that you intuitet rode 
Con. [Afide.] Not ing : Thats what a Ae 


Panth. 1 fear hie’s gone away disttgty a - : 
Clean. Tl make it up: Thofe Hoke r a ri 
you ‘put ’em to the Ufe that Natire meant mn... 
om. f busglen you too much! 
Clean. If you refule, you burden me much ie i 


A Trifle this, few 
A dogg ‘Rubdch¥ Price; 2 Pander Fe 2 és iT 
Exceeds this Sum at Court. ' § yee a ‘ 
The King expects us. a 

Clem, Come after us, Pasthias; | : ee 


rR 


| Cole % @ MoEyN: E's. ROE 
Tl thew his Youth this balk Loaxtsaous | Gourt, a, 
Juft as in fober $parsa-we expofe an wwe 
| Our drunken Helotes: Only with 
To ‘wean our Children from'the vice of Wine. [Exe 


wclT 
SCENE I. The Apactenins of Callin 7 
' Tater K King Prolexnps, Sofybius ‘with Bape ofier bisney 


Deal No.more.of BuGnefs, tt 
ofy6. Sir, the Council waits you. —- 
Prol. Council! What’s that? a, pack of Reanded. Slance:- 
raye Faces, Sawcy Tongues, and Knavith. Hearts, ...4 + 
hat never fpeak one Word hut Self’s at Bottoms: an 
The Scavengers that. fweep. State-nufances, 
"And are thensfelves the greateft. . I'll no Connells; Oat 
Sofi Remember OR appointed them, this Dar and 
Bea eB Lt al 
“) our Brother as FOWS MAE iy: 
And has the Soldiers Hearts. ness “ 
Prof, Vil cut him off. . 
Sofyo. Not fo foon done as : faid’ ‘The Sparten Ring. 
Was fummop’d for, Advice, and waits withqut. ay 
Prol. His Bufinels is to wait. . 
Sofi. Bega’, to, Sign: thefe Papers: hey: isa 
Of great Concern! wot: & a 
Jato if yee a ee roy 
an Name of Prolemy : AY 
if fo ig as ‘asks an Hour to-write it. : 
Sy Hl eav’n, I it into Ie or Mars?: 
Or any. nf civil Monof; 
- That will not tire my 


Saf. Thefe are for a Good... “isting tag . 


bf am iad of tha a ae nen 


8 Sop. Orders tq pay the Soldiers, are for Mulgan A. 
They may Revolt. rm 


Pol. To whom? , Bee ot 
Sofyb. The Man you fear: ge ge 
Your Brother Magas, 


. ; ars .? ‘> tie i ge 
‘ rat oN« so” Bh 
U 


sets} 


oe 


7 


, 


ees ; OLE MEN? s. 

Prol, That's indeed the dahber’: 
Give me the Phyficks Letine Redtow' gifekcndianie - 
There’s Prolemy fir that ;- Now, not ole | thore;” oF 
For every Minute: | expe Cafatihrn Dora tt 
To gall me to the Mufick, . 
If Mie thould And meawthis refeinpy eh tara 


Of Signing out her Treafares?.- ves at 
«  Sofy6; The refiare only: Grate het yo fov2s wey 
And Places for. her Friends... eB WO 


Prol. Y'll Sign ‘em all; were every one a Province: 
Thou knew’ her Huniobr, nov te brook dental 
Aiad-then a Qitarrel ‘oni her ‘Bitth-day moots 


- Would be of ill: Piefage: ; Si re P 4, 
- Enter -Caflandra, Wénrent: : ied * 
Caf, I.heard*you -waited, but yout pa parton me, ° ae 
I was nb¢ fooner Dref. - cin 


Prof. This ¥ bépin: my Hesitage-to the ve e 
That brought me ¢erth-a Mi ; } arid omy me ind 
To be your fortino® Slave: 

Caf. Our little Entertainment waits; nor woth 
A longer Ceremony ; pleafe to Grice it? - ot ; 


The SGENE ofens-and- difcovers Caffandra’s a” 
partuent. Mufictans and Daxcers———Ptdte- 
thy leads-in Caflartdra, Sofibing’ fotlows——— 
They Sit. Towards the end of she’ Song and Dance: 
Exter Cleomenes: end Cleanthes on one fide.of” 
the Stage, where they fland, — 

an SONG. re 

Doors m0, en fuffring Heart, no! Chieage elton, “* 

robfufinin the Smart, tather that lecvug bors - 
My revit Eyes bel old fuch Charms abour her; mos 
I can dye with her, but not live’ without hers i AN 
One tender Sigh of btrs'to fle me er oe 
Will more than pay the Price of my Angus é 
Beware, O cruel Fair,. how you fesile on me, 
‘Las A kid Look of yours nae ba wndone thr, 


¢ . 
Sy, . 


"FT, Leve 


* 


2 5 Bo id NOE Ss Zu. 


Eve his it fore for.r0- 01m ae Minnte; TO 
And She will end vay Pain whe’ did begiv-it; = 
Then no Day void of Bliss, of Pitaire lain, | 
Ages “Poa fi ide away without ercervg: _— 
Cupié guard the Door, the’ more to plénfe MSs a 
And keep ont Time wid Death, mbes they witout feize mse) 
Time angsDesth. fhak depart, and fay tn Frying, 2 
Love bas at Sound Out A WAY to Live ay Dying: ELLA 


1 she Mdaffcbris over, Cleonienes fptake.- eh 
Cleom.to Cleanth,ts this the Councilof th’ AigpcineKing? 
And am I | call d upon the grave Debate, 
To judge of trilling Notes and tripping Feet? 
Clean, Tis of a piece with all the reftof ars a RD 


A Staging and a Dancing Government.:; «© *: vf 
QO. gies AEgyge! ‘Theaert prown the Leds: 4 
Of all the-Waerkd; ‘The flime of thy own: Niles. = one 


Sure, we had neither Human Sires,’ nor M6thers3; & 7 
The Sua and Nile hegot us; Ware fo Cowardly, * ’ 
And yet fo proud;. fo. many. Gods ‘we ‘have, . = 
And yet not One 

Cleo. No more—They feem togaze on me ‘with wonder 

_ Clean, And welt they’ may, to {ée-a Man in 2 

[King, Caffand. Sofyb. rie aid come fee 

. Pro. “Welcome! Royal Stranger! | 

ot only to my Court, but ta my Bofom. 

Cleo, 1 heard you fent for me; but on what Bulincg 
Am yet to learn. 

Prol. The greateft in the World: to fee the’Man, 
Whom even his Foes extol; His Frierids adore, 
And all Mankind achnire: - st 

‘Cleo, Say.rather, Sir, - a: - 
A Man forfaken of his better: Stars, >. a 
A banifh’d Prince; The Shadow ofa King. - 

Ptol, My Father’s Friend. are 

Cleo. I muft not think fo va inly of my. ferf,. oy 
To be what you aye faid, lek it upbraid' you = 
To let your F riend, for three long Months, -. 
Thus Dance? atte. astec for a word of Audience, 


N 5 Caf, 





EF CHhHIMORTA 
KA How by hyp souk aaneblyuig'd: Re {peaks 
As if he were in Sparta, on his Thromb ps ov 211g Difidex 
Not asking Aid; ‘but granfing: 72 fy. 90 hl T 
How little looks our Pageant Princeto himt . ~' 0%. oT 
This is the only King Lever fawsi 9 7° 0 sd 
Cleom. By all the Gods; when I have ftood. fepulsidh Vv’. 
Before your Gates, and could not pain Admittange;: 41 ol 
I have not figh'd fo much for-my-ows'Somowsy11\ ball 
AST have bilith’d for your tingeridrous Ulagess! «8% 
_ Clean. Not a Word, Ptolemy ! aa ybaerst 
_ Afbam’d, by all that’s good; ta be tnifeatd att of 
A Ring, when this is prefent,) 7? AP wd 
Clom, Think you ’tis nothing ~ 7 em 
For me to beg; That I conftrain my. Temper "2 ~ i: 
‘fue for Aid, which you fhould firft have offer’d® 
Believe me, Ptolemy, a Noble Soul. i ae 


me 


> 
. Py y 
ate 


Does much that asks: He gives you pow’r v oblige Hine? 


_ Kndlw, Sir, Thitre’s a proud Medefty-in Merit; . \? 


Averfe from begging; and refalv’d to-pay 7 7 
Ten times the Gift it asks. - FS oe ate oA 
Prol, I have been to blame; a Toad 


And you have juftly tax’d my long Neplett, - Kor 
3am Young,’ and am a Lover; and how ‘far. Pe 
Fair Eyes may make even Kings forgetful. Look,: . - - 
And read my beft Exeufe. Feo 
Clean. O Miracle! He bluthes! Seales 
The firft red Virtue I haveeverfeett? °° te 
Uponthat Facen - 8° +: - 


As if I ftaod betwixt the Good you meant; > © 
&nd intercepted every Royal Grace. Se td 


Now in my. own Defence I muft folicite. pore a OT 
All his Concerps as mine: Te eA 


And if my Eyes have pow'#, he f@uld not fad: * 3.3 

Ia vain, tor Fin + with 'a long Delay?) 711 ud 
Pro: Well! VF oonfides, 7 

> tay" Bay that. Wor again 5.” he ES 4 Re ; SHS 

And I'll confider'too’"?" 1 BO. soivh? on al 


Prok. Prithee be -farisfy'd; He fhalF t re 





Geis ted 


@r. Tino. more be King. +9 43 


Soo og pa ET OP 
Caf. Tam forry, Sit, y’have made, nie your Exeufe;::!i 


Fo ph ane, 


NT Ee Eee 
. ’ NSS rl C—l—e—EEE 


a 


' QeeOMBU ES 
Coie: JT When-yrert thoane}. Bax yrs {or 


me, ye Godsy, - yy oft .- oA 

That e’er you put it in a Strumpet’s Power whe tek 
To do fo & Deed! Te 
wom. a Spartan, Madam, dcarce. of Wards. ar 


put jutt eagugh, te {peak our Meaning. _. z | 
Be thee 3: That's AN gould have. Gid to Fouts - 3421 


Fed overiike. yow,.reftos’d me to my CrowRy sot | 
So ye. pit Cleon. |. Fhe Gods hhaye giv ‘a you; .Siy ibs! 
y means . t els 


To fats pee r Pebt.ef Gratitude. | nd 
‘make me happy: Tell me. how this Sword: 
ers ce and my Heart are all that’s left me now), 
‘Can be emplay’d so ferve the Crown of: 
Gleszi, fd ide. |: ‘Well, faid. Father : Fheu | ant a. a 


' State{man. ae ayo 
Sentnuch. fer fo 9 tachi the way at Court, . Vy od 
Sofyb. My. Kia ‘in, she Camp a younger Bgo sli 
Valiant they fay, but. very. Popul; wkd gy ‘ 
He gets too far into the Soldiers Grace; ot sae, qT 

And Inches out my Mafter. a aan: 

Cleom. Is the King. ; wo oe Ba. 

Allis "dof thig, by any Overt-A&s. woe vot 
any. lolerComipisacy: reyeald?. hae 
oe He has it in his Pow’ r to be a Tsigtenj wr 

Agad <iRt's enough. on FOO gts of 
Sofjb. He has it in hie- Will soo: Coe evs 3 
Elfe why this Oftentation of his Virtues, ond aes all 

His. Why he , Valour, abd: his Tenapeance? ‘. ) 
e they thus oxpps'd te-publick View? ; oy 
But’ as a Venus {et belidesa’Monfter, = ty 
‘To make an Odigys Comparifon; _ a 


As if his Brother wanted what he bgafts? |. +, : ‘ 
Prol. What's tg be dowe withybim? 6. 
Caf. There needs ng. more,.J think, but to capivives i 
_ <With Secrefy, and Safety, to difpgtch him... ww vi 
Clean. [ Afide.] 1 thank thee, that thou batt net copay ine 
In this Advice: Fos two good Deeds together. -... 7 ert 
Had been too: in: Confeience. far. scone 0G 
Proll, He Rien $ Out of doubs, Sod. UA OL ee 


e 
‘ ™ 
sf reed 







360 Ginro'® ® oe 3D | 
Cleom. Your Broshipry. Suit! toe tne ad Sn 
Prel. Why do yowask that Queftion 2. -. yp e T 
Cleom, Boome I had. a, Brother ; _ i re 

(Oh Grief to fay I had, and have net now}. . 

Wife; Valiant, ‘Tersperate;-and és thort a Spartan! 

Had all the Virtwes,, which your Cownfeliot ~..- 

Imputed to your Brother, as hisCrimesy 0.  - F 

He lov’d mie well; fo well, he could buadie, -- .. +} 

To thew he lov'd me better-than his, Life: wt 


He loft it for me in Sellafia’s Field ; a rns 
And went the greateft-Ghoftof all.our Nama. ¢. na 
That ever had a Brother or a King. Ca 
Soe. Wipe off the Tears, that ftand uportiyour Byes 
-Good Nature works too far. ‘Kings heve ne Brothers: 1. 
What Mén call fuch, are Rivals of tein Crowgs;: «+ 4 
Yours tim’d his Death, fo as to merjt Grief... + * 


Who knows, but he hid in, -by shat lat A@ioa,, © 03 
The means to have betray’d you, had heliv'd: 
Cleom. 1 would fay act ing: bus] curb may Patton 
Becaufe theu art the Fatherto my Friex, —. 
To you, Sir, this; If you condemin your Brother, [Rp Ptok 
Only becaufe he’s Bounteous, Great, and Brave; 
eSnow you Condeman thofe Virtucs,. own you want: cots 
Had you a Thoufand Brothers, fuch as hey. - 

‘You ought td thew you ae above ent-alls - . 
By daring to reward, ‘and cherifh ’em, Wo 4 
$ Bucklers of your Crown ta time of Wary 

And 1 in foft Peace, the Jewels that adorn it,- 
Caf. I ftad correGeed, Sirs he oaght to live, ° yO 
Prol, 1thikk fo too, | 
Sofyb. 1 do not with his Death, . 

Howe’er I ie to ve that ru at rugged Counfel. 
Clean. [Afide.| We her! Comply, comply? 

Follow the Sun, True a PY 
Sofyd: I only with my Matter may be fafe, ? 

But there are Mercenaries in the Arm 

‘Three thoufand Greeks, the Flower of 2 all our: Troops z 

Like Wolves indeed ainong Atgyptian 4.ambs; oo 

Tf thefe Revolt-———-( 1 do not eo Ni ‘, 

But if ‘your Brother pleale pleafe to take t . 

And 


Gawaw w wn 6 
. And be not good enou 


Thofe Greeks, where-é 
Cleom. He fays trie; 


Prol, ‘Then Mupwe monet live: a 
Cleoom. That does not fell6w: oa 


Fear not thofe Mercenari 


Devoted to my Intérefty commanded by my Wad.” * 
They are my Liimbs of War} and F their Soul.- °° 
Were they in Arms apainft yotr at ‘your Gites; 
- High in their Rage, and 
Should I fay, Hold; Nay, fhould ¥ only Frown; a 
They gotid tot bear my Eyes, but aw'd' and mafter’y: _ 
Like Lions to‘their Keepers, woul ‘conch and: fawi, . 


- 


aTee YY . Tate. 2 


to let’ yor! 


» 


es: They ate'mitie; 0° 05" 


fix’ upon the Spoil, ' 


they gos a aa the'Scite! 
Prol. What think you, ClemensB 5) - ane 


a at 


Or 


»\ 


Prol. Wondrous Men! - ns 62) hit 
How I adinijve thy Virte? ® 


Caf. And ‘his Génius; 
Sdme are Bowe Kings. 


re 


Made up of three ‘parts Fire, «fg fall oF Heaven, ~~ 
It {parkles at their Eyes: Inferior Souls: ee 
Ktrow ’ent 43-foor as“feett, by pfurefahind, ’ So 


To be their Lords; and n 


The fectet'God within em‘. «- . - 
Sofyg, Sir, I humbly beg - rr 


AWae in Private-— 





Ptol, Madath! 
Caf. You may 


Sofjb. Cleanthes, Follow ne.” “fx. Prof SUH Cléanthes, 


‘ 


7 Enter Cleonidas 
‘Cleon. Prasbens brought’ me hither té attend you.” 


Cleom, And thon art welcome, but thouco 


“Caf. Your Page of Honour! 


Cleon. The Miftake is eafy iti {uch'a Court as this, 
Where Princes look like Pages, 


Cleom. ’Tis my Son!- 


af 
oe | 


be 


** 


f 


. ph pret: 


’ 


m’ft too late, 


3 i 
Caf. I mufthave leave to love you, Ro al Youth; | 
Above all Nations I adore a Greek, ya south, 


Aad of all Grogis & aren, 


[Looking om Cledmienes, 
ee Clets. 


Jax Cate BrQa Micke Ny Br £) 
Cleom.'’NMathe Bysl tees or oa fae Lael? 
And what I am, are otwinp-to- your Ravowe: -. -} vp oT 
_ Caf. [to Cleoa.} Shall 1 aot be your Mitre s. tii 
1: LLeoking. om Clepenpacs: 
Clem: ‘No; for I wouldnet get Bgyptians.. : 
Caf. For what, Sir, do you take. ust a 
Cleon. For what. you are OS aN 
When the Gods moulded u > the Pafte of Maa, +113 “uy 
Some oftheir Dou gh was left upon the heir Handy P\5 | 
For want of Souls: And fo they. made. Eg) MIAIEE: Wee | 
-"Fhey were intended fot four Feet.;~And wh¢hs igevod 1 
They come to run before our Noble Spartansai } y 1: 108 
They'l curfe the.Gads for the two Legs.chey ow d ‘ema 
. Then fince you.will not let me ke your Miftrefé, v 
Woe d Thad been your Mother. ine Sie ons Gleom. 
Cleon. So-would nail:  . 
For then I tad not been all Sparta ae ros. ed 1 ¥ 
~@ay. f Sfide:}. Heaters not my Gitnetn ttupid ian 
My tender Looks; my languifhing Regatdssj +... «5-1, 33 
Are itke:snif-aiming: Arrows, loft in Aits-( 5... | > 
And mifs the flying Prey. 
Aotian walks, Cleom. ae Ceonide are ooking wn 
Ps e bangingran the fide o she Scenes, . 
- [She tpkasyent a Pocket Glafy and looks 5 in ip 
Thefe Eyes, I-thank the Gods, .. we t 
Are ftill-the fame: The Diamonds, are not dicrunflly,.. 


Nor in their Luftre, loft in Ptolessy;.- My ptt RS 

. Small Boaft: Alast Prelemy-has ne. Souk i a T 
"Tis whee Beepantsy-I lowwin Clements. 0 Ans) 
Perhaps he dares not think I: would be lov'd, . Doo ty 
Then muft.¥ make th’ adwance;.and making lof . - A 
The va Prercgative.our Sex enjoys, cht Ege 
Of being courted firft: Courted! To what? ++ .-: +4. ‘ah 


To our own Withes: -There’s the. Point; bat fill, . woul 
"Fo {peak our Wifhes firft; forbid it, Pridey, ©9721. stu 
Forbid it, .Modefty.: True; They forbid ir, ;. --: wD 
But, Nature does not; When we are: axbirfs; “ht mo on A 
Or hungry, will imperious Nature ay? . eas 
Not Eat nor Drink, before ’tis bid, Falk on? kane 
Well Sex; if thi anuft-be, cee mB 
4) That 


© 6 ¥ dM mw als) 
That T muft not invite: I may at leatk bei finllewd . sank 
To lay fome Kind Occafion: in: his:Wayy 1's is Tats Ao 


" ‘That if he dare byt {peak ; He may fiseceed.s.> 47) 


oO pShe urns towards "em, and objerves what theyre doing. 
Cleosts, sarnc.and meets ber ; Cteonid. toate ra 


on the Pittires 
Cleom. 1 durft not have prefiumn'd.to interrupt: 
Your private Thoughts.  - era 
Caf. Théey-wholly were. imploy’d i in, forving. yous; 4 
But Durft: ‘hot, ahd.Prefume, are:Words of Fear;:. - { 


I thought they were not in your Spartan Tongue 3. 7 
For my fake; banifh ’em: a 


@xi what were you fo carneftly employ’d, Joel 
You would not look this way?: es 
' Gleom. A Picture, Madam. OW. 


Caf. View it agaim, *tis worth a fecond Si iy 
Your San obéerves fe filly’ T were wellto help .. 
My- Lover's: Underftanding; [Gees with him to she Piles 
Know you this Piece, young Prince? ™M 
Cleon, Some Battle, I' believes and in that Thoogits ‘A 
I gaue with fuch Delight. 
” Geom. Some Rape, 4 peefs, 
_Caf. That’s near the true Defign, and yet mniftaken 5 
"Tis Paris, bearing’ from your Spartan Shore 
The teous biprieg How do you.approve it? 1 
Ci ot in the leaft, for. 'tis afcurvy Piece.. * «+ 
Caf. And yet tis known-to be ppelle’s Hands. . *? 
The Style is-his, you grant he wasa Mafter, *. 0: 
Cleom, *Tis {curvy fttil, becaude it ‘reprofentaé a 
A bafe; difhoneft AG; to violate ~* . a 
All hofpitable Rites, ‘to force away > fr 
His Benefattor’s Wife; Ungrateful Villaint 
And fo the Gods, th’ avenging Gods have judp'd;, 
Cleon, Was he a Spartan. King that fuffer’d thisd ee 
Sure he reven eng the Rape f - oo ok 


Cleom. He did, my. Boy, aad 
And flew the Ravithers ert: | 

Caf. Look better, Sir; You'll find it: was mo Rapes. KD 
Mark well that Hellen in her :Lever’s Armg; ©. 04 
Can you not fee, the but affects. to Alves. ney ae 


Mod  * gnes 


pte? Cub & O Ne RN BS): 


She heaves not up her Hands to-Hew'n fos Melppvo.} 1975 
But hugs the'kind Companion’ of. chen Flightio se of 


See how her tender Fingers rain his: Sides; Comat he 
*Tis an Embrace ; 2 pr ing-of Defire; - ; fa ai] 
A wery Belt: of Love,: that- Hinds: this waite : be opt 


She looks as if fhe did not fear to fll; - ce Py? 
‘But only lof her Lover, if the fell on re Fe A 
Obferve her Eyes; How flow. they deem tg rowel 8) 
Their withing Looks, and Jahguilly om-his Faods © <0 1°-% 
Obferve the whole Defign, ‘you wou'd fwear, YotoH 
She. ravith’d Paris; and not Periz; Her; UP Ae, 

‘Cleom. Sparta has not to boaft of freh & Wenn. -F 
Nor Try to thank hen, for her itlplac’d Love.» .-  T 

Caf. But Paris had; as forthe War- thet follows a 
*T was but 4 Fable of a Grecian Mare mee 


To raife the Valear of his Country neryetep 3 
For Menelaus was an honeft Wretch ; 

A ‘Tame good ian, that never darft relents eodtren “1 06 { 
A meer Convenient Husbands Doll and Slavith 5 oF 


By Naturé-meant the thing the Lovers: made’ hitn: tthe 
wom His Goodnefs ag avates their Crimethe more: of. 
las us'd his Hellen i, © * 
Had he Jealous} or diftrafted both, : 
I would allow 2 Grain-or two, for Loves, 


6 


And plead in their-Excufé,' - 

Caf. There'was their Safety that he was not Jato! “1UF = 
What would. ou more of him? ‘he was a Fool, ts be hy 
And put the happy Means into their Haieds, 47 | OV 


Cleom. | emfté& much eommend my Countryian, 
Caf. Indeed, my Lord, , your Countryman was dell, 
That did not underftand fo’phim 2 Courtthip. - tot 
Have Spartans Eyes for nothing? not to'fee = + 
So manifeft:a Paffion ? 
Cleom. Yes too well, [ Aftde. 
Madam, your Goodnefs interefts you too auch 
In Hellen?’s Caufe. I have ne mese to ur 
But that fhe was a Wife: That Word, a Wire, 
In By ht of all your ay eThese condemins her. . 
. You argue juftly; Therefore "twas a Crime: 


But bad fhe been a ol hota Wift; - 
Her 


- 


rT 


CBt6 www e's: | hp: 
Her Love had-been.a Virtue, to forfake * = ° ? 
The Naufeous-Bed of a losti'd- fulfonre- Rings ai 
And fly into a {prightly Lover's Arms. = 
Her Love had’ been'a Ment t@ her Paris,” > 
To leave her Couptry, and what’s more, her Kingom: 
Wath a Poor Fugitive Prince to fail dwhy, 
Aad bear her Wealth along to make him ha happy. 


*~ Cleons. Yon pht-your’ inthe: Lights nat 


But both the-Loverpénike their. “pligheed! Vows; an 
He to Ognane, Sho-s0. Menelaces. eyatd 


Caf. The Gods that made twe Fools, had done more juttly’ | 


To hayematch’d Meneluxs' with Oenwne: 
Think better of.my Picture, it deferves ~ Doe 
A fecond Thonght ; it {peaks; the Hellen fpoaks. 2s” 
Cleon. It {peaks Zgyprim then “a bale diftiones Tongite.. 
“You are tog yourig? to | rftand Leagudedt 
oe: [ra Seons.: 
Do not thank me, - {% Cleomenes. 
Till I have broupht.your Botnet to Perfedtion:. - *. 
Doubt net.my Rindnef; nothing fhall be wat i 
To make your Voya ae Happy “a 
Cleam. i only fer th’ cals: of your full Bouneyf 
Torgive. nie more than:whee. my ‘Wants requife, . - 
bap. {Bx Clkemenes: ani Cheonidas, | 
Ca Meaning}; : s,-my Paifon and m Lovet 
I wei nat Hea sedy ay Pea I fear} : Y 


And while’ fea, his Vayape tall bevhinder‘d: a ae 


No breath of Wind 
Can ftir, <o wats hin:hance, unic& 1 pleafe: 
Tam the Geddefs that commands -the'Seas: - 
In vain he: Vours-at any other Slrine; .- 
My Heat i is: in hea bbamales, his Fate's in rine: 
: ; Cetin: Caffamd, 
oP Lt. . tee ded 


ae SERAHEAE DB, 






A CT mM. SCENE 
SCEN E, Tbe King’s Apacinnene. oe 
+ tits a 
‘A Table {ot ——emPtolesny, ;Sofibine, Catenin 
Pockets at the End ; Ccitates fae 


Sofibius on the of os oe J we ant fi. aed 


Proleny, Mutt confele-’twrae. Obvious, =e 5c (Nod : 
H Sofyb. He faid he could Commagnd ini 
€an he do-this with Mercenaries, raisd .: - _ 
Not at his Charge, but. yours? by. you mainteia’d 2 a, 
Wee eu de, more, you heme iain Spaqrtanecbor? ys: 
if. What wenld.. you J ceinferé jo iT Aa 
_ Sof. What you gbfera’d; Dee wh Y » fro BA 
Some are born Kings; and fouie Chowpates,.- roS ino eg 10% 
'  GafA great Soul dares got call: himéelf a Villian HoA 
He has that loparcfts and will ule it apbly; 01 3) 9 
To ferve, and not; | to,ruio his Protedter, At raven by 


» 50f,6. Is Algyps soe: the King saad Xo .? 
Bit to be trutted ey Cts ob at 


“That he i is Hone dirt pw. hohe" > op agea bd 
. But on n. men) nab 0 und ag wren oH 
But 0 is b bigowa Uacon ly Soa Wasa AnW 
There’s no to-Morrow acon ans fi Jerod beA 
Perhaps the Atoms rowlin inbis E Bit wer oH \KS 
Make him-think Honefty this prefent Hepr.;..- nevis ‘AT 
The next a Swarm of. bafe, ungsateful, They ghts + ane 
May mount loft: And.where’s aus Agape then} 39) 
Wha would truft Chance? fince all Men Moo nave the Sond 
Of Good and Ill, which fhould work u Hp and. an “& Bae 

1 GA All, Men! then you gre.one iby thas 

Yeux. wicked Atoms may be working now 
* Begiye. bad Counfel; That you itil] may Gorge \3D 

yfyb. ¥ would the Ki - wauld Govert,. - po fo A 
Caf. Becaufe you think I. have tee much Command. i 


. Pel, Wouldyou would ems both by TA pe ID ities 


Apg jet me take my Ea 


e om a 
a 


’ 
_& 8 


caRsiteae® 






agieesliry to tothe 
. Sothinks Cefand ted. «| 
pe No; Court Sofidins, and caft Caffe off. 
Pool. ‘Sint have I: (gid, or done, ~ 
aenebars tet you chi of Slininer - 
me t whet you' f moe BS 
Rea Be risy -Oracl | Poth ves et 
Caf. I Know aa hina oratefal a 
Sofyb. 'To know him grateful, is enough for + Four: 
Caf. And therefore ‘not too mach for me in Agypr:** 
¥ fay, Fknéw Kim’ honeit:. 
_ Pol. ny oobi pe ft, aoa 4 ay 
Now may 96/ibins fpeak? | ote de Be 
Caf, He tnay? bat fat to sentra ‘1h Kerry 
Sofyb. Then ¥ condth; to fet “hii Bs Greece 5 5. 
And with our. Aigypt fairly rid-of Hih ’ . 
For, 28 our Apis, THO" in ‘Tem fe a ied Bb 2.4 oe - 






So, | orke tits shee Z 

Ts fullen.st our Fcafts; ee ‘otr’ — 

And longs to change eth for re ali is 
end: 





He may dang sous here} Theh fend him hente; * “4 
With Aid éadtigh to conquer ail: he loft, pe SS Aneel 
And make himi"formidable to Mankind. ee 

Caf. He may be forinidable then to us, 7 
That thou wouw'dtt fay. ‘- : 

Sofyb. WO; for you know him grateful. + Faonbles 

Would. ‘then: wouldft -leartt to ipenk ‘qithou an 
“i -Statefnan. M 
Woukt ¢ eould kilow your Withes ter, ye? 
A Bait” fhobth- fhe Wap: wand midke bi Y 
pe { ini‘. ? : 

Gof, GOBEOlE Man! : 6 “pe 
A little over Zealous, but wile mseani - = 
My Wifhiés art the Flonour of m a 
“Rha eeeliny ‘ty “P his Royat 


HB CA pi BN e 4. 
And I my Promifg to procuré this Aid; © 7 5°." 
Ifto be! Mittrefs, Renihes. Command, ns cae 
Let this be done: If not, the King may find -: «- -" 
Another Beauty worthier-of his Bed; © 2 8! 
And I ahother ‘Lover; lefs-angrateful. © | 

Prol, Let Egypt fink before that ‘fatal. Days soe ) 
No, we are one: Caffandra, ‘we are one: vy 0 ) 
Or I am nothing’: Thou art Prolemy.: co 

Caf. Now you deferve to be the firftoof Kings," a, , 
Becaufe you rank your felf the firft of Lovers. = - | 

' What can I'do to ‘fhow Caffandra grateful? ° - coo, 

Nothing. but thiss. . ooh, | 
To be “E nice in my Concerns for you: 
To-doubt where Doubts are not: 'Fo:be too ferrfals 3 
To raife a Bug-bear Shadow of a Dahger, "+ ++! 
And then be frighted; the’ it-cannot reach’ yenr. : 

Sof. Be pleas’dto nante:your ‘Appreheatiors, Matain, 

if, Plain Souls; like:mine, 4udge others by chenafelves 

Theor I hold our: Cleommenes honeft: - : 


But firfce “tis poffible, thio’ barely fo, hoy SL 
_ That he may prove unprateful, ° Lo, 

' I would have Pledges piven: Us of hid Balthy « z 

His Wife, his Mothen” and ‘his Son, be deft roy @ 
As Hoftages in Zigypt, 1): en 


 Sofyb, Admnitable f+ - =! 

‘Some.God infpir’d: you with this prudent Conn{e 
Prol,  thoughr $100, ber thar l durft:not fra 
Sofyb. Leave me to manage this. “1A 
Caf My beft Sofibins! ee 

But do it furely, by the eafieft Means, , oY 

Infufé it gently: Do not pour it downs ~ tet 

Let him not think he fiands {ufpected. heres . 4 

And leaft of all, by Me! 1 

Sofie. He: thall i not, ‘Madam. ney 
~ Now Sir, th’ Hlumination Feait attends yous 

For Apis has appear'd. hg 
Prot. Why then I mutt be forntal, — : 

Go to the Tempk. ‘ 

Come my fair 


_ That I may havean Objast wast. sayy Airecthis tan 
* | 

| 

| 


° 


f 
Gye BOM ENE S 399. 
Caf. Tye God Ladore is in my B w 
Thies pe temple Ti the Sacrifice: meats. 
But to the Pow’rs Divine we make Appeal, _ 
With great Devotion; and with little ‘Zeal, 
\ [Exesat Pol. and Caf 
‘Sofye. falus.s ¥es, yes, it fhall be dose; -but not fer Way ; 
Call in my Son Cleanthes:.This Caffandra ~ |. . 
Is our enchantigg Syreg:, She that fings = “ee 
Our P -inte Secure DeftruGtion: o 
In vai sonnsel him t’avoid his Ruin: 
Thefe Worker Chamers Oh they have a ‘Devil. 
Too ftrong to  difpoffes. Call in my Son. [Gaeste the Da 
Cleapthes. 


~Glegnthes | Areyou Cleomenes’s Friend, 
Or only feem you fuch? ae 
Clean. Tio feem to be, and not be what I fem, oe 
Are Things my honeft Nature underftands not. , 
Soph. But. yqu muftlove your King and.Country more, 
an. Ye, ‘when, I have @ King. and. “eMneey, qe 
* That can deferve my Love! 
LEgypt, as Egypt is, deferves it not: Loe 
A People, baler than the Beafts they worfhip: —_ 
Below their Pog;herh-Gods that grow in Gardens: i 
The Kin een 
Sefjé. Go to; Young Man, whate’er he.be, |. 
I mufi:not hear my. Mafter wilify’que. fers, 
Glen. ‘Why.did you.name him went Were I at wie 
And even for you, wham.as my Sgul I love,. 
If Ptolemy fhould come acrofs' my ‘Thoughts, 
A Curfe would follaw, .whete I meant a Bleffing 
Sofyb."Fis well, ‘tis well, 1am fo fond a Father} 
_ Thole Words were Death in any other Mouth; 
I know too much of you, you bve the Spattaiis 
Beyond your King and Country. 
Clean, ’Tis.a Trugh , . 
So Noble; I would a nit to the Gods, . 
And they be proud to 
- 6. Confefs you love him better than your “Father. 


an. No; but I love him equal with m Rather. 
_ 96h Sy better, and - tugs ” 


t+ 
ar 





(an 


: - ChaQusyad 
Ruse falls! hivo adt 118 
TE we were eppofiten ai rmudt: folly! w 1 


“Whem wou iis aye ? sah ud Ye Peo age ee 1 
Clean, Neither; for both would d ¥@_ mas 
Before [ could refol ve. . oy tt det a 

Sofyb.. If I command thee | Boa Ses oP 
To break thy Friendthip. with hie, roll doa 


ao, 3 at. oe 
GEE ii then, thou: hall opifetd, then Sov hal 


Clean. vey fo: for fhould he bid meidifobeyy: 
‘Or not loye you: hie would I anfwer: ‘Hist Beer 


As T havé anfwer'd you, ee Se Ae SP watt ae doe. 
> ‘Sofib. Ungrateful Bey! ee ey re eae - Hd 
an. You bid me tell you trae; dod Bs yin 1 Red 

_ Sofyb. Go from my Sight. - ark f  ofward, 

" Clean.-1 will; but would not go 
Wit ug your Bleffing. ‘satel nd 
O, fe well T love thee, ©: 2” w G oAT 


that I could curfe thee for not lowisig ried =° 35-2 
tay, I would fend.thee on a. Meffage to: isa; aed 48] 
But that I fear shy Faith, Oe. 
Clean. You rong my Piety 
Saag Ito h concerns my “Toterelt, which! is\thihe j 
Would’ thou deliver what ib ave'to fay? i 4 






Would’ft thou induce his Reafan to cer ie eo 
Clean, Both; Granting your Propofal’s t rl aT 
f not, employ fonypMengenary Tongoe, wait 
‘The Coyst.a yeu Sore: And fpate m vious £ A 
SofyB. 1 would ef Sent away: evi as 


With Royal Aid. | 
: Clean, You promis’d him he thould, 7 
' Sofyb. And would have thee perfwade his fot is 
_ Glow, A welcome Errand: Oh my dear, dear. ‘Father. 
Si But‘on my Terms, mark that; my Terms; Gle- 
- Glew. I fedf'd the Statefman im you. | . fevrebes. 

EF -would have 2igypt Gfe; That 9s all my, Tneegett; 

hed therefore He rtinf leave behind for ‘Pawns, > ha 

His Mosher, .Wife-and Son. - 
Clean. 'Tis clogging of-a Gift: “Ts bales, “fican | Cae 

I hope you: gave it not. 7 wo ad 
Soyo. Nox "Twas Caffandral shad ae, 

- \¢ 


s 


CEEOMENEs, stg 
But the would have that Odium caft on me, °°; 
T am her Beaft-of Burden, and muft bear it, = 
Clean. I never can belye fo good a Fates! ¢ 
~ Bur this Pll do: is 
The Meffage thall be faithfully deliver'd, ; 
And alkclse Strumpet ftand expos'd to fhame. 
Sofyb. Thou hit’ft my Meaning; but he muff be feeretZ 
Maft dteoa te take the Favour'as from Her: 
Aad May the:Hardthip of the Terms on me, ~ " 
Clean. He thal: «| - - 
. Sofyb, And thou wilt gild this bitter Pik | — 
For there’s no other Way to ge from hence ~ 


But leaving thefe behind. ° 
‘ Glan. A Beam of Thought comes glancing on my 
: - {Afde. 
Til undertake it [Lb his ree 
The Pledges fhall be left. — me 
Safi. y belt Gleambes: [Embraces tink, 
But hafte, and Jofe no Time! rN 


Clean. 1 am all-on Fire to ferve my Friend and Father. 
(Ex. Cleanthes. 
« Sofyb. [alene.] This Cleomenes ought tote difpatch’d; 
Difpatch’d the ¢afelt Way: He ought to die; a 
Not that I hate his Virtue; but fear it; 09 
"The. Miftrefadrives my“Counfels to the Leewftd;’ ~ 
Now I mutt edge upon a Point of Wind; |“! | 
And make flow Way, recoveririg tore and‘more,“ - 
Till I can bring my Veffel fafe alftore. (Ex. Sofyb, 
SCEN E of a Temple with Iluminations.. An Altar, A- 
‘ pis painted above; Priefts ay Chorifters. Peolemy, Caf- 
' fandra, Courtiers Men and Women, all decently plac'd. Mu- 
fick Infirwmental and| Vocgt,’Then Prolémy saking: Caffan- 
~idra by the Hand, ‘advances ta the Altar of Apis, bowin 
‘s Wericey and gives gy Prieft a Purfe. Soff Mufsck all the 
 apbild Pro hy ‘an ndra are Adoring and: Speaking. 
_Ptel. Soul of the Univerfe, and Source‘of Life, 
Immortal pis, thousthriog, Holy Fire- | 
Hear Epi 8 vows and mine: if as we dream, 
gyptian Earth impregnated wiak Flame, 
Sprung the firft Man; “ 


Preferve 


20 0 COC ELBOMENES 

Preferve thy Primitive Plantation here. -. 4 - 
Then for my felf} thy Type, and thy Vicegerent, 
Row from my. Lains a ong Defcent of Kings: - 
Mix’d of Caffandra's kindly Blood and mige. 

Mine be fhe only,.and I only: hers. 

And when I hall refolve again to thee, 

May fhe furvive me, and be Queen of Egypt : 
@ear-this, and firm it with fome happy Omen. 


a 


. 
¢ 
- 
. 


[4x Augury portending gaéd Succe[s anifes from she Alea. 
Ommes. Apis be'prais'd for this Aufpicious Qmen. 
. .. [Ptol. bowing retives aud. fess pleas’d.. 
Caf. kneels. Great'Pow’r of Lovel. who. dred’ thy 
_. gentleFire9 - 7 | ot 
Thro homan Hearts, art every where Ador'd; | 
‘Accept thefe:- Vows, ‘in“fhew to pis paid, 
And thake his Altar thine: Hear not that ‘Wretch! 
Becaufe his Prayers were not addref’d to thee; 
Or only hear his laft: that I may reign, 
‘Make Cleomenes mine, and mine alone: 
Give us a Flight fecure, a fafe Arrival, =, 
‘And crown our Wifhes in each other’s Arms. . 
‘Hear this, and firm it with fome happy Omen. 
_ | | [- bad Omen ari(es from the Efgmnes of the Alta, 
Ovmes. Avert this Omen, fis. | - 
Caf. [rifes.] Accurftbe thou, Grafs-eating fodder’d Godt 
Accurs’d thy Femplet Mpre -accurs’d thy Prieftst 
The Gods are theirs, not ours; and when we -pray 
For happy Omens, We their Price muft pay: .. 
in vain at Shrines, th’ungiving Suppliant ftands; 
This ’tis to make ‘a Vow with empty Hands: 
Fat Off’rings are the-Pridithood’s only Care; 
They take the Mony; ‘aad. Heaven hears the Prayer. | 
Without a Bribe-their Graclesare mute, ~~ °°; 
And their Infiruéted Geds refufe the Suit. °° 
-fExae Caf. ina Fury, King and tien . 
..  damats folloy. - Scene clofes: | 


SCENE 


> 


ro 
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SCE NE Tie Por? @ Alenndtie 


Enter Cleomenes, and Cléah thee: 


‘Cleem. The Propotitions aré unjutt ahd hard; 
And if I fwallow. ’em, :’tis a5 we take . 
The Wrath of Heaven. . ww 
We muft, have Patience, for they ‘will be Gods; ; 
And give us no Account of what we fuffer, | 
. My: Father much’ abhors' this middle Way, 
Betwixt a’ Gift and- Sale of Courtefy :.- ; 
- But *tis the “Miftreds 5 She that cem’d fo Kind, 
"Tis fhe, that hears fo hard a Hand upgn, you: 
She. that would half Obligé; and hal Ae Aff; ront. 
, Let her be what fhe is: That’s Curie ecg 
ag fack a Wift,.a Mother, andaSon! 
Ob fure, ye Gods! when yé made this vile. EQIP, - 
Ye little oasis, they thould be nioitgag’d hete! to? 
y only Comfort . 
Is, that I truft thefe precious ‘Paiwas with thee! 
For thou art {6 ‘religioufly’ a Friend, , 
That I would fooner léavé’em ip thy Hands,’ 
Than if I had Security from Heay’n, 
And all thé Gods to anfwer for their Safety: : 
Clean. Yes; yes; They fhall be fafe : boul e 
And thou fhalt have aPledge, 
As ftroniz a6 ‘Friendfhip alt make over to thee: 
Deny me not,. for Im # Fo. o-with thee, | 
And fhare what Fate allots for thee in Greer, 
‘[Cleomenes looks di fivite’stedly. 
ay cat ‘not offme ‘that for idding Frown ; 
Bur 1 let me be their Pawn, as they are thine: | 
So I fhall have thee wholly to my £lf, 
And be thy Wife, thy Mother, and thy Son, 
As thou art — to me 
Cleom., Ob Frien . Sighs and wipes bis Eyes. 
‘ Clean . What wouldft thou ty, better’ mbes! 7 
Glori. No’ more, but this; that "thou art too unkind, 
When’ even in Kindnefs thou woeuldft over-come’ . 
"Clean! Let’ nié‘be proud’ and patdo:i thou miy Pride; 
Vou. VL Q hale, 


Ae GupouEyy® 


Bafe, warthlefs 2g has no ather Pawns, iied Si it 
To Counter spelante eheley but only mie. | 
“Twas on fuch Terms alone, J durft propofe we ve A 


Shalt thou leave thefle? ere 
And I not leaye a Father, whom T. ‘Nove? 
Come, come; it muft be fo. moon, oF : 
we'll ive each other all we ‘have befides; . , ., aa " 

we cat il be even,. Here they we! 
: fave thee, Break thofe tender Ties of Nature, | 
As gently 48:thou | canit; they muft’be broken. hod 

‘Going, retires, 

“But when thou feeft Colfer ‘cmb th Spleen} a 
-Seem to receive the ‘Kindnefs as from an 
And if thou thinkft 1 love thee, for my Sake, 
-Remembsing Me, rive to forget my Father 


=e si Ce 
‘Enter Cleora, Cratificlea, ad 
futain to 


Clem. But how can J 


“Bven in the gentleft Terms! _. er 
‘There are-not Words in any Tongue fo tof “ oo 
As 1 would ule: The’ Gods Tonge fs a new. one, — 
HF they would ‘have me fpeak. " 
Graz. How, King of Sparta-! When your Fortune fines 
‘A Glorious Sun-fhine, and a Gloomy Soul? | 7 
The Geds love Chearfulaefs, when they are kind; . : os 
They think their Gifts defpis’d, and thrown, away, oar 
On fallen thanklefs Hearts. - 
Cleon. \ heat, my deareft ‘Lord, chat we thal go.) 
Cleom. GO! ag 
Cleon, What a mournful Eccho makes ‘my Father! 


By Mars, he ftifles Go upon his Ton | 

And kills the ‘joyful Sound, he {peaks {01 jow, -- | a 

That Heaven mutt liften, if it hear his. Thanks. Y ut 
Cleom. Yes, ‘I thal Bs, but how? os: f. ng ut 
Cleor. With.cégypt’s Ai 


‘Cleon, With hisown ai and Sword,# heated trong 2 
And worth ten 2Bgypts, and their ten thoufand ; 
Crat, ‘There’s fometbing more in this, than - what we 
Some fecret Anguifh rowls within his Breas . , Lapele 
t 


CLEOMENES.' sr 56 
‘That fhakes him’ like an’ “Barthigdike; which “he preffes, | 
And will not give it Vent. i-know him'well; 
He blufhes,"“atid’ would fpeak, ‘and wants a Voice! * 
And ftares and papes like a forbidden Ghoft, ~~ —” 
Till he be-{poke to firt———Tell me, my Son!* > --> 
. Cleom. Mother, I will,~- And yet I cannot neither. aie 
Mother! that Word has ftruck me dumb again: ©“ 
Kor, how can.I fay: ‘Mother, and propound | : 
To leave ‘her here behind, who gave me Life? = - 
Mother! and Wife! and Son! the-Names that Naturé: <” 
Mott'ldves to fpeak, are banifh’d from my Mouth. - 
Cleor, Tellus, my Love, the King has charig’d his Mind,. - 
And has refus’d ‘us leave; for we can bear it: ‘| 
JEgypt is Greece to me, ‘while you are here, = / *: - Py 
Chom, QhI would {peak ! But, oh! you fpealcfo kita 
Tat you forbid my, Speech: You call me, Love. ~ 
Cleor, Was that too kirid a.Word? - 
Cleom. It:‘wvas tome; :T’aut’a mnetr Bardbarben ; * 
A Britte,-d Stock, for I have no Relations, 
Or fhortly fhall have none. , 
Cleor. Then we muft-die! — 
Cleon. We reuft; and welcome Death. 
Cras. To fave-his Life, . ~- wee 
__ Gleom, The Gods forbid that you fhould di¢ fer me! 
No: You may live; but I-muft die thrice over: 
For I muft leave you here, or muft not go: 
Thefe are the hard Conditions offer'd:'me. = = 
Crat. Then | FgH We would have Pledges: fs this alle: 
Cleom. Nes; mighty All: “Tis all I have: 
But I propofe. it not; remember that. _ 
Crat. 1 do: and therefore I propofe it firft, 
To fave this virtuous Shame,’ good: Confit 100, 
That waquid not Jet you : 
Clem. Ob* I could almoft think you Jove me not: 
You granted me fo. quick; fo willingly ; S 
What I———bear witnefs Heaven,’ was: Dow to uk, . 
Aid Would be loath to have, 
Cler. 3 cannoticate you.’ <5 
” Cleom. 1 was but- withing, thot wosid dnanrine back, 
And poveLewinpt go, 


tome 





02° Cra. 


gre. Cy, ts BO Mp EASENS: |: , 
Orit: Arevyer turn’d ‘Women? 
. No more oftthis-fond Suuff. 

‘Cleon. Sub be left to gather Ruf-in aon 
A Glee of Sloth to-ftick: to my. Pfs er eae 
And matr their Flight;. Habitual, Cowardife: | 
- No;. Tne cae yy poe bet facwbe el Wan. 


wo 4 


. From yeu reel y 
. Cleom. ye But the- Conditivns!. Oh ee had ‘Cond fone, 
That fach a’ Spirie eiudt be left behinds 22 
U t unfafaion'd by. @ Father's. Hasuist oe ken 
A Spirit fit to ftart into at Empire; a -_ SiMe 
-Ahd look'the World to Law. aa 
Crat. No more-debating, for I fee thePinch, - 
He nruft be left, and fo awh She'andI: . . is 


- For. we'anmbatsyour Softnefits, my Song on 

Th’ Incumbrances and- Luggage. oft the War: a 

Fight for us, and redeem us, if you pleafe; "|; (rhe 

For there-we-ate-your- Clogy of Virwwe Here, Le 

The Spurs of your Retorm + ooo. 
Cleom, I thank you, Mother,. . et 

Once more you have ereGted me to’ Many. my 

And {fet me upright with my Face'to.Héayent =, 

The Woman and the Boy, be yours awhile; 

The War :be-mire alone! : -f 
Crat. There dpoke the Sori ing Thiak sot 3 ws 
Cleem. I weonngss ' a fai: a4 
Cher: Mot in Prayts! neg ons OS 
Cleon; Wi Pray’rst That's poots ee 

As if the:Gods were ee of di Work; 
Think on us, when you fight: and: when tie mike 

A lufty Stroke; cry Jat, T t's for . 
Crat. Difpofe this: mouidring: at rye ple. 


hy a daa u's : 


Ere lingrin Age or Sicknefs: ‘Wear it ont; 
. Fae cher for Spietn: " aes 2 
Be cheerful ight | and che sol oy 
Leave tothe Gods and-Fontumet 0-5 Paes 
Cleom. If they fail me, Cpe 
Theirs be the Fault, for Fate io siabe-nioes: 
Dep renee Eee IPERNITY OS mc N. 
DP «f-Ewouhercametes?: 


a? 
- ge 
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ACTW. SCENE L: 
S. G £ NE an ‘AntichambonefCoStanidedt eheging. . 


’ Bees Ptolemy, tSofibivs,-Cocgus, Caflandia. | 
$6. CO,’ 103! it works: now Miftrefs, fit you faft ose 
$* (ile 
Prol. Humph, Whares, and Catamites! uF, 
Were thofe his Words? . c a 
Cen. Upon my Life they were. > “* 
Prol, Whom fhould he mean by thofe unmangestd Fern ; 


_ Kaffende, can you guefs?  * ona 
“Caf. “Tovas kindly #k@ 7 ov bee cia lg 
Prol. A foglzmouth’d Villain. mo  oafta 
Softh. Sol ‘fhou'd have thought, * a ee 


But that this Lady knows ‘him good and, grateful. : 
Goer, Madam !"I ftand fufpected without Cafe, ue 
And, butT fear Revenge ‘from this fer Many aan 

I could fay more. 7 
& 1 thought he: was concern’, ° — org 


or Speak, boldly, Gracan, 1 proved thes, - . 
Coen: Cleanthes then was prefent, and he ej — 
Enter Cleanthes. 





But he appeats in time to'hear his Charge, | 
Sofié. My deat! dear ‘Son! [ Afide. 
I fear thy Javith Tongue’ has ruin ’d thee; 
Whiat can‘T do to fave thee? 
Caf. Well, Pom oe cha 
- Coen, Can you | VL t you were prsie 
* When Cleomenes “and ne ¢ zourt, and } i a 
! With Brutal Vices? 7 ~ 
Clean. I remember fomewha?; «°° 1) . he 
Ore certain ‘Horfes which ‘he could pot bis ere 
w tlite-go away diffatisfy'd,- Oy 


-ehiah ee t0 8 revyent, I meant to purchafe "em: . 
“The ret I T heard not, nor believe he {poke. 


® Caf. 
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Caf. Cleanthes added farther ; that thou tian’ | Fine. 
Prol, And we would know : Ere Tortures ferce it frqm 
os. [fee .}] Now, comes the fatal Streke, on 
added farther—m— = tp eee 
Clean. No; thou adad’ft it alls. . 
‘And I demand the Combat. -— . yo. ‘ 3 
. Prol, Let him f{peak. | 
Soft. Think: firft, Cleanthes! ‘think before you fazard 
Your Life and Honeur in this bold Appeal, 
Somewhat; you might have faid, nay more you eee 
Since I commanded you tobeaSpy 
On Cleomenes’ Acts, and clofe Defigns 
Clean. The good old Liar vould pe 


‘And I muf fteer his Courfe. - 
I think ——~ I festher addecemsemuse ft the. Ring, 
Pol, *Tis forgiven ; : wets tt 

So wholly pardon’d, that I will not hear it, | A 
Good Spies are ufeful, and muft be encourag’ds 
But what muft next be done with Cleemenes? . 

Sofib. Difpatch him, as the Seurce of all yqur. Fearth 
Obferve the mounting Billows of the an - 

Blown b Y the Winds into. a x, . 
Bruth off thofe Winds, and the high ¥ gh Wares rR —_ 
Into their quiet firft created Calm 
Such is the Ragé of bufie bluitring Crowds. oe 
Fomented by th’ Ambition of the Great: = - .. 5 

Cut off the Caufes, and th’ Effe will ceafe; 

And all the moving Madnels fall to Peace. . 

Ptol, Let him be feiz’d inorder tohisDeath; 
Iam in hafte, you know it, for my Progrefs, -,-, . 
A thoufand Pleafures wait me at Canopus; . si 

_And this poor trifling, Bufinefs. of one Life r oe 
Encumbers all: Caffandra! Are ou ready ?. , ; 
We will be feen like J/is and Ofris, . 
Drawn in one Chariot, for admiring Eyes ite gt 
To worfhip as we pafs, - 

Caf. A Word in private: Ceenus, attend without. Exit. 

{Caf, leads the King to.a Corner of she Stages , 
takes bis Son to the gsher. , 
3. oo Sofi. 


preferve my, Life 7 


. Laie 





CREOMENES. Lh 
sn Sofi. to Clean. Nowa ant- twice your Father, by Pres 


. ferving 
“Whe Life I . -which your Foli "hazarded wi 
Break off. ala hee tiendthip with: that, Sparen King, wee 
Or never fee ren more: His Fate’s.refoly'd: ow 
Nor can you ftem the Tide: Avoid his Ruins; 4 
Reply not, but obey. ela 
Eee . I know nty Duty. - * Eaeving 
, 3 iB “Pow ‘overjoy'ft. me: Follow,” we'll talk ‘farther. 
| [Exeuat-Sofib. and Clean. 
Oaf ‘What think you of Sefibins and hisSon?-- 
~ Prol. As of two Greatures zealous for my Service. — 
_ Caf, Oh Heay’ns!. That I fhould love this King; fo well 
But that T doat: -What ean I fee in him? rey 
But dail gobd-Nature and Simplicity ! en 
peel, wad! my: little Dear, ‘I find the Gods -. ae 
‘*Have given me here;ne-Bufinefs of my owns - 
But made me jult your Drudge, to. Love and fave you. 

Prol, ’Protett ¥ shoog “em honeft; are they not? 

Caf. Ye Gods! why idyou make this Man your Image? 
‘And made him but an Ina ou'll forgive me? 
I fove you fo, that I, am for Boa to ral. OO 
You faw no tlofe Conveyance of. the Game. ' 

Betwixt the crafty Sie, and cuoning Sen. 
How iiily one-invented.an Excufe, = 
And'vother took it up as dext’roufly? _ 

Prol. Why five Clennehes was his Father's Spy. 

Caf. Yes, over you; but not on Cleamsenes. — 
I fear you: are betray’d, and the Gods blind yous 
To make your Ruje fure! 

Prol. As how, Caffandra? 

Caf. When you are mmeel . 

Prol, Well) 

Caf. "Tis in thelr Powersensees. _ 
Proll. To murder Cheomenes m= : eS 
Caf. If they pleafe;, —-- 1 


‘. 


Or elfe to fet him free, ad jin with Magu, rect 
Etol, F-veill not-to Canopus, = - a 
’ Gaf. Yess you mutt,’ “ 


Prol, But tow fall I be Gf, and take his josey ; 
: 7 . ; 04 - Wr eth, Caf 


% 


$26 “Ex: Ons Bs. 
* Caf. Leave that-to: me... - si iy FA “A ony ear 
. Prol,. Bat you nsuft igoulong. _ Sages gee 


+ Caf. No:f muft ftay here; in onderto: your Says: 
To watch the prowth 6f Dan a proven iy 212 


This cruel Ab: ence I muff uri ‘ ad ona 
Or elfe F leve younof# - * 2 re oy int ar & 
Ptol, Since Fmuft'go, = oe ge Be FO 


PE cheat. ?em of a Day, and came before 
My Time, for love df. thee,'-". « 


Caf. To funr't ‘up all, Ma a tak weld 
For we are both in hafte; - ~ Pas Aamtue t+ BA 
Antruft your Royal Sipnet in my- Vande ote EST > A 

Ptol,’ Join'd with. ‘Sofibins, a oie groaghagd ? 

Caf. Would: ybu truft a’Statefman «6 60s a pot 


Before your own dear Hegrt?-You lovechins:bettesye 1..% 
You naeghty ‘Man; in faith you do;-add ssw Think ded 
I will not have your Signet: ‘By this Ril i “8 
And th his, amd.ehis, 1 #4 not we “ vee ser 


_ Brol, By all three, ‘thou fhalt. : mal 
[Gives ber she Signe from is Benger 
But kill this ‘Clamenes quickly, he's ae ak 
Caf. He's ‘in fafe ‘Hands hime ce i" 
Prol, One rhdre Embrace. ap, Tor 
‘Caf. There, ‘take i it, ant neve go: vey. oe re 


Thus for your Good, Thro you. frome Arms: >; 1: 
- Prol, Farewel, my Love.’ " “fete Pica, 
Caf. Farewél——I hope- for cever, 3." 


Now Cleomenies ¥ witk found thy Sout!" pore Daye or 
For Life and Death depend upén thy Choice, SAG 
But for that eafie Wretch, him £ contemn: any es 
Hard ftate of Loverst fubje& to ovr Laws!. - a 
Fools we muft have,"ur elfe we cantiot met ary 
For none but Fools wil! Woman-kind obey: Ta Sak 
If they prove ftubbonr and refit our will 4 wok 
We exercife our Pow’r; and afe ‘em il?) /. on rey bs.A 
‘The paffive Slave that whines, adores wid di ve 
Sometimes we Pity: But We -fiill defpit. ™ Li ts vA 


| But when we deat, the felffayge Fate: we. proves ; 


Fools at the helt: But double Fools br Love. 


1 
te ' 

r 

a eee Ce. ett el 


= =. rr cae . 
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We rage at firft swith ill-diffembled- Sens... . F 

Then falling from our Height, «mere bafely mown; 

And. Man, thinfalting: ‘Tyrant, -takes his Turn. 

Leaves us ta wep. Miele An Charms, 

And hugs another JArms : 

And that which tava aur proud Sex.the mo; ;. 

OF all our (lighter! Favouts, makes his Baatft... 

[Exit Oxflandea) 


Ener ‘Cleomenes. 

Cleom. Her Words, ber every.Loak, conte fheloveame, ‘ 
And therefore fhe detains thele Hoftages : 
As Pawns of my Retusn to her and 
Thus far ’tis plain and obvious: But. the iaure. 
That Hellen. There’s.the-Riddle af her Loves. - 
For vahat'I fee, br anly think J fee, - i 
Is kd a Gling af Moan.fhing,. fircak’a with reds: i: 
A fhuffled, fillen;. and. nacertain 
That dances thro’ the Clouds, and uts again: Wy 
Then * ware a ring Tempelt qn the Main. a 

Bater. C. 


sf. [fi de} 1 would, b Spake, 
“Ca would, but. cannat rn 
The Shame that fhould.to ‘Wonan-kind belong,. 
Flown from my Bofom, hovers on my Tongue. 
Creo. ’Tis sarely {con, that Gods from Hata defends 
But for fawse kind, 4ome charitable End. 
Aad yet yeur.troubled Looks ili News import, _. 
Stops, or Delays; but that’s ao News at Court: 
There’s fomewhat which your Pity would difguif.' 
Caf. Would yqucould read that 2 fomewhat in my Eyes 
But as you ane a Spartaz and a Kin 
Paodaanted hear whateyes News | bring: 
The Favourite hates you; Caceus.has betray’d 
The bitter Truths, that our Jgof Court upbraid. 

Your Friend was {et upan you for a Spy; tk 
And on his Witnefs, you are doom’d to die, ar 
Cleons. 1 have been plung’d already eurice in Watss 
And the third time aboye the Waves I rafe. : 

Still I haye Strength to fteer me into Part, 


And fhun the {ecret Cac onde of the Cont, — 


oe 
“~ 


x2 CLidhenas — 

Bat when my Friend, who should expedtiny fdnd’**"> 
On thé bare Beach, to lend his helping Handy” * wd 
When he defends th’ unhofpitable Shore, nto A 
And drives me thence, TI fink for evermote, a 
But ‘tis impoffible; his Faith is try’d; ae | 


‘The Man, who had defam’d him’thus, ‘Bad fyd.' 7 


a 


~- Caf. -Ob ftop nat there; for that’s but hal 


Caf. Well! I forgive your blunt Eaconitk way, 4 

It thall be feen, it fall, this very Day, a ms 

Who would preferve you Life, and who betray, | °§ 
he King‘incens'd; the Favourite your Foe, '  **~? 


- Yet on the fame Conditions you may g° ne “ark 

Your Wife, your Son, your Mother left behind. ‘°° " + 
Whak you ‘now? «= a 
Cleom., *Tis to be wond’rous Kiiid, rou i a 


hoa uppate I add a farther Bounty ‘yet. “  -*\ “> 
. Gib & t could but make your Favonire Over Weight . 
Co What if I went my {elf to waft you vet?!" > 
And left you, when T faw you fafe athore?" « ¢.-4 
For I: fhould leave you, if you thought it fe; ' 0 0" 
Not to do more than Honour would permit, 9“ * 77 ' 
Can I do lefs to fhow you Tam kind,” " 
To Comfort yau for thofe you left behind ? 


Cleom.T he World would think you kinderthan you yaght: 


2 Caf. Why fhould [ care ‘what bale 2&gyprians thought ? 
Cleom, Immoderate Gifts opprefs the, ‘not ielieve; 

Nor ‘dare I take, what ruins you to give.” ¢* -° > 7 
Cof, Leave me to judge of that. - I could 

An eafie way of giving back my Bribe’ ~ * * - 2 

Why would you force me farther than ‘my ‘Pare? & >> 

Looks’ on her at'by fealth, 


~( « 
3 ° 
aa May 


Oh there you met -me witha guilty Glance! 
Now ’tis too late to plead your Ignorance. ! 
 Cleom. 1am fo much below, and you abope*o? &i* 
What can I fay? —_ yes 7 ; “ - ‘ ve 


Caf, But one kind wotd, ‘Tove. morn 
Cleom. As far as Gratitude that Love tan pry. . 
f the w: 


ae se Oe | 


- Lt. 
| yay’: 


Would you to. one poor narrow Word confine 


.Your Paffion? when J fut'no Bourids to mine, ~~’ - 


Cleam, 
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Cleon, ~Georab.. eee 
Caf. Now you peak too ‘foon; ‘forbear. woke s o 
Nothing can pleafe me, that begins with i Prt 
-Cleom, I muft begin, where Nature void of Art." . 
Direéts my Tongue, with her who’ Rules my F Heart.) Y 
Caf. Let us together fail before the Win 
And Tea tea that dull Domeftick Drudge'behj tS ae 
. What? to expofe hex balplele Timiocende, 
ff the the wild Fury. of an in njur'd Prince?’ °” ot 
“Caf, A vain Sirmifes, their Talents "wrould sere” 
The Gods have made out noble Mind for me:= 4 
And her infipid Soul for Prolemy: ; ae 
-A heavy Lump of Earth without Defire, cee 
A heap of Athes that o’er-lays your Fire.” =° > 
Clem, Virtue you mutt allow her, the? a Foe? 
vit ’.No.more, thay what I would to Tetand Shows ; 
hole Rave ‘Seeds of Het; her’ meee Blog 
Makes her, at. belt;-bur. impotently” Good, - 
But neither Lan ‘Gve | ony if you Ray," 1% 19) wi 
Nor fave my. {elf unleis I go-aw ne Rae 
For if I ftay behind, pod Be you fe ree; nO “: ois 
The Fury of the King-would fallon me: °° 602" 7. 
Clem, Then to preyent your Fate, I raft dt 07, 27 
, “Death j is. my Choice,” fince Heav’n will have it fo. *'- 
Caf, Heav’ n-would preferve your’ Life,and fo" would t’ . 
But you are ‘obftinately bent to die, ; 
@ Men are made of fuck’ a leaky! Mold, FF 
That their 4 sd Veffels can no Fortune hold: '*! .-- 
- Pour'ddn, a Sinks away,. and leaves.’ em. ary i _ 
Of that unfufceptible, Make am T:' - a 
¥et: think not, Fair one, I your Charms defpife, .: oan 
‘My Heart's infenfible; but nof my Eyes. . 
* Refpeét and Gratitude. are all my. Store, | an 
‘And thofe [ Rive: my Love was giv’n before, 
Caf. Thus break faife Merchants with an honeft thow: 7 
Richt to themfelves, but Bankrupts where ‘they | owe. 
Chom. Lf at this aw ful Diftance T remain, 
Better be too Devout, than too Profane.” | 
rit! Flattery! fuch Alms the Priefthood| ives the Poor 
hey Blefs, and fend “em empty from the | 
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Know you, that Dealt fe ftands s ready | atthe Gates ite I 
That I forbid him, an your Fates es 
‘The ia Ron t Abenoek re aie Paes _ : 7 


ws 


Speak one Kind Word to aye. a Ve and Re ae m 
fo more RR oa 


w&* sft 


No figns of Pity int tiis Face appear; oo. 
sir If pect ori Creature fhed’ one“Tear! < 


For Sighs to iffue out, or Love to enter in. [He runs apa 


What !'doft thou turn thy Face in my Defpi ht? ¢ 
Nam I a ‘Toad? a Monfter to thy Sight? Pe > 
Farewel fond Pity then: As thoufrom me ©: 


So, thy good Fortune turns her Face from thee: © 


Left, {corn’d, and’ loath’ d, and ul} without. Relick, > 
Revenge fucceeds to Love, and Rage to Grief: 
Tempefts and Whirlwihds through ‘my Bofom move; 


Heave up, and tiadly mount my Soul‘above r 
The'reach of Pity, or the bounds of Love, -- : ” 
Approach, and. feize the Traitor. | ad 

Enter Guards. 


Cleom. New| can ‘uak 3 thy & Kindriets kept medumb: : 


_ For that I could not anfwer: The fal(e Siren,. - 


? 


No longer hiding her uncornely Parts, 
struts on the: Waves, and fhews the Brute below, 

Caf, Stop that foul Mouth: Behold this Royal Signet; 
‘The Warrant of his Death. | 


‘And put me not to ftain a Spartan Sword, , 
‘With bafe ZEgyptioe Blood. wx 


He advances upon "em, they retire with paps ofFear: 


Caf. Fall off: behold a a noble Beat at Bay,’ * - 
And the vile Hantfmen ven fink — More Aid: ‘Who yiaits: > 
| er Gleanthes, . 
Now, Sir,. what brings you here? SO 
_ ( . * Clean, 


[Guards 0.90 feixe’ hingp.. 
: ‘Cleom. Stand back; ye Slaves, {He Fenn bs ‘Song. 


, aw 


ee 


| Cet OMEN BS. rt. a 
Ch My: Zeal to. ferve you: Los eaeecea 
. caf "ha fhall ape yas Difarm hime: aoe — bas 


pain me your P Serord. | 
Cleom, How?s this, Cleagihes? Js ek 
Clean. It muft be.fo! Co, sat 
Cleom, ‘ts: this a pricnds Advies - - 7 48 
to a Low : 7 
wee moe T could-refift?. . an Fe 
Clean. Mutt he die, - Madam! oe ye 
Or be referv’d for further Punifhment, - | ae! 
At Prolemy’s Return?” Lous ce at 
Caf. Why ask you that? - _ 
:Cléan, Becaule fi oy that y, for ought Gind,, .; 
© Depend on. you: Think firft, and'then Command, . 
| - Know then, that his left Thread i is on cheDilas 
‘Rnd can cut it now. Loge 
Clems: And are refolv’d? Loe 
Caf... ¥ only faid I can, and fan Save; 
Difarm, and hurt him ‘not. 
‘Clean. Once rhore your Sword. ' 
Cleom. Send off thofe Villains: ‘Fhe’ E fear em at 
Yet Cowards are offenfi ve to my Sight: a 
‘Nor fhall they fee me do an A& that looks 2 
,_ Below the Courage of a Spartan King. | 
1: Caf Claanthes! May I truft your nich? mee 


a 


+ lags 


Clean,-You may. . . 
Caf. Be. one, and wait -miy a faim Caged. - 
Chor. Cleanthes | Still m wy vend, for uch J - hold: 
a “Tho? thts bad Woman fa re ah art my Spy ‘fthee, 
T. cannot give.a greater’ roof than this, 
. Phat Lb ve her not: 7 Pope ie bie 5 seer 


If thou art fale, : 

"Tis in thy Power to: hopnit fifely, ROW. as 

wand -conpals that by Treafan, which in hams 

_ Nor Thou, nor any: Man alive can foree.. >. 
Remember fti)], I gave it: to a-Frignd:. . - cath 

For Life and-Death are equal in thensfelves; 

That which would caft the Ballance, ig thy . Falfhood, 


... To make my Death more-weetched.. 


Cleita.. 


$26; LE BO MEME 5. 
‘Clean. Then ou may think. me tha Qu . 
you me ‘ > ech pe . ei 


And that has made er 

Caf. Cleanshes, thow' hat well approv‘d thy Faiths.” 
And as this Palace is thy Government, ay 
On utmoft Peril of thy Life fecure him, oo 


Whi F thon haft deasi has’ great. 
- Caf. For you, brave Sir, as oa have given my. Hoopes 
But Air to feed on; Air thall be your Food; 


No Bread fhall enter thefe forbi en Doors. 7... 
Thin, hungry Diet, I confefs; but Aill an 
The liker Spartan Fare: Keen "Appetites, | cS 
And quitk Digeftion wait on you andy yours. 

Cleom. O mix not Innocence and Guilt together 2 
What Love have they refus'd, or how offended? .. 


Be fut sh tho’ you are Crucl, orbe King is 
fh mae alone. oe a “ 
Caf. There Nature works, oo 
Thea ehere Pl ftab thee in thy tender Part. 
[Shrieks of Women. midi 
Clem. What difmal Cries are nove _ 
Gaf. Nothing, a wifling SumofMilery, | 
New. added to the Foot of thy Account: == | 


Thy Wife is feiz’d by Force, and born aways 
Farewel, F dare not truft thy Vengeance further 
Reansing ta che Door, bess fogs by Guards with demon Soords, 
. Cleerg-——-T here ftands Death, but no Cleora; 
I woul find both together. 
Cratiiclen, Cleon, aod Pantheus Woody on bis 


Crat. Oh King of Sparta! . 
x Clem. Peace, = Mother, Peace, | 





ee SS ee Tt”t—iNNNN 
agg er pee - ‘ 
‘ 


1G gelo Wk we’s, | BA 


\ have had News from Hell before you.” | ee 
<Cleora’s gone to Death:~ is there # dot) * fen at 34 
A ere or a Rift within thefe-Walls, Coon gates 


Prat, Al clos’d, nothing but Heaven above is i 
Ney, that’s clos'd too: The Gods are deaf th 

Huth then ; th’ irrevocable Doom’s gone fortly, - [Pray's! 
And Prayers lagg after, but can ne’er er oler-take, ae at 

Let 8 talk\forwatd of our Woes te come. 

Crat. Cleanthes' {Oh could you fifpect his Faith?) 4 . 

Twas he, that headed thefe, Toho. fore'd her benon, : 
Cleom, Pantheus bleeds! ce 
Pan. A Scratch; w feeble Dart, ; 

‘At Diftance thrown by an Egon Hand. mn 
Crat. You heard me not, Cleauthes isawewe = 2s: 
Cleom, He wis—uemn id More, note; good Motheo,. 

He tore'a Piece of me away, and 

The void Place akes within © me: O my Boy, arn 


[have bad News to tell 


Cleon. None fo bad,. Lil 
As that I am a Boy: Cleanthes feora’d me, oth 
And when I'drove 2 Thruft, home as I could, - - «3 
To reach his Traitor Heart, he put it it by. , 


And cryed as in Derifion, Spare the ings oo 
Oh that infulting‘ Word: I wou'd have foo a ae 
Youth for ald Age, and all my Life behind, : my 


v 


"Fo have been then a momentary: Man. 
.Cleom. Alas! Thy Manhood, like a forward 
Before it comes te bear the promis’d Fruit, 
Is Is blighted i in the Bud: Never, m y Bor: . 
thou fetch Manhood up, with thy fhort Steps, 
While with long Strides the Giant ftalks before thee, 
Cleon, Ams 1 to dye before 1am a Man? -~ 
em Yes, thou muft-dye with. me; and 3 with: lece 
ave me Life: and lat dyioge r Infant ie too Within, | 
mate e before it knows w 
‘Three Jifferent dates of Natureone woo would id. chinks 4° 
But Fate has cramm(d us alt into one beales be 
And that even now expiring. ° 
Pant... Yet we live, 


“3 
a: . 
rr . 
. ia] 
a oh . 
- ~ 
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Cleons. No, ‘even now we dye; Neath fe itt 8” 
And keeps out Life, for Nonrifhment is Life, 
And we have fed our laft; Hunger feeds Death. 

‘Crat.' A lingring Doom, ‘but four Days hence the famry: 
‘And wwe cox thorten thofr, tun Days to Hours, 
dnd Hours t- Maments: Death is 9 yr. Co. COT: 

Pant. The fooner the thé better. - 4 7 

Cleon. 80 sx yi. 

, Pant. While.we have Spirits left to meet: him boldly. 

Cleon. V1 hold my Breath, Toe 
And any Soul a Rris’ner in my Body's: PT yt 
thee ke ite creep and wander in the Dark, os ot} 






Till tir'd to find no Out-let, it réteeats 7 A? 


_4 
-- 


’ Into my Spartan Heart, and ther lies gad: Se 

So, we two are pravided. Sir, your: ?-[ Fo Clan: 
’Cheons!-Mot this Difpateh, for we may die at Leifure. i 

This Famine has a tharp and meager Faces ao 

"Tis Death ip an Undrels of Skin and Bene: «© at 

Where Age and Youth, their Land-mark ta’oa away, 

Look a)l one common Furrow. * 
Crat. Yet youchifeit, Va 

To pleafe qur Foes, that-when they vi view on Skelotans, . 

And find ’em all alike, they may ery out, °° 

Look how théefe dul} obedient Spactns .dy’d, - 

Juftaswe with d, a3 we preter ne Deh; 

And durft not,take a-nebler nearer -W. OE 
Clem. Not fo, but-that.we dur net rept the Goda 

To break their Images withouc their Leave. © 

The Moment e’er ‘Caffendes carne, 1 had - sot 

A Note without a Name, the Hand vninen, re: 

Thatbad me not éafpair, ~but ail ‘hope wel, = - 6 

Then dye. not yo; - Lo 


rn 
—_ 


a 
aa 
aan 

. id 


For Heav'n hat deans to ftee as; if not me, - a eB 
Yet thefe and you: Lam the hunted Stag, 2 7% 
Whole Liferay ranfom-yours. 4 Le bok 


Cras’ ‘No-more of that: ae 
I find diftant Deifetto die-sione: © = 
An unkind Accufatiqn of ns. all, 

As if we durft not die ri Qt. Guryive your - 
Ranh. I Nor Lh. . o oo } 
was AER C.000. 





oo 


C..L: B-0: ME EDGE 38. 
Chen. Nor... . “~ oN we Te * 
Chom. But hear my Reafons! ' - a" 

. Enter-Cleora ia a black-Vell. py alls? 


ia}. What. Shadow’s this! This that can: gilde om 
its subtle -Lipabs through Bolts and’ Bars! = 
ties too! like-vehat it reprefents, our Fate. 
Cleor. Too true a Shadow I, and you the Gabttance: 


‘[Lifes #, her Veil, 
Owns: Cleeve’ 


Cleyn. Thus let me Em agin ‘to: thee, . 7 
Too clofe for Fate toteyer! * 

Or let Death: ‘find me in thefe dear, dear Arms. oo, 
And looking on thee, {pare my better Part, s 
And take rite willing hence. 


Crati-NPhak | are you dreany , Son! with Saye cath 
Like a mad Prophet j in ap Teta - toeee 

Cleom. Mufing on what We. fav. ag 

uf fuch is Death, . 


ablack Veil, covering : a bemntpour Pace! = 
i d af of . 
ye err re: miftaken Phantom: oe 
barriers ape: Fire. She kiffes Cold;. ~ ft 
Bay kind, and foft, and fweet, as my Cleorae:. 
Oh could we know, : 


ane feu Pehl inna <3 5 her RE vines wei 


And, be pjeas’d 5 pet to be, or to be. happy 

eat. Look! Whgt we kaye forapt! Pig Jay: taka - 
Chora here, has Kept us from enquiring, . 
By what ftr s fhe enter’d.. 

Cleom. Smal Sop eaven Knows, -to-be adopted heres 
Into the me Se amily of Famine! : 
The Houle o : therefore ask’d Hof an ‘ 
So am I vices’ te to ve Ticr Company, e 
And’ fo Wipleard to have it but in ng 3 

or. I‘ knaw not how.or.why, & cf. 
Hard*as his Irons, and infolent as aes a 


When put in. vulgar Hands, a goon a re Sat 
Put off the Bruges: and witha 3 pay 
(That. thow'd a fajen « bbe jad.) . 


- “Shcemntd : 
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Skreen'd me within this Veil, then led me forth; j- 
And ufing to the Guards Caffenare s Name, "5 - 
Made that my Pafs-port: Every Door flew ope,-‘." °-' - 
T’admit my Entrance: and then clapt behind Tae) 
To barr my going back. | 7M 
Cleam. Some new Refolve!.' fate S 
Caffandra plots, and then refines on Malice + ae 
Plays with Revenge: with Rage fhe fnatch'd-you bai 
And renders you with Scorn: fT thought’ ‘to fhow yoo: : 
How eafie twas to die, by sty Example, of 
And hanfel Fate before you: But thy Prefenee +: - 
Has chanp’d my Mind, to drag this lingring Life, - 
*Po fhare thy Sorrows, arid ailift thy Weaknels. 
‘Come.in, my Friends, and let us practife Death, 
Stroke the grim Lyon, ’till he grow familiar, - 
_ Cleora’ Thou and I, as Lovers fhou, © - +” 


, 


Ry? 
an . 
Cad 4 ors 


Will Hand in Hand to the dark Manfone a 
Where Life no more can cheat us inte Woes): |! 
That fucking in each others hteft Breath, - (Death. 
We may transfufe our Souls, ‘and ake on 


[ime Onints 


4 
be 
bs 





ACT v. SCENE L 


_ Enter Calis and Sofibius, 
Sf A ND what . . 
Have you determin’d? err 
Cel He thal die. ON 
A. wholefora Refolution : Haye. you avd an 


‘The Time? te 
Caf, He daily dies, by-Hours and Moments : ° 
All vital Novrifbment.but Air is sing Nights 


Three, rine Hage and swo deeang Saha ; es 
ot 4 ave 


« CLEOMENTES. 3313 
Have chasg'd the Face of Heav’n and Earth by turns; . 
But brought no kind Viciflitude to him: - oe 
His State is ftill the fame: with Hunger pinch’d; 
Waiting the fow Approaches of his Death ; | 
Which halting on-wards, as his Life goes. back, 


Still gains upon his Ground! __. - 

rhe Mee ve Fate reach. him, fe a 
ene Mexcy of the King-may interpofe: oS 
‘You -haye the Signet? _ 


Caf. Yes! In your Defpight! 
Sof. Be not di plead, fuppofe he fhou’d efcape? ss. 
Caf, _Suppefe he fhou’d have Wings? Impoffible: 
Sof. Yet, Keepers have been brif'd To whom ¢ 
Impute-that Crime, but you? . ° [Ptolemy 
Caf. He-may: But let him if he dares: aan 
Come, Statefman! Do not fhuffle in your. Paces - 
You wou'd-expose me to the People’s Hatred, 
By hurrying.on this A& of Violence: 
‘Yow know a little Thing provokes the Crowd 
Ageing a Miftrefs; She's the Publick Mark: 
Therefore content your felf I will be fafe, 
Nor-fhall the Prifoner. die a fpeediér Death, =: 
Than what my Doom decreed: Unilefs the King “ 
pevarfe.bis Orders, by my Meflenger. ar 
<i 64 May I .préfune to ask you, whom you feat? | 
Caf. Thy Son, unknown to thee; for fo I charg’d him : 
And this:the promis’d Hour of his Return.--Nay wonder 
I chofe him with Defign: That whatfoe’er - — [not, 
The King ordains, you both fhou’d fhare th’ Event: [me! 
And ftand or fall-with me. Ponder on that, and leave 
Sof. [afide.| What.can fhe mean? She neither kills nor 
LAV CS memes ° i. [Exit Sofibius. 
Caf. Now tell me, Heart: now anfwer for thy {cif 
What wilt thou do! and what doft'thot defire! - 
His Life?. No, he’s ungrateful: Or, his Death?“ *’ 
I trembié at that Word. What then? His Lovet ~* _ 
His Love! my Heart! What! by Reftraint, and Famine? 
Are thefe the Means to compafs thy Defign? ° + - 
neenge! My Hand’s fo foft, his Heart fo hard, ‘'' |)’ 
puke ow recoils, and harts me while I'ftrike!''- ~-/ 
i. Like 


f 
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Like the mad. Vi courp’d. into a Ra 
I Shoot into a Viper fog fatal Sting. P. aan Pte 
Enter Mariner. — 
Marin The Ship is ready, ov when you p fe tof fail... 
And waits but your Com : The Wind fands fa fair, iT 
Caf, Be fecret,. ‘and atten a farther Pleafurem—m | _— 
~ [Gives hiya rf Purje, andyexit Mayer, 


. 2 
an 4H. 


So; this was titne.yyell man In. three. ‘Days KOS 
Ty. hite a’ Vefle] —— Put in pines on.Board : «' 7 a 
Sead off th’ obferving Sen, nd foo! the Fathers 7 - 

, See him I will, to Gand his laft Refolves, . . ot 


tf fee an fo en him; or Fear can bow. “a Spi 
th thou’d-fail, ‘th’ jingratefal Wretc ~ 
Rage bys 0 no Bounds i in firs ighted Yee 


Exe Fae 


SRENE A Pee ar ee 


‘Enter Cleomenes” ™ os 


Clee, Yo Food: nd. rhs the Thisd adn iui 
rea what have I. ae so h telling .Sugs, § 

nd meafuri gc ppm mal - 
Yer t fare, the ee pu'd. think ,. 1. 
HF the y wou'd rene wi et 

t Mir ilk Mice ji ea 
Make, Arhests of io - 

Enter ‘Coatificlea, enor os 

“What Comfort, Mather? . Se 

Grat. A Soul, pot coniinusto itelfef ML = 7 
Yadaunted Sonrage 3 and a-Mafter-miad: A 
No, Comfort el.but Death, - iat 
Who like a lazie Mafter ftands aloof, oe 
Kad leqves.his.Work to the flaw zhagds gf Faniiae 

Cleom. All 1 would ask of Heay’a, 
Is, but to die alone; | a fingle Ruin; 
But to die ’¢r and o’er,. in each of you, 
With ‘my own fiangst pinch’d, -but peri ais. 

Crat, Grieve not for me! ’, 

‘Cleom. What! not tar ypu, my Mat 
Tram ftrengely sempred to blafphowe he Godes 


hen 


ak *) ve 


‘Por : 


CLEOME WES FF 
tFor giving. me {0 » Ja kind.a,Parent: «. © -:.. ; 
Andohis © maven ane her Death——mwrems 
Gras. Peace! Your Misfortunes caufe it, not your Fault, 
". 2. Enter Cleora, . ae 
Cleom. What! my Cleora? A 
‘I ftretch’d my Beunds as far asT could gay, 2 
To fhug the Sight of what I cannot help; ) 
A ylowt ‘withering on the Stalk for want ns: 
Of Nourifhment from Earth and Showers from Hearoat 
AllI can give thee is but Rain of Eyes—~. . [Wiping bis Byess 
Cleor, Alas! Ihave nat wherewithal to weeps. |: >” 
My Eyes grow dim, and ftiffen’d up with Drought, 
Can hardly rowland walk their feeble round: s. *: 
Indeed———I am faint: oo, alt 
Crae, And foam I—Heaven knows! However [Afide. 
In pity of ’em both, I-keepitfecret: } 
Nor fhall:he fe; me fl—— | 5; - [Ryit-Cratificles, 
Cleom, How does our helplefs Infant? | 
Cleor. It wants the Breaft, its kindly Nourifhment:, 
And I have none to give, from thele dry Cifterms,... ~ 
Which uniupply’d themfelves, can yield'no mores .. \, # 
It pull’d and puil’d but now, but nothing came. |. 
And laft it drew fo hard, that the Blood follow’d:, .:. “47 
And that red Milk I found*upon its Lips, | 
Which made.me {woon with Fear. | 





e 
ree ee gy 
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Cleom. Go in and reft thee; Te 
And hufh the Child afleep. | [Exit Cleora. 
Look down ye GodSem——» os 
Leok, Hercule, thou Author of my Race, . . 
And Jog,thy:-Father" Jove, that he may look 
On his negleéted Work’ of Human-kind:- . 
Tell him —— 1 do not Curfe him: But Devotion | 
Will cool in after-times, if none but good Men fuffer np 


tc 
a 


¢ 


What! another increafe of Grief? 
” Enter Cleonidas. os 
Cleon. O Father! _ ra re ee ee 
.Cleom, Why, dott thou call me-by. fo kid Name? 
A Father! That implics prefiding. Care, - . 
Chearful to give. ~—~ Willing himfelt to, wanth 
Whate'er thy Necds"requirey 9 Ty, 


Cleon, 
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Cleon. A litele foodt:: proto vet yeye n vt 
Have’ you sore," Futher? One poor Hongry ‘Mosel a 
Or give me leave to dicwom—as 1 defir'’ds: 

For without your Confent, Heaven knows: t dite not. ‘ 

Cleom. I prithee fiay-wiittle: Iam loath - A 
To fay har things o Heaven? mu. ir g 

‘Cleon. But what if Heaven 
Will do. hard things, mot mot hard things be sal? 
Yhave often told me, that whe. Souls of Kings 
. Are made‘above the reft of Humane:Race; ' «. o As 
Have they not‘Fortiines fitted for thofe Soubs?. | 
Did. ever die Starv’d?’ 

Clow. ¥ know not that: a 
Yet ftill be firm in this: The Gods ee good, 4 
Tho’ thou and I may pertfh, - oy 

Cleon. Indeed I know not, — ee © 
That oderd offended Fieaven itt Thonghi: co Nay 

| alway my Prayers, fooar hops A” 
Cleom. Thou didft thy Duty. an 

Cleon. And yet you lor the Battel when T fray’. 

Clem. Trevasia the Fates I ft Id: Bur hold ccethee 
The reft is all unfathomable Dept 
“This we Pele ma vit if test be a Blifs 
Beyond: prefent Life, ‘tis sd here, “© -- -2 

Gleon. But are you ou fare : ; mane 
Our Souls-dhall be_ Immortal? : ess 
- Cleom, Why that Queftion? © ~~ !. “E 

‘hton. Becaufe I find, that now -my- Body faves, ae 
My Soul decays: I ‘think not as 1 did: a> 
My Head goes round: And now you fwim before me: z 
Methinks my Soul is like a Fame, unfed Son 
With Oy], that dances up and down the Lamp, ow ; 


°¢ . 1 w! “ til “y 


But muft expire ere long. rotor 
Cleom. 1 prithee try to bold it. while th: out rR) 
. Gleon i would ubey you, - ‘2 Cae 
As I have always done, ‘but 1 anv faint; ie og 


And:when you pleafe to let me die, I'll Shade You yon. of 
Gleom, Thou fhalt have Food <I ptomife thee, thou fhatity 
Cleon. Thon you thal promiife to have Rood for ‘yaar Gi: 

- (0D; 


-Ry whi 


CE GMM ES. 338. 
‘For if you have it not, I would refiie.to ener +. 
Nay I would’ chufe toi die, that you aright fend oa. mR 
Cleom. Mark, Hoavest, his Filial Love,-. . .. “, 
And‘ig a‘Family of fuch asthef oe, + 
Mutt perih thus, ‘peur Model: isi deters Cm 


ich ade 
on rar Paathow | haafly. 


2a Te ata! tampa ae ee 
try’ me © 4 WwW. a 

Panth. Go in and Key - = one k 

. Cleon.. Good Fither, de net-Aay-te ack, but:p0. — 


oot ve Pal 


- 
. 


Cleom, Go theu--thy Youth calls fieroer than roy Ages? 


Cleon. But then make hafte- and come totakeyourgerts 
Hunger may make me impious to cat al, a 
And leave you laf to flarvecmunme . - [aie Cleonian 

,Panth. Sir, will you go? 

‘Clem. 1 know nots 1m halts oer t0:Deathi wet 
‘And fince I muft die once, I woud bédoth  -) vas - 
‘Fo make a double Work of what's half finifhid; nent 
Unlefs I could be. five the Gods woud fii}: * 5 o 
Renew thefe Mirackes: Who brought this Food’ - 
~ ‘Banth. He’s here that can sefolve you! - (sir Pants 

Enter Cleanthes mith a Sword is kis. Had. :: 

Clem. How dar'ft thw come sin within my Sighet 
Thou art----but ’tis no matter what thou tyme 
I'll not contfider thee 2 fe to think , 
Thee worth Reproach.---Away, 2 Rgypeian! fare) 
That’s all the Name that’s lefe Theo. (ane 
Clean: Sach 1 appear indeed : \ Cart: 

Cleom. Why then for once, that which thou form tho 


Be 
Evan. Oh I have heea too long-avray 
Cleons. Too foon thou art retusn’d, - 

‘To triumph o’er my Fate, of” 
Clean. PForpive'me, ‘that T-foers’é | ‘Foe, 


Cleom. Forgive me, Heaven, sheemy Fea, 
No more; ‘tis lofs of Tinre: ‘to talk: y YC ge 
Clean. tndetditis,: >> byte oa 


When Heager:calls {o:leud: for Suftenatice. | 
Bat Wherkes Friend:or Foe” tis = Foal eg, 


eben, | 


~ 
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Chore: "Tis-Poifins and my Morher, and my Wik, 
‘And my poor famifkid Boy‘aré cating Death: 
“Thou would’tt not have me-think that ‘thou-repent’ft? | 
Clean. Heav'n Knows, Ldb‘actt- 
Cleon. Well faid, Man! Go ont -— arid be not bathful 
“To own the Merits of thy Wickedtiefs. . 
~ Cleat, What need has Innocence ‘of: a, Repentance? 
. Gheem; Shuffling again! Prithee be.of a Piece, 
A little Steddinefs | becomes a Villaig. . . 
Clean. Obt Fridnds—se—for ybt I dare'to call you: ie 
“Winch if were a°Villain; fare T dutit not 
Hear: me~— cr ‘kill me ; a 
‘Glain. 80, by Hlear'ny T-wrouldy : | 
Far’ t ofatin Friendbhipts Name: , 
But for tho ou fee'ft no Juftice se boip Name: a 
On this’bare Side, shod. talk 2 fecure of V; 
Clean. Then if you had a Sword, = Death's Siolyd f 
Cheam. Fhy Conicienée anfwers'thee 
Clean. Without rire Bvideate than bare Sarmift ; 
Atmoft, Appearance of a Crime unprov’d;: 
Asid-whils ubprov’d, ‘uncertain. 4 
Clem. Traitor} io motes. ‘te-Fulfome!_ 
one. Take the Sword [Throms it to bin, 
Cleon: 1-thank theo——<~draw thy own. | [Zakes it Hp, 
Clan. No-— Take that toe.’ : [Deaws'his,. died offers it. 
Cleom, ‘Fool — = -Wonid'it thot dic ‘without Defence? 
Clean. 1 would not - 
Bat-ybu forbad me to “iefend ‘nay Self, co? . 
Then; when 'you'wbaii nother me}, ss 
Cleons. Can Falfhood have a better ment | 
Than Force for ité 2 Tru $o'te Ck, 
Ani be thes ike Minn is 
'  * Clean. 1 think, I do. . 
- .  Cleom. Whar Kind-a’ Manis that, wha dates gat Sghe} 
Choa, The Min, cwhotlares got when hisHenow " 
Is what you mean ; but.whao-lneyir was: * wer 
For Honour neyer fummons without Reafon:.' : 
Force is the Law-of:Brite®. «The dirib Creation, ty 
Where Words abdi Réeafoi wrint, appeal to Might, os ; 
I thoaght a King, and what you boat, a Sparta, 





Mig 


| oo Won, 


b 


| 
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Might have known this without th’ ZE gyptian’s telling. 
Cleam. Comé; come; thou dar’ft ot fight, 
‘Chan. By Heav’n, I dare. 


“But Get my Honour mutt bejutify’d, 


It you dare be my Judge: 7 ‘ 
For in this crude and indigefted Quarrel,. 
If I fhould fall unheard, you kill your Friend, 
The Man who lov’ d you elt, and-holds you dearef,. 
And thould you perifh in th’unjuft Attempt, =~ 
"Bhe Swerd that flew you, fhou’d revenge your Death: ’ 
For I fthoyld foon o’ertake yeu in the way, “ 
To quit my felf, before you reach’d the Shades, 
And told your Tale to Mixes. {thee; 
Gleom : Then { muft hear: Butfwear, fear fir charge | 
That when I have pronounc’d, thou ‘wilt no more 
Prolong thy Prattle with fome sew Excuf: ton 
Atid - -cut it fhort —— becaufe I faint, - 
And long to kill thee firft; Oh, lam going, = -* 
A rifing Vapour rumbl¢s-in my Brains. - ° 
I hear my Words far of———ftand, ftand, thou Traitos, - 
And {wim not thus before me———'tis too late, . 
[Puts the Point upon'the Greund once or twice, leans on’t, 
and flaggers. 
And fall :unreveng’d-—— [Offrs to run at him and is falling. 
Clean, Wihat, ho, Panthens | 
[Roms to tim, and takes binn in his ems. 
The beft of Men is dying in my Arms, . 
And I:want: Pew’r to fave him. | - 
Enter Pantheus. 
Panth. Oh Heav’ns! what ‘means this direful Objet? 
Clean, Ask not withunaffifting Pity ; bow him forward; 
Rub his numb’d Temples, .while I” wipe the Sweat 
Ftom his cold clammy Face, ‘, 
Panth. Fis mounting Heart . wh, 
Bounces agaiaft my Flands, as if.it would 
Thru off his maoly Soul. vs 
Cleag. Wrench ape his. Mauth, : ; 
While I infufe thefe Sovereign Drops; whole Pow'r . 
Will foon recal his wander’d-Genfe-—~<— 
i Saal somrni at of asvial ints bis dé 
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And ftretches row; aff feents posi Sar hiy:Liinbs, 
Cleom. Where am I? - Me ren “yur 
Clean. Tn his Artis, who dy'd’ wie you 
“And now‘ you live, révives. 
Cleom, Art thou'Pansbens 2: - 
Path, Believe” our Eyes, I: am. 
Cleomi. ‘Speak >and’ tral yy” (for’ raft not him) 
; "Who brou he “tde backto Lifer - 
‘ Peheh “Who; But he, who was left finglé with you, 
“who caught yo fallin in thts fate shut A¥ths 5 a 
And not alone fufficient:té teftore you, . : 
“Cad loud ‘for my Alfiance: ht 
I found him ‘pro rem rent 
His Eyes fo ha eee oan tearee 
‘Who was the fivi * Frieted;Tancuvhw the oieds SEG 
Gleom. AN this Cleanthes? - ici) a 


f live? Or am Fin the Replone of we dend? 
And hear the Fables there; my felf a Fable? 

'Pansh. Go th, ine fee your chéarfet Part 
Eating-his Bread, brought i their left Dies 
‘And witha pood aniftalsing Piety, 
Firft bleffing him; chen Heaven! 

Cleom. “When 1 hear this, I ‘have ‘Honeed of Feed 
‘Tam reftor’d withoat it. 

| Clean, ‘Thens nov hear ‘me, os, 

‘How I was‘ferc'd into: vhis. tering Fithood, 
To fave my f{elf, the only Means: remaining 
To fave the Man I love beyond nry “if; 
And gain a:needfol Credit with Cafiwdvas = - 
And yet even then deceiv'd, -and fent far off 
For three long Days, unknowing of your Wants, 
Not thinking fhe, who lov’d, could afe you thus, 
By Famifhmenit tosesmanse 

Cleem.-O no more! no more} 
For now I underfland <’er thon cant Speak it ha#: 

ee \ 


wares AT, eh ee i tel 
« a 


CLEOMENES. 339 \ 7 
To thed I ow'd the feizing: of.my Sword, 
Left I fhould fall by adds———My Wife’s eturn, 
All, all to thee —-And ghow art more than. All: ; | 
Canft thou forgive me? Can’ft thou, my, Cleaathes t \ 
Can I deferve thus to grow. hers ance more: . | 
[Embrac ing hie: 


. Let me.embmee: ray fF: quiteinta thee. 


Glean. Cotte ome ea i thee | 
i clot prithin pcr am gon tga. ( 

Panth. Why, this ie48 it row . oo 

Cleorm. I conta not thus. have, taken to the Death \ 
tg Kalthneds bat: thine;; only. thine: . 


For infipgtely,-ingnitely- ‘loving, 
"Twas ade Gap-tROkk: mat wid my y Bolom, 
Aadasimy Sow. rept from MA 2. > 


Glan. But thy Hunger 
This violent Tr of ny Recoacilement, 
Makes me forget thy, Wants-r-—When I embrac'd thee, 
Thy §f Thy spongy Hedy dwindled in my Asms, 

ea Ghofk ded from.me, a 

Clore, I coulieaterrape .  [Gomg m7. 

Now my firft, Appetite of Love is. ferv'ds 
ayes mach, chp keenelt;: Let us in; 

For Life looks lovely now, and: worth. preferving. 

Clean. Not that, way. Fteadeoreon 


. It-leads you to the- Women, and the Boy. 


Cleom. And why muft I avoid thofe tender Bleffings? 
Clean. Even fach becanfe they are, you muftavoid them. 
For I muft tell-you, Friend, you have bat time . 
To {natch a -Marfel,.and away : 
Nothing of hood mu be clope’d or foften’d | 
With Womanith Sighs and Tears, and kind: Adieu’ s! | 
And thofe ill-tim’d Remorles of Nature, 
When your whole Soul is noed: ! 
Panth, You tell us Wonders! 
Clean. At the King’s Return, 
Which daily we expe, your Deéath’s refalv'd: 
This Hour's your own! Take it, and tempt your Fortthe; 
Some few brave Friends I hope to to add: 


é 
Pa. : — | 
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"Yr hot, all Aigyp’enuinber'd i in my {elf aol 
Cleom. 1 am all on Fire; ‘Row for a lucky put * 
At Fate's laft Lottery: 
- F long to fee the Colour, savhite br black ; . 
That's the Gad’s ‘Work: Atrd Ffallsheie Shame, 


Let ’em neer think of making Heroes: more... 
“tf Cowards muft prevail.’ 
‘Panth, The fewer Hands, | ptt - : 


“The fewer Partners in the Share of Honour, 
- “Cleom, Gome, my Panthens Lead; my beft Claamnbeg! 
We three to all the World. 
Clean. Magas, and Liberty, let be the Worde . 
Magas is lov'd, and Liberty: defir’d. - 
A fhort Refeétion waits at the ‘Lieutenant's, : 
That honeft Friend, who fent you back your Wiles 
We'll rink a Bow! of. Wine, and pour the et 
Not to the Dog sfnubis ‘but to 
The Freer’ and Avenger. Seem 
* Enter Cratificlea, Cleors; Cleosides, 1° 
"Cher. Gone—— and: ‘without taking leave? - 
Crat. The better. - 
He bated me the Forms,. and-you the Fondnefi, 
Gleop. Pantheus too, and he who brought the-Food, 
The brave Ayyptian, vanifh’d al! together. 
Cleor, Oh, my fore-béding Soul! he’s gone to Death! 
Aad that | Cleant anthes, whom thou calft the brave, “- 
Has bafely train’d- him ‘out té his Deftru@ton! 
Crat. Sufpe& him not: When Fate was in his Power, 
And by 2 Method fo fecure as Famine; 
-To fave us then, fhows he had little Need ot ge 
To trick my Son to Death: 
1 have a better Profpe& of th’ Evene. 
eor. Dear Mother! Comfort me, and tell yo 
For I fee nothing but a gathering nde yourThonghts ° 
orrot on Horror to the end of Heaven! 
Crat. No, no; you are not of a Soul to bear 
The mighty Good and Ill that meet mid-way, 
As from two Goals; and which comes firft upon us, 
Fate only knows. | 


- Cleon.. Then {peak to ms; for I can ftand the Shock, 


Like © 


CLEOM BNE S3 $4r 
Like a young: ‘Plant: <ahats Fafherys fara Sige en 
‘And deefier drived the Roots .-.% By. a 
Crat. Thy Soul's too ftrong ; ‘thy Body ret, too ‘weak, 
To bear the Crufh Be ftill,-and suaib chy 00m : 
[4 Cry within: Liberty, Liderty ; Ylagas, S3 Te Arms 
for Magas, ard’ for taiberty. 7 ae 
Cleon. What noble Sound was that ? Sof imartand viguadust ” 


A Soul in every: Word.- she 
- Crat. Why:that- was it, - - es 
I thought, was doing-; but dusk nat ‘sell: ws 2 


Till now it fhows it telf. boo. 

The-Work’s bewun, my ‘Boy; the Work’s begun’ a 

There wis thy Father in that Warlike Shout, Se 

Stemming the- Tide of Zigypt. -_ 
. Clear; © comfort me, my Husband’ § Mothers fry 7 ' 

My Lord ‘may,live and conquer,’- | an 
-Crat. Poffibly : 


. But: ftill make fure of Death: Tru we fojehat, 


As to our jaf Referve 
Gleor. Alas, I dare not die, 
Crat; Come, come, you dare: 
Do not betie-your Courage, 
Gleor. Heaven help nae, I have none. 
Crat. Then dare you be a Slave to bafe Lgyppionst 
For that muft be, if you outlive your Hasband. * 
Cleor. I think, I durft, to fave my felf from Death, » 
Crat. Then, asa Slave, you durft be ravith’d too an 
_ Gleor, The Gods forbid. 
“ <Crat. The Gods cannot forbid i it 
By any way but Death. 
Cleor. Then I dare die. — 
Crat. I told you fo: You did not know your Virtue: 
Féor trembling thing; I'll warm thee in my Bofom, - 
And make thee take Death Kindly y: : 
Shout wishin: Liberty and Magas! © 
Cleon. What uf eros oF ¢? 7 “ 
Crat. More Trouble yet about "this Bein 
For Shame no more fach Quaims! palay Being? \ 
Cleon. No more fuch vile Miftakes! I would die warm, - 
And Sot in Women’s Company-——but Men’s, 
P 3 Whether: 


342 G.Li bO-ME NB Si 


Whether forme God" tafpires: mato this Aa, ei 

Or Fate inevitably cails me on,-- : a, 

I will-not, carnmot ftay: | 

But as a generous, unflefh’d Hoand, ‘that heave - 

From far the Hunter's Hern.and chearful Cry, 

So will I hafte; and by the Mufick Jed, 

Come up with Death or Honour-—_ (Eat, 
Cleor. Stop him, dear Mother; he may comfort: ‘US, - 

But cannot help his Father. 
Crat. The Hero’s Blood is not to be: comtroul’ds i 

Even in a Child ’tis madly Mafterful : 

But wait we patient with our-petty Stakes, 

Which on thofe greater Gamefters muft depehd ; 

For as they throw, our little Lots mutt. follew, 

Like fweepings of their heap. [Cratificlea aad Cleore goin. 
[Trampets, A foout within: Li amthcus, fal aud: Mi 

Exter Cleomenes, ti Hi ptione Pantheus, fom. by ferme 

ce A = - 

Chtm. What? Is this popu ie ‘City turd a . Defast? 

The Cry of Liberty runs on before usy 

And yet not one appears! 

By Hercules! we drive ’em throu h their Town :. 

They dare not ftay to weleome Deliverers. . 

an.- The Cowards are afraid of what they with; . 

‘And cou’d they be ‘their own, they wou’d be ours, 
Cleonrs They’re gone! We-talk to Houfes.and to Walls. 
Paint, Not fox I fee‘fome: peeping from their Doors, 

What are you, Friends or Foes? 


Four Aigyptians appear ore Se a the oppefte Entrances of 


1 Aigypt. Friends, Friends All bonett Men, 
And. betty to the Caufe. 


L iberty ead 
aos 


And take’ ‘em at thei Word, 
| a digyyes 


——— lr 
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_ ¥ Egypt. No, Friend s. We Vulgar never fess the Gods: 
But we © whifper, for fear oux pver-thwart Neighbours 

Should hear us cry, Liberty, and betray.us to the Go- © 

vernment,. pes 

Clean. Of vehat Side are. you. thince?. [Ta the anit Ee 

3. Egypt. That's according as you fugceed : GF your x 
Side hitherto; - . - 
Panth. Tt you are, Men, come:join, with Mee a! 

4 Egypt. You are too few for. us ta,jain with yousT 
but get the greater. Party of your Side, and we'll be fue .- 
to help the Common Cry. 

Gleom. Dace you do, pashing to affert your. Freedom? 


3: Egypt. Yes; We'llpray. devoutly fer you. he, 
Clean, The brave. pray. with..theig. Swardsy that's. a 
. ‘ ‘Mans Part fing 53 


ye Egypt. Pray with, our Swords,. the haw calls iit | 

And. Fightiog, is Blood.fbed; And Blood-fhed is. Hanging, 

And Hanging is the Part.of a Dog, and not of a Moe in 7 

* my. Opinion [pets- witha. 
t Egypt. Every one. thift -for himfelé. [Egyptian Trams. 

The Government is a coming. 

\ [They fhrink back in a Fright, and clap the Doors... 
Cleon. Run; couch, ye Cowards, to your Tyrant Lords, © 

A Dog you worfhip,. and partake. his, Natures’. 

‘A, Race of {peaking Spaniels. 
:Pant. Let em gos we'll do our. Work without 'e ett - 
Clean, The Comfort is, our Foes are like our F Pion 

Holy-day Hero's drawn out.once,a Moath, } Iie! 

At publick, Charge, to. Eat, and to be Drunks. . . Ko 

Mere Mouths of War. 


| Enter. Sofibing, and Corpus atthe Head mowy Reypizos:: 
They who fpoke before, bolt ong of esi r Dare, and. Jue. 
with shew, - 
Sofi. "Twas what I arayt fe fear'd; een. when, I fay'd., 
To find thee thus en tinted OES; | [Thes.. 


Bet, yet Submit; And ongive Thee; 
Confider; for ’tis all J have et fe to, a . 
Thou fight ft a againtt. thy Father, . 
Clean. A my Father's Caufe, but not my Father 3: 
If you woud needs become your {elf a Slave, 
Pz And- 


=~ _— 
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And get me fuch, I muft redeem us both, _ 
_And will, or perifh in the brave Attempt. ['Thee: 
‘Sofi. Withdraw thy felf from Ruin: I’ command 
‘Clean. Command I cannot: But, I beg you, Sir, 
Erigage not for an Arbitrary-Power, = * 
That odious Weivht upon a Free-born Soul.'°-- *--* 
Sofid. Fhis is too much; fall on: Bir {paré my Son.’ 
aa a - Bpter Caflandes attended!” “ae -S,toy ll 
Caf. Sofbius, hold! Withdraw*your «Mtn ‘to. Diftance: 
You know tis Signet: Ovey yout King tiv Me. 
i, Bi ti Shews the Signet. 
Softb. Never more gladly: Tho’ my Son’s a Rebel; 
Yet Natureworks to fave him. °° 
Caf. Then: rather than-‘he feu'd uhtimely fall, — 
+ °  (Ceanus draws off Sofibius’s Men. 
I wou'd forpive the Reft, and offer Life 
{Panth. Cleom. Men, Ex. Mament Caff. Sofib. Clean. 
Even to that Bupitives if he pleafe to treat. - 
‘Cleom, Be fhort: aad if you can, for once, fincere. 
‘Caf. What can you hope from this unsqual Fight, - 
Where Numbers rife from every Foe you kill 
And grow from their Defeat ? mo . 
Clam. We come refoly-d:~ : ' 
And to die killing is.2 kind of Conquefti: =; 
Caf, But are not..Life and Freedom worth ‘accepting, 
Wher offer’d; and, with fuch Conditions too, | 
As make ‘em both mofe-pleafing? Your Friend’s Safety, 
Your Son, your Mother, and that only She, ~~ ~ 
Who loves you beft, for your Gompanion home: 
You know. what She I mean. - [Sfide to bins. 
Cleom. No private Parleyo————. Stepping back. - 
tans do-all in publick. - oo 
Clean, We know your Reafons for thofe fecret Whif- 
And to your Infamy-——— (pers; 
Cleom. [Afide 20 him.] Peace, Peace, my-Friend.. 
No Injuries from Women‘can provoke 
A Man of Honour to expofe their Fame. 
Madam; We underftand each other well: _ 
My Son, my Mother, and my Wife reftor’d;. 
Tis Peace; ifnot, us Wa 


- Selb 


CoP MARA gy 7} wis. 
CHEOMENES | dy 
So/id. A fair Propolgk Beit Peace: 0 ss’. 
hh No, Fool! Ts War. Know,- beayy Hero, knovz, 
I gain’d this time for my fecure Revenge; 
Te feize thy Wife and Mother; And to flab Thee 
On both fides of thy-Heart, they’re gone to die, - 
To makethy Death more painful, Farewel, Traytor! 
And thank thy felf—-not me-- [Ex. Call & Sofib. 
. Gleem. Revenge, Revenge, ) ' 
Arid‘{peedy Death, or Conquett: Hold, Cleanthes 2 
_ Enter Cleonidas. 
Poor Boy! ce 
By Heaven, I am pleas’d to fee thee fe this. Moment, :- 
Tho’ I expect the next.to lof thee. Guard him, 
Cleantbes: Set him {fe behind the Front, | 
Cleanth. Come, Sir: You are now my Charge! 
Cleon. The Gods. forbid i. yt 
That I fhould {eek this Danger, and not fhare ir, .. _ 
[To Cleom.] Forgiye me, Sir, that once Fdifobey you, « 
To prove my {elf your Son;. living, or dying, . 
Pil not be leis than Man. | 
_ Cleom. OB! I could chide.Thee. on, 
But there’s no time: for Love and Anger both ‘: , 
Fight by my Side; and Heaven protect thy Courage. . . 
Cleomenes, Cleanthes,.Cleonidas, aud their Party go off 
"the Stage to fight the Egyptians. — _ co 
#8, Drums, Shouts and Clafhings within. ».- 
Re-enter both Parties—Thé Egyptians fir: Deiven by Clene ° 
menes. Pantheus ready to kill Sofibius,—mas: having, + 
him down: Cleanthes rans to bitty. and interpofes, : 
Clend. Panthexs, hold; or turnthy Sword on me. . , 
Panth. [to Softb.} Rife Sit; and, thank your Son. . 
Clean, [ to Panth.] Purfue the Foes: 1 have no Joy of. 
‘Till I have fet my Father fafe. [Conqueft,:.- 
Sofib. The Gods reward thy pious Care, ot 
Clean. leads off bis Father; ‘while Pantheus: fellows Cleo. 
menes: The Egyptians are driven to the stons of the: + 
, Stage: They make a wheeling Fight ;. ftill retiring before. 
_ She Spartans: Cleomenes Advances eagerly ae the 


ae 


—&E Ptians, and, wirh Pantheus, ‘drives em off : Cleo. 
mies bs left behind : So is Coenus who had shilk'd. 
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Ccerins, "This was well watch’d: The Boy is left un: 
arded. ufts at Cleonidas behind, 
ea. Oh! I am flain by Treafon! 
Revenge me, Royal Father. | 
Re-enter Cleomenies. 

Cleom, "Twas fure his Voice: [Sees him on the Ground.. 
Too fure: Pity. and Rage 
Diftra& my Soul: But Rage will firft be {erv’d. 

[Runs at Coenus and bills bir’ 
There’s Juftice for my felf and for my Son! 
Look up, fweet Boy, 
And tell me that thou liv’ft. 

Clem. Fait I would live 
To comfort you: I bleed, and ath afham’d’ 

To fay I faint, and call my {elf your Son; 
O Traytor Gans! What’s become of him? 

Cleom. Look, there he lies. 

Cleon. I am glad‘o on’t, 

Forgive me, Heav'n: I hope ti¥ no Offence 
To fay I am glad, becaié he kill'd me bafely. - 
Still, I grow fainter: Hold me, hold me, Father. 

Cleom. Cheer up, and thou fhalt live. 

Cleon. No: I’m juft dying. 

Cleom. What fhall I lofe? 

Cleon, A Boy: That’s-all. I might haveliv’d to Manhood: 
But once I muft have dy’d 

Cleom. But not before thy Fathér? 

Cleon, Nay, then you envy me, that T am fief Hepry- 
1 go; and. when you come, pray find me out, 
And own me for your Son (‘Die 

Clem. There went his Soul: Fate thou haft done he 

worft, 
‘And all thou canft henceforth; is ‘but mean Slaughter; 
The gleanings of this Harvett. | 
Enter Pantheus. 
Paw. Sir, y’are well found: our Enemies are fled: 
I left our Mien purfaing p atid made hafte 


To coon this rake, 








e 


and i thou dar’ft, now give me} 
rnow Ben 


0 


~The Gods be prajs'demm-for fiucha Foe-livant.... .-.. 


Me, 
Se 


.» 
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. Rawk. Raough! y have fiopp:d: my ,Mouth——— \. rad 
Caenus kill'd?. : | 


I ask no Queftions, then of who kill’d.who: 
The Bodies tell their Kory as they lie... . 
Hafte, and revenge! .. _ 

Cleans... Where are.ons.Enemiegsi . 

Panth. Sculking, difperft in Garretg, and in Gellars, 


iy . 3%. . deater hd S$. eT . . 
Chest, Nak. warth.the feeking: Are thefa fit t’attone - 
For Cleomenes Mather, Sans and Wafe?. _ 
But what the Gods have left us, we mult take... 
Clean. *Tis all in vain: we have-no further. Work; 
The People. will not be dragp’d out to. Fresdom:, 
They bar.their Dogrs,againft.it: Nay, the Prifoners 
Even guard their Chains,.as. their Inheritance; . , 
And Man their very, Deageons, .for.their Mafters:. 
Left Godlike Liberty, the Common Foe,;, 2 
Should enter in; and they be judg’d hereaFter 
Accomplices of Exeedam.. mo, 
Panth. Then we may. fheath. our. Swords. 
Clean. Wa Hay, Panthens; 7 So, 
But fo as brave Men fhould, each in his Bofom,. 
That only way is left us. to,die free, 
Cleors.. A)l’s loft for which I once defir'd to live. . 
‘Panth, Come. to. our Bugnels then: Be {peedy Sir; : - 
And give the Word; I'll be che firft, to. charge : 
The grim Foe, Death.. — 
Cleom. Fortune, Thou haft reduc’d me very lows... 


' To do the Drudgery of Fate my felft 


What! not one brave Egypéjan! ‘not one worthy. 
To do me manly. Rught, in fingle Combat! 
To fall beneath my ? For that’s fuftice: | 
But, then to drag me after: Fer to die, 

And yet, in Death to Conquer, is my Wifh! . 


Clean, Then haye your With: The Godsat laftare kind ¢ .. 


And have pravided you a Sword that’s worthy... 
To match your own: "Tis an Egyprian’s too. |. _ 
Cleom. 1s there that hidden Treafire in. thy Country ?:".. 
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348 CLEOMENE'’S. 


Cleanth, —— Not fuch a Foe, but fuch a Friend amrR 
I would fall firft, for fear I fhould furvive you, . 
And pull you after to make fure in Death, 
To be your undivided Friend for ever. | 
Cleom. Then enter we into each others Breafts. 
‘*Tis a fharp Paflage; yet a kind one too. . 
But to prevent the blind miftake of Swords, 
Left one Drop firft, and leave his Friend behind, 
Both: thruft at once, and home, and at our Hearts: 
Let neither ftand on Guard, but let our Bofoms 
- Lie open to each other in our Death, 
As in,our Life they were —— 


Clean. I Seal it thus. | [Rife and embrace. . 
Panth. And where’s ftly Part? You fhut me out like: 
Ghurls, 


While you devour the Feaft of Death betwixt you. 
Cleom, Cheer up thy Soul,' and thou (halt die, Pantheus : . 
But in thy turn: There’s Death-enough for all: 
But as I am thy Mafter, wait my Leifure, 
And honeftly compofe my Limbs to reft, 
‘Then ferve thy felf——-Now are you ready, Friend?- 
Clean, I am: 
Cleom. Then this to our next happy Meeting —— 
[They both pub togesher, then fiager backwards and fall 
. together in each otbers Arms. — 
Clean, Speak, havelferv’d youto your With, my Friend ? - 
Cleom, Yes, Friend——thout haft-————I have thee in my - 
Say-——art thou fped? * 
Clean. I am, ’tis my laf Breath: 
Cleo. And mine~——-—ther both are Happy+~— 


. . [ Both ‘ dias 
~_ Panth. So, this was well perform’d, and {oon difpatch’d: — 
Both found afléep already, 

And farewell both for one fhort Moment. Sing ; 
Trunspers found,V idtory-with in... 
“Thofe are the Foes, our little Band is loft . . 
For, want.of thefe Defenders:: 1 muft -haften, : 
Reh I be fared tolive, and kedin Triumph; .. 
we ae eee ang *O Defnake 
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CLEOMENES.._ 345 
' "Defrauded of my Fate, Pve earn’d it well, 
And finifh’d all my Task: Thisis my Place: _ 
Juft at my Mafter’s Feet——— Cig him; ye Gods; 
And fave his facred Corps from publick Shame . 
[He falls on his Sword, and lyes at the Feet of Cleow 
MECNCS-————= Dies. 
- Exter Sofibius, Caffandra and Egyptians. 
Softh. ’Tis what my Heart foreboded: There he lyes,. 
Extended by the Man whom beft he lov’d! 
A better Friend than Son. . | 
Caf. What’s he, or thou? or Prolemy? or Aigypt?- 
Or all the World, to Cleomenes loft? ; 
Sofib. Then I fufpeted right: If my Revenge. 
€an eafe my Sorrow; this the King fhall know; ! 
That thou mayft reap the due Reward of Treafon, — 
And violated Love. | oo 
Caf. Thy worft, old Dotard. 
I ,wifh to die: But if my Mind fhould change, 
So well I know my Power, that thou art loft... - 
Sofib. The King’s Arrival fhall decide our Fate. 
Mean time, ta fhow how much I honour Virtue, 
Take up that'Hero’s Body, bear it high, 
Like the Proceffion of a Deity: 
Let his arm’d Figure on his ‘Tomb be fet, 
And we like Slaves lye groveling at his Feet; 
hofe Glories growing till his lateft Breath, 
Excell'd all others: 


‘ ~ 
hy . 
Gort ae . t so , 
e I. oa 
XN 
“¢ 








his own. in Death—--aae. 
[Exennt onmes.. 
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EPILOGUE, 
Spoke by-Mrs. Brac GIRDLE. 


HIS Day, the Poet, bloodily inclin'd, 
| ; Has made me dit, Phew. again my Mind? , 
Some of you naughty Mey, I fear, will crys 

. Poor et would I might rach thee Bom to die! 
Thanks for your Love; but I fincerely fay, 
I never mean to die, your wicked Way. 
_ Well, fince iis Decreed all Flefh muft.go, 

(And I am Flefh, at leaft for ought you.know;) 

I firft declare, 1 die. with pions Mind, 

In perfect Clarity with all Mankind, 

Next for my Will:ampuoml have, in my Difpofe, 
Some certain Moveables would pleafe you Beanx ; 

As, fort, my Youth; for as I have been told, 

Some of you, modifo, Sparks, axe dez’lifh old, 

My Chaftity I need not leave apong ye: . 

Fer to fufpett old Fops, were. much to wrong ye. 

You fwear you're, Sinners; but for all. your bafte, 

Your Miffes fhake their. Head, and find you. chaft. 

I give my Courage to thofe bold Commanders 

That flay with us, and, dare nat go for Flanders. 

I leave my Truth, (to make his Plot mre clear,) 

To Mr. Fuller, whew he next {hall fwesr. 
I give my Fugdwittte craving all your, Merciety 
To rhofé that leave good Plays, for danm'd dull Farces, 
‘My finall Devotion let the Gallants fhare, « - . 


at come to ogle us at Evening Pray’r. | 
I give my Per, et me well confider, 
Faith een to bins that is, the faire Biddle. 
fo bold 
To fay hofe dreadful Words mo have No 
: te give, and be bequeathing fli 
ee Will: 
at, vai Sums T give, 
Only that yose may keep me while I live. 


Buy a good Bargain, Gallants, shile you may; 
I'll coft yor but your Half-a-Crown a Day. 


an 
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TO THE. 
Marquefs of. HALIFAX. 


My Lord, * 
HIS Poem was the laft’Piece of Ser-*- 
@ vice, which'I’had the Honour to do : 
§ for my: Gracious Mafter, . King. 
Pi CHARLES theSecond:::And tho” | 
@ he liv’d not fo'fee the Performance’. 
- . of it on the Stages yet the PRo-': 
LOGUE to’ it, which was the Opera of Albion 
and Albanins, was often praétis’d before him at 
Whitehall, and encourag’d by his Royal Approba- 
tion. It was indeed a Time, which was proper 
for Triumph, when he had: overcome all thofe 
Difficulties which for fome Years had Perplex'd 
His peaceful Reign: But when he had juft re- 
ftor’d his Peopfe to their Senfés, ‘and “made the 
latter End of his Government of a Piece with the © 
happy Beginning of it, he was on the fudden 
fhatch’d away from the Bleffings and Acclamati- 
ons of his Subje@s, who arriv’d fo late to the 
Knowledge of him, that they had but juft time e- 
nough to defire him longer,: before they were to 
part with-him for ever. Peace be-with the Alhes™ 
a eo 







The Epifle Dedicarny. 

of fo: goed a King! «Let his Humane Frailties be-. 
forgotten, and. his. Clemency; and Moderation. .’ 
(the inberent. Virtues ofthis Family). be .rememr - 
bred with.a grateful Veneration by Three King-:. 
doms, through which he fpread the: Bieflings: of = 
them. And, as your. Lordhip held. :a principal © 
Place in his Efteem, and perhaps’ the ‘firft in: his~” 
Affe&ion, during his latter Troubles ; the Succefs:' 
which accompanied :thafe. prudent. Counfels, can-., 
not but reflect an Honour on thofe few who ma-. 
nag’d them; and wrought out, by their Faithfulnefs. ' 
and ‘Diligence, the-Publick Safety. . I mightdilate:. 
On the Diffieulties -which- attended that- Underta- + 
King, the Temper of the People, the Power,, 

rts and Intereft of the contrary Party, but thofe 
are all of them invidious Topicks; they . are too: 
gceen in our Remembrance; and he-wha touches. 
on them, Jncedit per igues, Suppafiees .cimeri, dabofos .: 
But . withcut. reproacghing one. fide to .praife anor * 
ther, I. may juftly recommend. to bath, thofe 
wholfom Counfels, which wifely adminiftered, . 
and as well executed, were the Means of prevent~' 
ing Civil War, and of extinguithing agrowing Fire . 
which.was.juftready to have broken forth among us. _ 
So many ‘Wives, who have yet. their Husbands in. — 
their Arms; fo. many Parents, who have not the | 
Number of their. Children leflen’d; fo many Villages, _ 
Towns andCities, whofe Inhabitants are not decreafy 
ed, their Property violated, or their Wealth diminifh- 
ed, are yet owing to the Saber Conduct, and happy. 
Refults of your Adyice. If a true Account may. 
he expected by.fnture. Ages, from the prefent, your. 
Lordfhip will be.delivered over to Pofterity, in a. 
fairer Charaéter than t haye given: And be read, 
’ notin the Preface of a Play, (whofe Author is; 
not vain, enough to promife Immortality,to o-.. 
thers, or,to hope it for, himfelf), but in many, pa 

os | e 
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, Fhe Epiftle Dedtcarory: 7 
ges of a-Ghronicle, fill’d with Praifes of your:Ad--.. 
minifiration. For if Writers be juft to the Me-. ‘ 
mary of King CHARLES the Second, they: 
cannot deny him+tovhave-been an exact Knower:: 
of Mankind, and a perfeét Diftinguither of their. 
Talents. °*Tis true,’ his Neceffities often -fore’d'.. 
him to-vary his. CounftHors and Gounfels, - and 
fometimes to employ fuch:Perfons in thie Ma-: 
nagement of his Affairs, who were rather fit for . 
his prefent Purpofe, than fatisfactory to his Judge 
ment: But where it was Choice-in him,:not Com- . 
 pulfion, he was Mafter of too munch good Senfe:: 
to delight in: heavy Gonverfation; and: whatever: 
his Favourites of State might be, yet thofe of hist 
Affeétion were:Men of Wit. He was‘eafie with : 
thefe:; and comply’d osly with the former But : 
inthe tatter:Part‘of his Life, which certainty ree. 

uir’d to be: moft cautioufly manag’d, his fecret:. 

houghts were communicated:-but to few; and: 
thofe‘feledted of that fort; who: were Amis .om~- 
ninm Horarum, able to -advife:him ina‘ ferious: 
Confult, where his Honour and’ Safety were con-: 
cern’d; and afterwards capable of entertaining him: 
with. pleafant Difcourfe, as wel) as profitable. 
In this matureft Part:.of his Age, ‘when he. had- 
been long: feafon’d with - Difficulties and Dangers, 
and. was grown to a Nicenefs id. his Choice, as. 
being fatisfied ‘haw:few' coud be trufted 3 and,: of} 
thofe who cou’d-be.trufied, how few cou’d ferve.: 
him, he-confiaed - himfelf to: a {mall -Namber of7 
Bofom Friends ;: am ‘whom, the World is: 
mach miftaken, if your Lordfhip was not firft. 

If the Rewards which: you receiv’d for: thofe’. 
Services;. were only Hononrs, it rather fhew’d the: 
Neceffities. ofthe Times, than any: want of ‘Kind-. 
nefs.in your:Royal Mafter:: And:as:the:Spleadour : 
oé-yous:Fostune ood netiin need, of being fap 
7 .” posted:. 
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perted by the Crown, «fo likewife in being: fat” 


fied without other Recompence, you fhow’d your’ 
felf to be above a Mercenary Intereft ; and ftrengthe - 
en’d that Power, which beftowed. thofe Titles: 
on. you: Which, truly fpeakipg, were Marks of : 
Acknowledgment morethan Favour. «0.000: 4, 
. Bat, asa skilful: Pilot will not: be sempted ont © 
to Sea, an fidpegted. Weathers fo have: yow -swikes 
ly -chofen to withdraw: your felf from: pebligk 
Bufinefs, when the Face of .Heaven grew trou - 
bled ; and the frequent thifting of the Wihds forex 
fhew’d a’Storm: There are Times and Seafong | 
- When the beft Patriots are willing to-‘withdrax ’ 
their Hands from the Commonwealth; as. PAacson - 
in his latter. Days.was obferv’d ca deokine the Mas: 
nagement of Affairs: Or, as Cicero, (co draw-the 
Similitude more. home) left the :Pulpit, for Zaft: 
cxlam.s and the Praife of Oratory, for the fweet: 
_ Enjoyments of a private. Life, And, in the Hap- 
pinets of thofe Retirements, has more oblig’d Po-: 
fterity by his /Morél--Precepts, than he did-the Res: 
pablick, in quelling the Confpiracy: of Casiline : 
Vhat prudent Man wou’d -not rather follow she - 
Example of his Retreat, than ftay dike Cato, ~with- 
x ftubborn unfeafonable Virtue, to oppofe: the’ 
Torrent of the People, andat laft-be- driven from 
the Market-ptace by a Riot.of a Maleitude, uncar 
pable of Counfel, and deaf.to Eloquence? -There 
“ts likewife a Portion of:our Lives,’: which every : 
wife Man may juftly referve to-his own: pééuliag: 
Ufe, and that withoutdefrauding his: Native Coun-- 
wy. A Romas Soldier was:aliow’d ta plead: the- 
erit of his Services: for: his ‘Difmiffion: at fuch 
an Age; and there was but one Exception to that’. 
Rule, which was, an Invafion fromthe Gasds.. 
How fat that may. work with. your Lordthip, L_ 
am not certain ;..but L.hope it. is. n0t.coming .tov 
the ‘Tsyal. - Ia : 
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The Epiftle Dedicatory. 
. .In the mean time, while the Nation is fecur?d 
“from Foreign Attempts, by fo powerful a Fleet, 
and we enjoy not only the Happinefs, but even 
"the. Ornaments of Peace, .in the Divertifement of 
the’ Town, I humbly offer you this Trifle, which 
‘if it fucceed upon-the Stage, is like to be the chief- 
' éft Enteytaihment.of our Ladies.and Gentlemén 
‘this Summer. ‘When I- wrote ‘it, feven Years 
“ago, I employ’d fome reading about it, to inform 
“my felf out of Beda, Bochartus, and other. An- 
” thors, ‘concerning the Rites. and Cuftonis of the 
‘Heathen Saxons; as I alfo us’d the little Skill I 
-have fn Poetry, to’ adorn it: But.not to’ offend 
” the prefent Times, nora Governmént: Which has 
hitherto prote&ed me, I have been oblig’d fo mugh — 
to alter the firft Defign, and take away ‘fo many 
‘Beauties from the Writing, that itis now -no 
~ more what it was formerly, than-the prefent Ship 
_of the Royal Sovereign, after fo often taking down, 
and altering, is the Veffel.it was at she firft Build- 
‘ ing. There is nothing better, than what I intend- 
- ed, but the Mufick-; which'has fince asriv’d to a 
: greater PerfeGion in Exgland, thah ever formeny 5 
efpecially pafling through tke artful Hands of Mr. 
' Purcel, who has Coimpos’d it with fo great aGe- 
ius, that he has nothing to fear but an ignoraht, 
ill-jddging Audience. But the Numbers of Poe- 
try-and Vocal Mufick are fometimes fo contrary, 
that in many Places I have been oblig’d to cramp 
“my Verfes, and make them rugged to the Reader, 
that they may be harmonious to the Hearer: ‘Of 
», which I have no Reafon to repent me, becaufe 
thefe forts of Entertainment are principally de- 
' fign’d for the Ear and Eye; and therefore in Rea- 
fon my Art on this Occafion, ought to be fhb- 
' fervient to his. And befides, I flatter my felf 
= with 
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-withan Imagination, that a judicious Audience will 
- eafily diftinguifh betwixt the Songs, wherein I have 
comply’d with him, and thofe in ‘which I have fol- 
' lowed the Rules of Poetry, in the Sound dad Ca- 
dence of the Words. Notwithftanding all: thefe 
" Difadvantages, there is fomewhat ftill remaining 
of the fir * Spirit: with: which 1° wrote it: And, 
. though I can only fpeak by guets of what pleas’d 
~my firft and beit' Patronefs the Dutchefs of: Moy 
month in the.reading, yet I will yventure.my Opi- 
.. niop, by the Knowledge I have long had‘ of her 
‘ Grace’s Excetlent Judgment, ‘and true Tafte of 
Poetry, that the Parts of the Airy arid Earthy Spi- 
‘fits, and that Fairy kind of: ‘Writing, which 
depends only upon the Force of Imaginatio 
‘ were the Grounds of her liking. the Poem, an 
afterwards of her Recommending it to the Queen. 
' ‘ J have likewife had the Satisfaction to -hear, that 
‘her Majefty has gracioufly been pleas’d to perufe 
the Manuicript of this Opera, and piven it. her 
Royal Approbation. Poets, who fubfift not but 
on the Favour of Sovereign Princes, and of great 
Perfons, may have leave to be a little vain, and 
‘ boaft of their Patronage, who encourage the Ge- 
‘miius that animates them. And therefore I. will 
ain prefume to guefs, that her. Majefty was not 
difpleas’d to find in this Poem the Praifes of her. 
Native Country; and the Heroick A@ions of. fo 
- famous a Predeceflor in the Government of Great 
Britain, as King Arther. 
All this, my Lord, I muft confefs, looks with 
a kind of Infinuation, that I prefent you with 
fomewhat not unworthy your Protection: But I 
may ¢afily miftake the Favour of her Majefty for 
her Judgment: I think I cannot be deceiv’d in 
thus addreffing to your Lordfhip, whom I have 


had the Honour to know, at that Diftance which . 
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begomes me, for:fo many Years.. "Tis true, that - 
: formerly i have thadow'd fome part ‘of your: Vir- 
.. ‘tues, under another Name; but the Character, 
. though fhort and imiperfect, .waés fo true, that it 
«broke through-the Fable, and was difcover’d -by 


cits Native Light. What I pretend by this Dedica- 


~. tion, is gn Honour-which I do my {elf to Pofte- 
L gity, by aCquainting them that I-have been con- 
” werfant with the firft Perfons of the Age in which 
- I Jiv’d; and: thereby perpetuate my. Profe, when 
, my Verfes may poffibly be forgotten, or “obfcur’d 
_>by the Fare of future Poets. “Which Ambitton, 
_ among my other Faults.and Imperfe&tions, be 


"4 


“ My. Lo AD, 


Four Lordphig’s soft Obedicws Servant, 


Joun Drypen. 






PRO LOGUE, 


Spoken by Mr, Betterton. 


» 


| See jay A rs of Wi im this dull Town, - 

” en filly Plays fe favourily go down: : 

‘ As when Clipp’d Mony paffes, 4 afign’ - 

* “a Nation is not ever-fieck’d with Com. cs 
Happy is he, whe, ia his own Defence, - . “4 
Can Write juft level to your humble Senje; 
Who higher than your Pitch can never go; 
find doubtle(s, he muft creep, who Writes below. 

So have I feen in Hall of Knight, or Lord, 

A weak Arm, throw on aGrig Shovel-Board, 

He barely lays his Piece, bar Rubs and Knocks, 

| Secur’d by Weaknef; not.to reach the Box. 

A Feeble Poet will his Bus'nefs do; 
“Who firaining all be can, comes up to you: 

For if you like your Selves, you like him too. | 

An Ape his own dear Image will embraces 
Aitiagly:Bean adires.a Hatchet Faces i... 

So forme of you, on pure Inflind of Nature, - 

tre led, by Kind, ¢ admire your Fellow Creature.’ 

In Fear 2 which, eur Houfe has fent this Day, 3 

T’ infure our New-built-Veffel, call'd a Play. 
No fooner Nam'd, than one-crys out, .Thefe Stagers | 

. Come in good Time, to make more Work for Wagers, 
The Town divides, ifit will take or nox. 
The Courtiers Bets’ the Cits, rhe Merchants tod; 

A Sign they have but little elfe to do. . 
- Betts, at sbesirf were Fool-Traps; where the Wije 

\" Like Spider's;‘lay'in ‘Ambifh for the Fis: 

ae . Bust 


va 


PROLOGUE. 


Bust now they're grows.a commas Dade for all, © 
And Attions, by the Newi-Book, Rife and Fall. 
Wits, Cheats,' ahd Popss are free of Wagen-Hall, 
One Policy, as far as Lyons carries ; 
Another, nearer home, jew for Paris, | 
Our Betts, at laft, woti'd ev'n to Rome extend, 
But that the Pope has prev'd oun Trufy Friend. 
Indeed, it were a Bargain worth our Money, 
Cou'd swe infure another Ottobuoni. 
Arnong the veft shore are a. Sop ing Sett, 
That pray for s, and yet ws Beth: 
Sure Henin: it faf-is me oe to know 
If thefe wou'd have their rim ors 
For in erm Shokes;. me ob i 
Men Pray but cap Sail “nae 
Leave off shee Wiagers Sine 
‘The City needs not ‘yee bis tae far Breaking: 
And if you Gullants loft, 10 all appearing 

You'll want an Equipage for Volunteering ; 
Wie ‘thus, no Spark th ‘Honolir if with ey 
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King Arther... . ,- 

Ofwald, “King of Keni Me Sar 
raid King @ Heathen. ‘ re Mt. 

Conon, Duke of Cornwal, 

: Tributary to King Arthur, ¢ Mr. Hodson: 

Merlin, a, famous Inchaster, Mr. Kynafter. 

Ofmends : sper, me Mr. Sandfor 

Aurelits, Fried to ‘Arthiife Ae. Alek ander. 

Albana& , capian 6 of Arg Mr. Bowes, 


_ thur’s Guar. 


Gaiam Friend to Ofwald. ” Harris, 


Emmeline, Dangbter of Conon. Mrs. Bracegirdle, 
Matilda, er Attendant. | Mrs. Rishardfon, 


Philidel, an Ary Spirit: + Mrs. Butler. ; i "is 
Grimbald, av Earthy Spirit. = Mr. Bewwrian, © ss 3 
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* Officers and Soldiers, Singer sand Dancerhe 3 
SCENE is KENT. 
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KING ARTHUR: 





ACT IL SCENE ® 





yi;. Eater Conon, Aurelius, Albana@. 
ae : « CONON, a 
HEN this is the deciding Day, to fix 
} Great Britain's Scepter in great Arthur's Hantl, 
sur. Or put it in the bold Invader’s, 
Grige. 
Arthur and Ofwald,and their different Fates, 


Are weighing now ‘within the Scales of 
Heaven. 

Con. In ten fet Battels have we driven back, 
'Thefe Heathen Saxons, and repiin’d our E sth, 
As Eqth recovers from an Ebbing Tile, 

eo Q2 
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‘564, King AntuUR: Qt, 

Her half-drown’d Face, and lifts it o’er the Waves, _ 

From Severn’s Banks, even to this BarressDewn, 

Our foremoft Men have-preft theit fainty Rear, 

And not ene Saxon Face has keen ‘beheld; | ae 
‘But all their Backs, and Sheulders have been fuck _ 

With foul difheneft "Wounds: New here, indeed, 
Recaufe they have no further Ground, they ftand. 

Aur. Well have we choft a happy Day r Fight; "~ 
For eyery Man, in-courfe of time, hasfound = = ~ 
“Some Days are lucky, fome unfortupate, ~ 9-3, 

. Alb, But why'this Day more lucky thant tite ref? ; 

Can. Becatifethie Day Cow ee 
‘Is Sacred to the Patron of-our Ifle; 

‘A Chriflian, and a Soldier’s annual Feaft. 

' lb, Oh, now I underftaed you. This is St. George of 
Cappadocia’s Day. Well, ‘it may be fo, but Faith I was 
ignorant ; we Soldiers feldom examin the Rubrick;- and 
now and then a Saint may happen to flip by-us; ‘Bat jf. 
he be a: Gentleman Saint, he wil forgive us. °° |“ |’: 

Con. Ofwald undoubtedlly wil fight it bravely: - ‘ 

Aur. Atid it behoves him well, ’tis hts laft Stake. 
‘But what manner of Man is this Ofwald? Have ye ever 
feen him ? _ =F Alb, 

Alb, Ne’er but once; and that was to my Coft too; 
I-follow’d him too clofé, and to fay the Ttuth; fome- 
what unervilly, upon a Rout; but he turn’d upon me, as 
quick and as round, as a chaf’d Boar; and gave tie.two 
Licks a-crofs the Face, to put me in mid of my Chri- 
ftianity. — 

Con. I know him well; he’s free and epen-hearted. °° 

Aur. His Country’s Charaéter: That {peaks a'Germman. 

‘Con. Revengeful, rugged, violently Brave;'"*. °°" 
And once refolv’d is never to be mov’d. ane 

Alb. Yes, he’s a valiant Dog; Pox on him.) | 

Con, This was the Charadter he then maiutajn‘d, "~~ 
‘When in my Court, he fonght my Daughtei’s Love:~ “ 
My Fair, Blind Exsneline. - te 

Alb. l cannot blanie him for Courting the Heirefy of 
Cornwal: All Heireffes are beautiful ;- as blind as‘fhe 
is, he would have had no blind Hargaim ofher. 9‘ 

> - ot ; dar, 


. 
x 


oe hey .* 


~~ os 


hy, 


- Lhe Bricifh Worthy 355 
Aur. For that, Defoat.in. Love, be rais'd-this War. - 
For Royal arkur reign’d. within her Heart,. oy 
Ere Ofwald mov'd his.Sute, Ff 
Con. Ay, now Aurelius, you have nam’d:a Man; 
One, whom befides: the Homage that I owe, - 
As Cornwalls Duke, to his Larperial Crown,| 
I wou'd have chefen eut, from all Mankind, 
To be my Soverdign Letd. . .. ar, 
Aur, His Worth divides him from the crowd of Rings 
So Bern, without Defert to be f Born; a 


Min, fet aloft, to. be the Scourge of Heaven; ‘ 

Aad with long Arms, to lath the Under-World. . ; 
Con. Mthur is at] that’s Exceliont in Ofwald; 

And void of all his Faults: In Battle braves, 5 0 us 4 


But ‘Rill Sevene-in all the Seormy War, uo 
Like Heaven above the Clouds;: and after Fight, _ 
As nierciful and’kind, to vanguidht Foes. ° 2... 
As a Forgiving God; but fee, he’s here, _ ‘ re 
And Praife is dumb before him. . _ a 
Enter King Arthur, readiog a Latte, with Artandants. 
- Aeth. [ sl Reasing- Go on, Aufpicious Prince, the Stas 
ate kin , 


core thy Banners to the willing Wind 


While I, with Aiery Legions, help thy Arms; 
Confronting Art with Art, and Charms with Charms, ° . 
Q, Merlin writes; nor can we doubt th’ Event, [Zo Con, 

ith Heav'n and you to Friends; Oh Noble Conon, .° 
You taught my tender Hands the Trade of War; + 
“And now again you Helm your hoary Head, ° - - 
And under qo uble weight of Age and Arms, ' 
Affert your Country’s Freedem, and my Crown, 

Con. No more, my Son. : 

Arth, Mot -happy ia that Name! —_ 
Your Evsmeline, to Ofwald’s Vows refus'd, - oe 
You made my plighted Bride: 7 
Your charming Daughter, who like Love, born Blind, 
-Unp-aiming hits, with fureft Archery, 

And innocently kills. 
Con. Remsiemper, hy Son, . 
Yau. are a General, other Wars require you, 
Q3 For 


366 | Kisg ‘Anruth: “Or, 
For fee the Saxon Grofs begiris fo move. *. | 
4rth.-Their Infantry embattel’d, fquare’ sndlaleg 
March firmly on, to fill the middle Space : 
Coyer'd.by their advancing Cavalry. 
By Heav’n, ’tis Béauteous Horror: 
The, Noble Ofwald has provok’d my Envy. 
Enter Emmeline, Jed by Matilda: 
Ha! Now my Beauteous Evwmeline appears, 
A-new, but Oh, a fofter Flame, infpires me: 
Even Rage and Vengeance flumber at herSight. 
Con, Hafte your Farewel; I'll chear my ‘Ttoops;. aod 


wait ye. [ Exit Coan. 
Em. On) Father, Father, 1 am fure youre heres 
Boeaufe 1 {ee your Voice. 


Ath. No, thou miftak’t th ‘Hearin for thy Sig hts: 
Hos woos ny Enmieline ; y a. . ty - 
And I but fay) to gaze on thofe, fair Eyés, EON eae 
Which cannot view the Con uett they Kate; thal a i 
Ob Star-like Night, dark only to thy £lf, mus 
But full of Glory, as thofe amps of Heav’n 
That {e¢ not, »when they thine. (Day; 

Em. What is this Heav’n, and Stars, and Ni ht, ands 
To which you thus compare my Eyes afd me?” 
I underftand you, wher you fay you love: ™ 7 
For, when my Father clafps my Hand in‘hit, °.” 
That's cold, and I can feel it eee and oriinkPa 5° 
But when you grafp it, then I figh and ‘pant, ” 8 ue 
And fomething {marts and tickles at my Heart,. 

firth. Oh artlefs Love! where the Soul, moves the 

Tongue, 


' And Tong, oe {peaks what Nature thinks? — at 


Had fhe but Eyes} eG Ron 
Em, Ju now you fiidI had: tC HE 

1 fee ’em, I have two.,. ee OS 
rth, But neither fee." '! - te tus 
Em. I’m fare they hear you eid + oF 

What-can your Eyes do more?’ ” et 


Arth, They view your Beauties?’ : 
_ Em. Do not I fee? You Jiavé a. rie-tke didn * 
Tire. 





he Buitith Kirt, 


Two Hands, and two Teund, pretty,” 7rifing Breafts, 
That heave like mine. _ , mY By 
Arth. But you defctibea Woman |) 
Nor is it Sight, but touchin ng with ‘your’ Hands.) 7°" 
Em.. Then ’tis my Hand that fers, dnd that’s all oe’ 
For is not feeing,, touchin with your Ey ye? edt 
| ith, No, for 1. fee at france ‘where T touch’ t ‘at, | 
Em. If you, can fet {4 far, and'yet'not touch, 
I fear you {ee my’ faked Legs and Feet fe ‘ er a 
uite through my‘Cloaths;" pray do not ee w 
% Arth.. neue Place th bie hot roe 
1 view, the, JovelyFeatiires of yout Baces “ire ato 
Your Lips Carnation, your dark fhaded E ye-brows, 
Black Eyes, and Snow-white Foreliead ; a the  Colbys 
| That. make your, Beauty, and _ produée ¢ thy Tote Or iA 
Bs. Nay, then, you d6 not love on “equa criti: 
I love you dearly, -without all thet Bs gy ll Otay ooh 
I cannot, {ge_ your, r Lips Catnation Shy CT Yo) sud 1 lik 
Your fhaded Eye-brows,” nor yout Mite ine ae i" gt 
érth, You ti miltakel “7174 FS! ° B ai > 
Em. Indeed I thought you h ‘had a "Nake Sind leg 24 
And fuch a Face as, ming} ‘Rive ot Men Fates?’ Jef 4. 
4rth.. Oh, nang like yours, ‘fo. excelleite Not at: 





Em, ‘Then wau'd I Hiad, nd Faces, for id be oT 
Juft fach 3 one. as_y joy, * PSTD ¢ 
4rth.: Alas *tis aia in yoiir Taodsck, To" 
You have no 3 Noro of ight or our bia tai T 


o6 UBin. 
avi, Fm. Why, is ihot that’ a thumper” pei a K 
“Anh. Yes. ea 
Em. 1 knew: it. + . 

oo And I can tell you ‘how the Sound on’t looks; ae 
| It looks as if it had an angry fighting Fuce. 7 ** 
) rth, Tis now indeed a fharp unpleafant Sous 

Becaufe it calls me hence, from her I love, 
To meet Ten thoufand Foes, - 
Em. How does fo many ‘Men eer conte'to drei, 
This Devil Trumpet vexes ‘em, | and _ 
They, feel abaut, for ar one another's Facesp) 
“Q4 OO And 


38 King BPR Or, 
‘And {0 they meet, and kil, qr) tek tT 
rth, Vii tell ye all, when we hav¢ gain’d the Field 7° 
One kifs of your , fair Hand, the pledge of Coriquett,” 
And foafhort Farewel oy — 
[Kiffes ber Hand, and Exit with Aurel. Alb. and Attétihants. 
~ Eg, My Heart.and Vows go with him to the Fight: 
May every Foe be that, which they call blind, <.~ 
And none of all their Swords have Eyes to find him,’ 
_ But dead me nearer to the Trumpet’s Faod;.- + * 
For that brave Sound upholds my fainting Heat't;' 
And while I hegre, methinks I fight my Bact ares 
ane | [Exit, Jed by Marita; 
The SCENE reprefeuts a Place of -Heéathen 
Wor foip ; the three Saxon Gads, Woden, Thor, 
. and Freya placed on Pedeftals. Aw Altar. | ee 


_ Enter Ofwald and Ofinond) © 
Ofm. "Tis time to haften our myfterious Ritesj | 
Recaufe your Army waits you, 4 oo. 
Ofw. ‘hor, Freya, Wadea, ail ye Saxon Powers, +. | 
. | Making three, Boms before the three Images. 
Hear. and revenge my Father Hengif’s Death. .~ 
O/m. Father of Gods and Men, great Woden, hear, 
Mount thy hot Courfer, drive amit thy Foess 
Lift high thy thund’ring Arm, Jet-every Blow © |, 5), 
Dath out a mifbeeving Briton’s Brains. en 
Ofw. Father of Gods and Men, preat Wodew hear; 
Give Conqueft to thy Saxon Race, and me. - ; a 
Ofm. Thor, Freya, Woden, hear, and §pell your Saxons," 
With Sacred Rewick Rhinses, from Death in Battk.., ,, 
Edge their bright Swords, and blunt the Britous Darts, 
Ne more, Great Prince, for fee my trufty Fiend, — 
Who dll the Ni t has wing’d.the dusky Air. - v2 
Grimbald, 4 flerce earthy Spirit, avifes, — 
What News, my Gx fate ie , i a 
F Grin. Thaye plaid my Pata, geucu.. . 
or I have Siel’d the Kools thataretodye; = 8, - 
Six Fools, fo prodigal of Lie and Sout “ 


_ 


; 
vot thy 
~~ - ¥ 


t S 


That; 


< aan ? . 


i 
sah Bry Prony: Bie 
That for their Country, they devte’ then’ “Lives” ite 
A Sacriftce to Mother Eaifth, and’ Widen: = oe . 
Ofm. *Tis well; but are we fure of: Vittory? © ’ 
Grim. Why ask'ft thou me? >” a 
Infpect-their Intrails, draw from thence thy Gi 
Blood we muf Rave, without it we are dumb. 

Ofm. Say, where's chy Fellow-fetvatt, Philtdelt 
Whyrdenkes:not fe * a . 
Grim, For, he’s a puling Sprite: ° ns 
Why didf thou chufe a tender airy Porm, “> * 
Unequal to the mighty Work. of chert > - 

His Make-is flitting, ie, and yielding Atomes, — 
He trembles at the yawning Gulph of Hell, 
Mer dares approach the Flanie,. left he fhou’d linge. 
His gaudy: hlken Wings, 
He fighs.when he the plunge a Soul in Sulphuiy* . 
As with Compaffion touch? d.of foolifh Man. 
O/m. What a'half Devil's he? an 
His Errand was, to diaw. the’ Low-land Dattigs; as 
And noifom Vapours, ftom the foR Fens:° ~~ - 
Then, breath the baleful Stench, with all his Force, 
Full on the Faces of our chriftned Foes." 
Grim, Accordingly he drein’d thofe Mar fhy- Greanlt i 
And bagg’d ’em in a blue -peftiferous Cloud’: 
Which when he fou'd have blown, the fti ited BIE 
Efpy'd the red Crofs Banners of their Hoft; “~ 
And faid he durft not add to: his Damnation: - 
O/m. Vil punith him at leifure; 
Call in the ViGtims to propitiaté Hell” 
Grins. That’s my kind Mafter, I. thal breakfatt on "em, 


Grimbald goes to the Door, and Re-enters with fix Saxons int 
White; with Swords in their Hands. They range them- 
felves thrée and three in Opposition to each ther, The ref 
of the Stage is s fll'd with, Priefis and Singers. 


WW Odea. firft to thee, . 
A Milk:white Steed, i Batle my 
We have Sacrific'd. 


: Chor.. We have Sacrifi’d, | 
= Qs | Verf 





sg tht , ; 
Rew Kye Bate Gy, 
Ver. Let our next Oblation be fonds NOs 
To Thor, thy thuadting Sn, 9 eh, 
Chor. We have Sacrif'd. _ eo Oe | 


Verl, A Third ; (of Priexland Prad nu bo) 
ae ny Woden’s Wife, and to Thor's Bor 

And now we have atton'd all three 
gens Sade etie int ty ote Sea cera 


eQior: Wa hive SaaGe d. ° ay oe a aw 
~¥> ‘a : Na ‘ 
ya Voc, The White Horje wight ald renee | 
. To Woden thanks we render. «| .. 1. dO 
in webave vow'd. =  - 
“[ The. four Jatt Line is: Gea | 
wah sae mnt al 
mortal Carés you fhall be ens'd, °° * | 
Brave Souls to be renewu'd ig Store oma at ! 
Honour prizing, Leet 


Death defpilng,. 4 Sc Pr oon Seon ‘ wa cl it 
ty © MCGMTING, i vt wes | 
srings | 
De, and reap the fruit ” Glory 6c. ot gwiwa WT | 
Brave Souls te be reiome'd. i 8. StOWa squads wail | 


bows 4 a war oh yon | 
Werf, .2. T call ye ally __ Be, tat Sy 


To Woden'’s Halls. : | 
Your Temples round Dae ees : 
PV ith Ivy bound, - ow fe ST . : 
_ In Goblets cowed, ~ ooryter SM 
Bowls of. burniftid Goldy agai 


b frall [; 

- Where you {hall laugh, | 

an “And dace, and.quaff a 
The Fuice, that wakes sbe Britons bold. 


("the i fe Saxons are i off by she Priefit, in Order to be 


3 


. Qie.. 
| 


.4 


& 


ve Bsisith Moreh, als 
ofw. Ambitious Fools we are... 
_ And yet Ambition is a Go like "Eyult:’ 
Or rather, ’tis no Fault in Souls born préat,  <- 
Who dare extend their ooy by: thee D So 
Now Britany prepare-to qhinge thy State, -~, 
And om is Day begirthy Sam Date. 
[Rxewt Onmes: 


ye 9 . 


a8 
Avent : 


A Battle fappolea’ to be: given behind the Scenes, 
. with Drams, Trampets, :and.-Military Shoins 
and Excurfions: After which, the Brstons, ex- 
prefling their Joye the Vidor, ang this Song. 
of Tr umph. _ 


‘Ome if you dare, our Trinpets ond 
ES: Coit 4 if you dare, the Foes rebound: 


We come, we come, we conse, we come 


“¥ 
‘ 
7 . oye 
+s t aired 
¢ Se te et b. 3 


. Says the double, sible, double E Beat of the shah D ih | 





Now they charge on anal,’ ” 
Now rally again: 

The Gods above the mad Labour bebo, * 

And pity Mankind that will perifh for'Goll, ~~" 


The The Fainting Saxons’ rie Ground, 
is the Somdy. 


They fy they fh they fly, they fly; oe 
Vitoria, Victoria, the Bold: Britons CIR a iv 


Now the Vidlery's won, os 
To the Plunder we run: rm , 
We return to our Laffes lske Fortunate rade, ie 


Brinasphant wel Spoils f wee Voegeli saan 


VR “y 





ZFS, 


: SE ing uM R iba R: Ds, 





“Act LL. ‘SCENE t 


oe SE inter Philidel. SO 
Pak > Baty fdr Pity, bf wis tHobdy. Riel to; | Pe of, 
sete >Bitgndus it needs amt be; vwekies 4, soi 


Can have f foft a fenfe. of uae eee 


Ak? for fe naa | 
"Were cloath’d Pies ahr and warn Sth Vital boa ; 


But naked now, or fhirted ba 
(Merlin, with Spirits defends #0 to “pide, a 4 Chaxiot 


drawn by Dragons 
‘Mer: What dit t bu, Spirit, of what Name and Orde 
(Fo For-E have yiew’d thee in my M af,) 
aking thy Moan, ainong the tt Wolves, 


That Be the filent Meon : Speak,, I Conjure 
Tis Medlin bids thee, at whote awful cai tae 
The pale Ghoft quivers, and the grim Fiend | 
Phil. An Airy Shape, the tender'ft of my ind, a 
The laft feduc’d, and leaft deform’d of Hell; . 
..Half white, and fhuéi’d in the Crowd, 1 fall ie 
‘ Defirous to repent, agd loth to fin, 
~ Awkward in Mifchief, pitoous of Mankind, . wag 
‘My Name is Philo, say Let.ip-Air, : 
Where next beneath the Moon, and neareft Heav'a,. 
-.I {gar, and have a Glimpfe to be recejy’d, — 
Fer which the {warthy Demons envy me. rr i 
Mer. Thy BufinelS here? 
Phil. To-fhun.the Sanson Wizard’s dive. Commendes 
O mond, the awfull’ ft Name next thine below. ate 
*Caufe;] refus’d to hurla Noyfom. Fog at 
On Chriften’d Heads, the Hue. and Cry of Hdl” 4 
Is rais’'d againft me, for a Fugitive Spright, 
Mer, Ofmond fhall know, a greater Power protects thee 
But follow thou the Whifbers of thy Soul, 


That draw thee nearer Heav’a, . 
And, 


a 


am 


‘And, as.th} Place is heateft ‘to the Sky," ome 
~The Rays will reach thee firft, and bleach thy Soot, 
x, Beil. Yn hope of that, ‘I fpeead my’ Asate Wikigs,~’ 

And withing ftill, for yet E dare not priy, ~ °°” 

T batkim Bisy-light, and behold with Joy 

My Scim work“outwatd, aid my Rui weir off: 

Mer. Why, ‘tis 7 Roper Devil; now mark me; 

I will employ thee, for'thy furire Good: ~~ (Philidel, 

Thou know‘ft, in Spipkt et Vatiant Ofeed's Apns,.. “. 

Or ofaond aos Spalie; the Wield4e Quran 

Phi, Oh Matter !.baften - - Cres 

Thy Tread ‘Comshands ;' for Grimbald is at Wands . | 

. Otosd's fierce Fichd, 1 dnuff kis Earthy Scong: -.. .:- 

The Genquttitig Britons he mif-leads to Riverss. - 
+. @f dreadful Downifalls of unheeded Rocks; 

Where many fall, that ne’er fhall rifeagain, |. 

--t pebsBecthad thy: Gare,, to-Rand. by: Falls of Brooks, 

_ Arid trembling Bogs, that bear a Greee»Swend Showy: ; - 

“Warn'off the beld Parfacts-ftam the. Ghaves i. 0. 

Ho. more, ‘they obmne; and. vee diwide tle Pash... 3 + 

But left fete Grimbnid's posd'rous Bulk opprdfg 

Thy tender flietmg Amr,’ VHilerve-niy Baad. 

Of Spirits with United Serength to Aid thee, 

. And Force with Ae repel. se 
Exit -Merlin en bis Charioz, Merlin’s Spits Aas 
with Philidl, _ Meeans Spwris flay 

Enter Grinrbald i ‘the Habit.of a Shepherd, follow’d by Kin 

Arthur, Conon, Aurelius, ane i f pete, * fe 
waider as w Diianer in tm Scenes. - . _ 
Grim. Here, tnis. aF¥s - ritons, follesy 8 wtld’s F : t: 

This Evening as I whiit?d out m Dog. Hp | light; 

To drive my ftragling Flock, and pitch'd my Fold 

I faw him dropping Sweat, o’er-labour’d, ftiff, 

Make faindy s he could, xe Yonder Dell. , 

Tread in my Steps;: long’ Ne r b a 

Has made Choke Fields tamiliar in the Night, Day 

Arth, I thank thee, Shepherd ;. woe 

.“Ehipe&t Reward, leat: on, we fellow: thee, . .- 

Phil. ‘% Hither this Way, this Way bend, 
ings. | Truft nes thas malicions Fiend 


t 


~e 


4 
y | ” 
o . 


— 


atk 


37h 0 King. Aes Wont. 
Wald ft cob mee Boge, | EN 
= Trey. "sw. w0t, for they lh deceive yes a " ? ae 


. Bogs 
Chor. of Phil. Spirits, .. Mither this. Wa vet ‘thie a bend: 
or. Grimb, Spirits. , This Weng this ”y bend. 
Uf you fiep, na Danger think Lats 
Down you. fall, 4 Berlong fnking er 
phe a Fiend. wha bay aries dyex°_ i ces 
. ” Name. but Heav'ns eg, oe’ lb ai ye. 
- Chor. of Phil. Spirits. “Hither shis Way, this way bi ie r 
Chor. of Gtimb, Spirits. This Way, this Way end. 
Philidel’s s Spirits. Truft wot that. malicious Fiend. 
Grimbald’s Spirits. Tiff ime, I am Ps malicious Fi iend, 
Philidel’s Spirits... Hither this Way, , & ' 
Cn: Sdeme ‘witked Pharitom; —_ Human King 
Mifguides our Steps. Sy eae 
~ Alba. Vil follow hint no. farther. we Cie: 
Grimb. fpeaks. By Hell the fings’onr back, It my 
_ _ hada Voteedn eav’ri}: ere Sulph’rous Steams! 
Had damp’d it to a Hoarfenefs; but Tl try ae 


He fings. Le wt.a Moom-born Elf mif-lead ye, 
"e* From your Prey, and from your ‘Ghr a 3 


4 Pile Alas, be bas bead , 
the Flames, that waive before yj | he } 
Sometimes fev'n, ‘and Jometimes One j 


. ee Hurry; hurry; br hurry om, £ . ot 


“4.  ". See, fee, the Footfléps plain aypbiring, OR zs 
That Way Ofwald chofe for flying :’ tN goa) 
Firm is the Turf, and Jit for bearing, rn) 
Where yonder Pearly Dews’ are a Tal 
Far he cannot hence be gonés- © <6. I 
Huryys burry;: lourrys bury ae i 
Auv. Tis true, he fays; the Footiteps yet: are ‘fede. 
Upon the Sod, 20 falling -Dew-Drops have / 
‘Difturb’d the Print,..  [-dll are. going to ‘flow Grimbald. 


Philidel fings, Hie this. Wa, ae 
soe Chor, 


a 


‘ors 


- TT ETE OT ETT Se MET ET 
. n 
ee er on re re ore ee ER enema 
. 


ee Ee eo eee wren ens 
N 


’ And well deferves your Loyt. 


The: Bricith Wrorsbyf ee 


‘Chor. of Phil. Spirits, Hisher shia Wy, ahis Wiay bind. 
- Chor. of Grim Spiries “ This Hay this: oa 


Philidel's 6 Spirits, shat Malisions. Fisnd. 
Grimb. Spirits. 1730, ns wn.w0: Malisious Kiend. 
Phitidels Spi. Hisblr shis Way; 8c. 


"(They all incline-to Phitdel 
Grim. [ fpeaks.] _ Carle on her’ Voice, I: muft my Prey 
Thon, Pbibetl, fhalt anfwer this, below.’ 


" (Grittibala é with fh 
Arth. At \afi the Cheat tevplain ; ‘ Si Fale 


. The.Cloyes,footed Fiend is yanifn’d from uss 


Good Angels be-our Guides, and: bring us back. : am 
Ei Snging! Come fille, film, flow me, 


or. Come follow, '& 
find me. “Bid ms. And me. And me,: 


 Verfy 2-Vec; ; had GreeaSmord all your Way Lal a 


Chor. Come follow, &e. 


‘sgn No Goblin or EA fall dare fend je," om 


8s vA 
Chop, 2 a Nh. 0 yyw) 
Coit it a dei oft. ee 
Ver. 3 *Yoc, We Bret eer 
. You Hero’s will nt 
Tothe Kind ani. the Fairy. that . tend Yes q nosh 
Chor. We Brethren, &e. - 
Philidel aud the rits ga off inging with Ki Arthas 
: and thé veft in the middle Ph " 
Enter Emmeline ded Matilda. Scene. Pavilion a 
Em. No News of my dear Love, or of my Father ?- 
Mat. None, Madam, fince the gaining of the Battel: } 
Great Arthur is a Royal Conqueror now, / 
__Em. But now I fear _. 
He'll be too great, to love’ ‘poor filly me.. 
If he-bé dead, or never cameagain, 
I mean to. die: But there's a greater Doiite; 
Sitice I ‘nie’e? faw him here, Fea 
How fhall I meet Bim in another’ World?: --° 

"Mat 1 Weve heard fomething, how: rvdo Boles met, 
Bu how Souls joyn, I know not: n | 


. inn. 


75 King ARTAVR: ad 


For forely T have fein: Iker i in my § 3 nt 
And them muchos, he‘ put shir Mout te nisi “| 
And eat ¢ Pitoulind Kites on my Lips; 9 
Sure ome te his K ray I cow’d And Rirh oft. 
Atipels in the Sky. | 


ee Mat. But what a kind of Man do you fappele hina? 
Em. He muftbe made of the moit preciony Thingy.” 
‘and I believe his Mouth, and Eyes, and Cheeks, _ 

And Nofe, and all his Faes,. ave, made of Geir ii 
Mat. Heaw’a dlefsins, Madan. web Hacm poo male 
It it be yciow, he muft have the. Jaugdies,... | Coie ’ 
And that’s a bad Difeafe. 

Em. Wity tien do Lovers give a Thing forbad © 
As : Gold to Women, wham fo-wellthey love? (‘Thifgs. 

-Becaufe that bad thing, Gold, buys‘ all good 
om. “-¥et I must. know him better: of all- ‘Colotirs, 
Tell me whichis the pureft,. and the fofteft.” 

Mat. They fry. . cis. Sb oS 

Em. Why theo, fince Gold i is: hard} fd ytt 4 fs + bec 
His Face mult al be niade of foft; Black Gqid- ,, (ous, 

Mat. But, Madarrnesecnes 

Em, No,more; 1 have learn’d enough for once. a 
Mas. Here aré a Crew of Kentifh Lads and Lallss, a 
Wou'd entertain ye; ‘till your Lord’s Retutr OSL « 


atl ste Dances, to divert your yr Cares, Mee 


em itty. , Loe, 
For tho” > Beansot e the’ Elove! em 
' And Love, they te me, 3s wce,af Hearts. FO] 
: "Enter Shepherds aad Shepherdaffes. nae 


x SHEPHERD fings. ts 


How bleft are Shepherds, bow bap 
While Drums and Trumpets are WD ie de 5 
Over our Lowy Shads all. she stim pale i 
And soben we die, ’tis in each others Arms. 
- il the Bag on our Herds, and Flocks erplyogs veto 
All the Night on om Flutes; and in mys: 
Chor. “ll iia Days ey . 
‘OTE Bright | : 


. 
«@® vr 
. “a we 
aw 


& 


’ - > 
a ep laa ~— 
pe enema SS enn 
an anne ena , 


‘Where are we now, Matilda? 


of 
x “A 
os 


. — ao “rr OF - a te a L » 
Fhe “Bririth Worky,. 3 3 


WW 
Br; sO Britaia, with Graces witindeds 
Bi Shs of without Pleafwre expires. “3 
Honour’s but empty, aad when Youth is ended, - 
All Men will prajfe you, but none will deft: 6.2" 
Let not Youth fly away without Gontenting ; | 


‘ Age. will come ‘time. enough Rapeniing : 
Chot: Let not Youth, ke tha Sr or ey 


_ Ui the Mien offer their Flutes, to thie Women; 
. which they rcfele. ae 
2 SuppHEn puss: 
phend, Shepherd, lewve ‘Decdying, ys we . 
| on ne (eee. a Semmer'sDays 
_. But a tithle afeet Toying, a 
_ Wagon wave the Shot-t0 Pay. 
HH. 


Here are Marriage-Vows for fagning, so a i 
Set their Marks'shat cams write : ae 
After that, wishent Repining, — oe 
Blay and Welcome, Day and wight | 
[Here theWomnengive theMenContradts, with | 


of all. 


~ Chor, oe Shepberds, lead wy a levely Meafere 5 


The Cares of Wedlock, are Gares of Plaafere Pleafure 

But whether Marriage bring Foy, or SHPO™, _ 

Make fure of this Day, and tang 40 Marrow. : 

[The Dance after the Semg, and: Exem Shepherds tnd ~ 
Shepherdefits: 


Enter on the other Side of the Sempe, Ofwald aud Guilamar’ 
a” , The Night has wilder'd us; and we are fall’n © 
asong their foremaft Tents. 
hat. are thefe! 


- They Ais “of more than Vu 


Em. What Sounds are holt whey oe canst fas be db 


“(an: 
Mat. Fuit before your Tent:. 
Fear ar Not, they muft be Friends, ‘and they epproadh. -- * 


. My “Arthur, fpeak, my Love; Are you return d 
“ipl blefs your Essmeline? 7 : 


O/w, 
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Ofw. (to Guilla.] I know that Face: - OS, 
Tis my Ungrateful Fair, who, ‘Seoening ‘mine, Oo, 
Accepts m ival’s Love: Heav’n; thoy rt nate: 
Thou ow'h me nothing pow, oa - 

Mat. Fear prows upon me: 7 
Speak what-you are; .fp¢ak, or: I. call fos ily, boo. 

Ofw. We are. your Guards, °,.. . 

Mat.- Abi ste! We-are betray: dy his ‘Ofald's. Voice. 


Em. Let ‘em not fee our ‘Vaices,’ and thea they cannot - 


find us 
O fers Paffions i in Meh oppreti'd; are doullp fixong. 
I take her fram King Arthur; there’s Revenge: 
If fhe'can love, the buoys my finking Fortunes: 
Goad. Reafons. both »; Pll Ot Fear. sothings Ladies, 
You fhall be fafe; 


[Ofwald and Guillamar fixe Emmeline and Matildai - 


Em. and Matil. Help; help} a Rape, a Rape? 
Ofw. By Heav’n ye injure me, tho’ Foree is us’d, 
Your Henour fhak be facred, : 
Em. Help, help, Oh Britons,-helpt 
Ofw. Your Britons cannot help yous. 
This Arm, through all their Troops, fhali force my ways 
Xet neither quit my Honour, nor.my Prey, 
.  [Exesunt, the Women Pill-eeying. 
[4n farm ii “uet Sol digas rsening, oer the singe: 
Nave. 
Enter Albanat? Capenip‘o ef the Guardes sith Salita 
Alb, Which way went shiAlatn® wy 
"4 Sol:-Here, torvands the-Gattle.,. 
Ab: -Poxo’'this Victory, the whole Camp's aebawei’a $ 
All Drunk or Whoting ; This way; follow, follow. [Faxe. 
[he Alarm ¢ renews = Ciashing of Swords wih fe a “sie. 
Ibanabt,. Qffleger and So wt 
Offic. How fits the: -Conquet'on., gon eat. rthun's sve? 
Alb.'&s when the Lover ;with King 4 18 DIX, » 64 
He puts the Gain of Britain ina -Scales ori cu dius 
Which weighing with the Lo of Eamenclint, 2a il 


He thinksihe’s tcarce a Saver, » ewampss w 
Ofc. Hark! a ion ; 
it founde «-Rerleye: gags 


> e iy one 
7 , Mlk, 
x ’ 7 y ” 
. 
a . 


~~ Re eek 


28 
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Alb, "Tis from Ofwald tert; _ Sous 
An Ecchorto Kit Arthur's friendly. Sammons, 7 
Sent fmee-Re Heard the Rape of Emmeline, ', ber fide. 
To ask an Interview. [Trampet an WEring O8 the ob 
Offic. But hark-! already P 3 
Our Trumpet makes- reply and fee both prefent. 
Enter Arthur on one fide attended, OLwald on. the other with 
Attendants, and Guillamar. ‘They meet and falute.- 
Arth, Biave Ofwald! We have met on friendlier Terms, 
Companions of a War, with common Intereft ° 
Againft the bordering Pid#s: But Times are chang’d. . 
Ofw. And I am forry that thofe Tiresare ‘ds > 
For elfe we ttow-might meet, on ‘Terms as frien 
Arth, If fo we meet not now, the Fault’s your owns 
Far you have wrong'd: me much, 
Ofw. Oh ‘you-wou'd tell me, 
I call'd more. Saxons in, tenlarge my Bounds : 
If thofe'bé Wrongs, the War has well redrefs’d ye. 
(rth, Miftake me not, I count not War a Wrong: 
War is the Trade of Kings, that fight for Empire: 
And better be a Lion, than a Sheep. . 
Ofw. In what, then, have I wrongid yc?. 
firth, In my Love. : 
age. ‘Even Lovts‘ar Empire too; the noble Soul, 
*Yolke in 8, iPCovetows of fingle Sway? 0. | 
4rth, | lame e not, for } Epsmielize > 
But? fittte-the Souil is free, anid Love'is choices, 
You fhou’d have made'a Conqueft of her Mind, =». 
fad not have forc’d her Perfon byaRape. » > 
> Ofe! Wither by Force; or. Stratagem, we gains 
gece Eod, in‘War.orLove. . . «4 
Mind’ the Jewel, in ber Body lock’d; 
fl woe & Gem, and wane the Key, 
flows! Tul itive the Cabinet: . me 
But-#5/{Gcure your Fear, her Honour is natouch’d,. - 
4rth, Was Honour ever fafe in brutal Hands? 
So fafe are Lambs within the Lion’s Paw ; . € 
*Unprip’d snd plaid with, till fierce Hunger cally: 65 
Then Nature thews it felf; the clofe-hid Nailg' - ~ 
Are ftretch’d, and open'd, ta the panting Prey... . wt 
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But if indeed, you are fo Cold x Loveruitde 
Ofw. Not Cold, but Honourable, 
Myth, Then Reftore her, 
That dove, T foaltbelieve you Honourable. 
Ofw. Think’ft thou T will forego-a Vittor’s Right? 
Arth, Say rather, of an Tnpiows Ravifher. a 
That Cafile, were: tt wallfd with Adamant, © = 
Can hide thy Head, but ’till to-Morrow’s Dawn: 
Ofw. And ere to-Morrow I may be a God, 
If Evsmeline be kind: But kind or cragly - 
I tell thee; <frshur, but to fee this Day, 
That Heavenly Face, the’ not to Kaye her mine, 
I wonid give up'a hundred Years ot Life, - ’ 
And bid Fate cut to Mertow. 
4rth, It foon will come, and thou repent too fate; - 
Which to prevent, I'll bribe thee to be honeft, . — _... 
Thy Noble Head, actuftom’dto a Crown, '— - a 
Shall wéar i¢ fill: Nor fhall thy Hand forget oo 
The Scepter’s Ufe: From Medway’s pleafing Stream; . 
To-Severn’s Roar, be thine. ” 
In fhort, Reftore my Love, attd fhire my Kingdom. - 
__ Ofw, Not, tho” you fpread my Sway from Thames to. 
Buck © Gifts might bribe a King, but not a Lover. [Tyéer ; 
ithee pive me back my Kiigly Word, 
paid for Thy @ hy ae fe Return: and fet thts Hour, 2, 
In fingle Combat, Hand to:'Hand, decide ea 
The Fate of Empire, and of fmmelite, - os 
Ofw. Net; that I fear, do E decline this Conta . 
And not decliné it neither, but defer : 
Wheir ExvAefor has been my Prize as lon 
As fhe was thisie, ¥ dire tee to'the Bue 
rth, I nam'd yout utmoft Ferm of Lift; Rc Us 
Ofw. -You are not Fate. ety e hora 
__ ‘Mirth, But Fate isin this Arm, © | si vA ah 
Youn ight have mate 2 Merit your there 
f Theft! Your Guards can tell 1 ‘Hole, hei! Not. 
‘ Oe. Hgd FE been prefent-—-——_ 
Of Hae you been prefent, She had’ been mine mors. 
Arth, There les your Way. ___[Nobly. 


Of. MYWay: HeF-wihere I pleife, > 
1 Expect 


a 
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Ex for Ofewvald’s Magick Cafnot fail - 
A re (Fo ens ese your Arms preyail:. 
Or if I fall, make Rogm ye Bieft. above, 
For one who was undane, and dy’d fer Bove,’ 
[Exits Ofwald and fis Party. 
atssh,, These 108 one black Minute ere te. Morrow: 
For who can tell, ow t Power; and Luft, and Charths, 
May do this Night?. To Arms,:-with Speed, to sis 
ave te : yo. co a ‘ene,’ 





AOT W'SCENE™ E 


 } Rotep- Archer, Ganon, aud Aurelius,’ a | 


Con Urle up our Colours, and Unbrace ont Drerggs' 
Diflodge betimes ; and quit this fatal Coat. - 
Myth. Have we forgot to Conquer ? 
Aur. Caft off Hope: 

Th’ Imbattl’d Legions of Fire, Air; and Earth, 

Are banded for our Foes. 

For going to difcover, with the Dawn, 

¥p Southern Hill, which pramis'd to the Sight 

4fé ertoré caffe to attack the Fort, 


: Scarce had we ftept on the Forbidden. Ground, 


When the Woods fhook, the Trees ftood brifling ups 


A Livin ng, Trembling. nodded. | through the Leaves. 


Avil. oplars, and’ Afpen- a Panaick Fright. - 
: We tho ite ity fill our Pore, - 
But t ftrait a ru é Sound, like bellowing Winds, 
Role and grew lou Confus@ with Howls of Welves, 
And Grunts of Bears; and dreadful HiS of Sriakes; 
Shrieks more than Humane; Globes of Hail pow’ down 
An Armed Winter, and inverted Day. 
ft read ful indeed! 
ount then our Labour's loft: _ 
For oe cway liesnene, te mougt the Gif, . 
Unlele we borrow Wings, and fai] thro’ Air. 
ith. Now I Perceive a t Danger worthy me, | 7: 
"Tis. 3 








—_— + eee. 
Te me ee 
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Tis Ojrhond’s Work, 2 Baba of 'Hell-hir'd Slaves: “Cot 


Be mine the Hazard, ‘mine fhall be the Pathe”. 2°) 
[Arthur & is going ont, bur is met by Mitrlin, - we i 
hims by the Hand, and bringnhim back. ' fF a me Oy 

| Enter Merlin. ’ anys 

Mer, Hold, Sir, and wait Heav'ns Time; th’ Attempt 
too dangerous; ~*~ 1 wi 
‘Theve’s not a Tree in that Inchantg Groves: wd "aM 
But numbred out, and given by Tale.to"Fiends;_ : 

Atd under every Leaf a Spirit touch'd." "0" 2 tt 


But by what Methed to diffalvé thefe ‘Charms, " 
Is yet unknown ‘to mie. 4 4 
~ rth, Hadft thou been here, (for what can chwtart thy 
Nor Evsmeline had been the Boalt of Ofwald;- — [Skill 1 
Nor I, fore-warn'd, been wanting toher Guard.) 
Con, Heer darken’d Eyes had ften the Light: of Heav’ay. 
\ That -wvas th Promife to too, and this the Time. «1 
Mer. Nor has my Aid been abfent, tho’ unites, . > 
With Friendly Guides in your benighted Maze: ©. 
Nor Esomeline fhall longer want the Sun. 4 





Arth, Is there an End of Woes? «: 14 
Mer. There is, and fudden. es i 
I have employ’d a fubtle-Airy Spri : oo 
T’ explore the Paffage, and Y een my Way. ee 
My fe elf, mean Time,. will view the Mag‘ck Wood, » 2anT. 
To learn’ whereon depends its Force, are 
Con, But Emmeline- we Nid 
Mer, Feat not: This Vial thall reftore her’ Si cht. 4 
rth, Oh might I hope (and what’s cma hs 
‘To Meplin's Art) tobe my {elf the Bearer,’ ©. oi ef 
That with the Light of Heav’n-the may difcerm 2 Svat) 
: o J be th 


Her Lover firft, . 

Mer. ’Tis wondrous hazardous; 3 a 
Ye I forefee th’ Event, ’tis forturiate. * | ee 
Til bear ye fafe, and bring ye back unharm’d::- ae 4 
Then lofe not precious Time, but follow me; ¢° .-312 

[Exeupnt Onmes, Merlin vied Archi 


. 
4 . 

\ . 
“es 4.2 
hes 


SCENE, sige Ve nig 
mo Rater Philidel. re td 
Phil. I lef all fafe behind; een deg! 


For in the hindmoft Quarter of the.W ook, 


ae 


My 






aa reps 


ae » Britt BK thy, A. 983, 


My former. Lord, Grim Ofnond, walks the Reund:. 


Calls o’er the. Names, and {chools the tardy Sprights 
Fis Abfence giveg me more Security... 
At every W I pals’d,. I drew a Spell, - 


’So that if any Fiend, abhorring Heav’n, 
There {ets his Foot, it roots him to the Ground, 


Now cou’d I but difcover Enuncline, a 
My Task were fairly done. 7 
| - [Walking abeut, and Pr Prying betwixt poe. Trees., 
Enter Grimbald rashing. ost s He I fixes Philidel, and Vials 
im it a Ch 
‘Grim. O Rebel, have I caught thee! pe ; 
Phd. Ab: me! What hard. p!. _ a 
| Grits.. What jut Reven et | | _ 
Thou miftreant Elf, thou Scout, | 
So clean; fo furbith’d, fo renew’ in bist of gat 
The Livery of our Foes; I. fee thee thr. S 
What mak’ thow here? Thou trim. nrodeee fk. a 
Thou thak’ft for Fesr, I feel thy falfe Heart. Pant. he 
Phil. Ah mighty Grimbald, - ee 
Who would not fear, when feiz’d in thy ftrong Gripe? 
But hear me, Oh Renown’d, Oh worthy Fiend, 
The Favourite of our Chief. - oy 
Grim. Away with fulfom Flattery, - Ly 
The Foo! of Fools; thou know’ft. where laft we mer, _ . 
When but for thee, the Chriftians had be fwallew'd | 
In quaking Bogs, and Living {ent to Hell | 
Phil. Ay, then 1 was feduc’d by Merlin’s Art, | 
And half perfwaded by his foathing Tales, 


‘ ‘To hope for Heav’n; as if Eternal Doom . . 


Cow’d be r¢vers’d, and undecreed for me: 
But I am now fet Right. 
Grim. Oh ftill thou think’ft to fly a Foal to Mark, -: 
Phil. I fled from Merlin, free as Air that bore me, 
T’ unfold to Ofmond all his deep Delign 
Grim. 1 believe nothing, Oh thou fond Impofter, 
Wheh: wert thou laft in Hell? Is not thy Name 


( Forgot, and Bletted from th’ infernal Roll; 


Bat since thou fay’ft, thy Errand was to Ofmend, 
| To Ofenond fhalt thou go; Marchy | know way Driver. 


Y ° 
“ee ' 4 al . { i? « ry 
- “s a ws & 
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Phil. [ Kneeling, al Ob ‘fare ine Grind and Tilbe.thy 
Tempt Hermits for thee, m their Holy. Cas, x, [Slave: 
And Visgits in their Dreams. 

Grim, Canft thou, a Devil, hope ta ch t a bait 
A Spy; why that’s:2 Blame abhotr’d in Hel 


Hafte forward, fortyard, or Fit Goad thee pit . bse” 
With Irow Spurs, => ey ak . 
Phil. But ufe me kitty then: ; fg TE; 


Pull not fo hard, to hurt my Airy. “Limbs,” aa ar 
Li fellow thee unfarc’d; look there's thy Way: ~ 2 <: 
Grits. Ay, there’s thy Way indeed; ‘but for rtiore Su- 
PH keep an Eye behind: Nor. one’ Word ‘morg,,.. . {rety 
But follow decently. (Grimbald’g Bos Out, dragging Phi- 

Phil. [Afi ae} So, chek him ‘him a Hide 
* Grim. [within.| © me, Pode : 
Phil. iby, ike’ the Matver : me - 
Grim. a pam am: enfngr'd ; a _ . 
. Heav’ns Birdlime s. me re and pl 
Loole me, and-¥ orl free he i ig 
Do, and Pil be thy Slave. - 
Phil, What, to H Spy,.a Name abhor a in Hell? , 
Grim. De not infult, Oh, Oh, I prow ta Ground; ' 
The Fiery Net draws ‘Clotet on my ai imbs. ments; 
Bene Thou fhalt poe Hove, the ale to Curfe 10 Tore " 
Dumb for ene our; fo long m m 
Can“heep thee Silent, and there lie | b- * ov “y 
Tilbopitond breaks thy Chiin. 
, [Philidel wabind’ his. oom a Ketter, 
Enter to bis Mein, with a Vial in his Hand; and Arthus’ 
Mer. W ou wrought Safe iw i 
‘My Philidel; go’ ‘Meritorious On, 7 eee amen 
e, other Work-requires, to view the Wood, vo. 
And learn to make the dire jpetantments void. , uw 7 
Mean Titne attend King “irthur in | 
Show: him‘his Love, and with thele 


m 
eer Sigh Seti g Drone - 
(BaP, Merlin, siving 4 Hal, i Philidet 
Pha 1 We muft work, we. ssuft apie . 
Noid Hew is alt bas 


wv 


i 


Splish, 
“& 


? 
a *. 
P 4 Po e 
ie ” . ~ 


ee Sees 
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Sorights,-rbas glenmer inthe Swat, oe 
Inte Shades aleendy vam, 

Ofmond wil be bere, ane 


Enter Emmeline and Matilda, asthe far endof the Woad, 
dirth. Q yonder, yonder fhe’s already found : 
My Soul dire&ts my Sight, and flies before it, 
Now, pentle Spirit, ufe thy. utmoft Art; 
Unfeal her Eyes; and this Way lead her Steps. 
[Arthur withdraws bebind the Scenei 
[Emmeline aud Matilda conse forward to she: Front, 


Philidel approsehes Emmeline, (rinkling thee. Water 
; over her. Eyes, out of the a t 
Phil. isms, shes I isfsfe 
Thefe Severeign Dews. 
Fly back, ye Fslnss, that cloud. her Sight, 
And you, ye eryfial Humours bright, 
Your noxious Vapeurs pers anny, 
Recover, and dant the Day. 
Now caft your Eyes abroad, and fee 
: all bus me. 


~~ . 


Em. Ha! What was that? Who fpoke? : 
Mat. 1 heard the Voice; ‘tis one of Ofmend’s Fiends, 
Ems. Some bleffed Angel fare; I feelmy Eyes, 
Unfeal'd, they wadk abroad, and a new World 
Comes rufhing on, and ftands all gay before me. 
Mat, Oh Heavens! Oh joyot Joys! the has her Sight! 
: Zen; Lam new-born; I fhall run mad for Pleafare. - 
«Staring on Mat, 
Are Wonren fuch 2s thou? Such glorious Creatures? 
Arth, [Afide.| Oh how I envy her, to be firft feen! 
‘Erm. Stamd farther; let ave take my fillof Sight. 2.7 | 
What's that above, by weakens my new ‘Eyes, 
Mekes me not fee, by fecing?. | 
Mat. *Tis the Sun. 7 
_ Em, The Sus? ‘tis fire a God, if that be Heav'n, 
© ‘if thou art a Creature, belt and fajreft, — 
Vou, Vi. OR a, 


? 


How 
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I prithee, dreadful Thing, tell meth Butineli haere 
And, mie, thou canft; reform that odious Fave; u 
Look not fo grim upon me. 
Ofts My Name is Ofmoend, and my Bufinefs Love. 
Em.Thou hafta orient Look; forbidd ng what the ask’ft, | 
If I dart tell thee fo. 4 ra | 
Ofm. My Pent-houfe E e-brows,: vat mm te aie | 
Offend "your | Sight, but: thebe are-manly Signs 
Faint White and Red abufe-your Expectations > 
Be Woman; Knaw your Sex, ‘and love full Pleafures; 
Em. Love from a Monfter, Fiend! 
Ofm. Come you muft Love, or you muft {uffer Loves + 
‘No Coynefs, none, for I am Mafter here. 
‘ Em. And when did Ofwatd give away! his Power, 
That thou prefum’ft to Rule? Be frre Tt I tell him: 
For as I artr'his Prifoner,-he.is:mine. <" 
Ofm. Why then thou art a Caf ptive, to aiEaptive, 
Overlabour’d with the Fight; optret with-'Thirt; 
That Ofwald whom’ you mention’d, calPd for’ Drink: | 
I mix’d a fleepy Potion in his Bowl; bie 
Which he agd his Fool] Friend, quaff’d’ edly: _ 
The happy Dofe wrought the ‘defird feet, 
Then to a Dungeon’ s. depth: I fent both. bound: ” 7 
Where ftow’d with Snakes and Adders now ‘they | 
f'wo Planks their Beds; flippery with. Oofe. an ‘sheet 
The Rats bruth o’er their Faces with thei Tiles *- 
And croaking Paddocks craw! upon their Dinos. 
Since wheri the Garrifon depends on mes 
Now know you are my Slave... ° Yay 
Mat. He ftrikes a Horrour through my- Blood: 
' Em. I freeze, as if his impious Art liad fix’a. 
My Feet to Earth. A 
Ofna. But Love fhall thaw ye.- 
T’ll fhow his Force in Countries cak’d with ied 
Where the pale Pole-Star in the North of Heay’n 
Sits high, and ef the: frofty ‘Winter broéds; = 7992 
Yet there Love rpms For Proof, this Ma ick Wand 
Shall change the Mildnefs of fweet Britain's ! 
To 7X , and the fartheft Zhwle’s Froft; + - a ! 
Where the proud God, difdaining Winters Botinds, - | 
‘s . en 


ae] 


a te GE 


22> Brivith: Wirtbys Zr: 
Orentaige the’ Perices of Eternal Snow, ' et 
And with his Warmth’ fuppiies the eftant“Sult aa E 





“‘Ofmond firikes the Ground with his Wamd : The Scene cher~ 


Bes ton Profpedt of WAnter is Frozen Countries, 
Cupid Defends. voy 
Cup. 2 What bo, thou. Gemits of the Chime, what bol >. 
fings. Lyf thon ap Jenene tf Fiills- of Snow? we 
wech out vy lazy Limbs, wwake, arake, “2 
td Witter from ty Fury Mnattle fhake-: seed 


| a Genius Ari ris. 
Genius, What Power art thou, who {rom below 
. Ha made me rife, unwillingly, and flow, | 


” From Beds of Everlaftiag Snow’ oon 
| See’ shore not how friff, and word'rons olf, alt 
- Rar spfit to bear the bitter Cold, ve 

Bean fearcedy move, or draw my Breaths o.5-.3 


1 feth Mik, let tae, Ergexe again to Death : t a 


Cupid. Thou doating Fool forbear, forbear,» ‘| 

_ What, doft thou dream of Freezing here> : 
As Love's appearing, alt the Sky clearing, = = *’. 
. _ Dhe flormy Winds their Fury /pare: naan 
Winter  fubduing, and Spring renewing, - 

' My Benwms create » move glorious Year.’ 
Thox doating Foot, forbear, ferbenr, os 
What, dof thou dream of Fresxing | here? A 


Genius. Great Love, I know shee win; Sas 
Eldeft of the Gods art thew? 6 ee 
Heav'ss and Earth by thee-ware made, 
Faman Nature 
‘Is thy Creature, He 
Every where thom art they. recy es 
Cupid. No part of my Dominion foall he wafle; wise yep 
® _ To foread my Sway, me ng m9 Ie in y 
 .—-_ Ev’a here I will a People raife, | ; 
of Ki kind embraces Lovers, and embrac'd. 


- ad Rs oe * Cupid 


392 _ Biagotn és Or, . 
Cupid waves his Wand, upotr which the Scene open 
cad ae 


" Act 


difcovers. aProfped of Ice and Snow to the. 
Stag ° torre ay as 


Singers and. Dancers, Mep. and Wouren, appears T 


Man, Spey fee,we agemble, -: a er aoe 
Revels 10, hold, a a vt ad 

ye igh quis’ ring mith eal 

Sr " We-sbatte and seemable: . Neat] pare 

Cupid. . Ts I; *tis I, “sis I, that hove ward yi a1 307 
ot Ta fright of cold Weather, ; rr) 

ee lve brought yess togethers |. pect 


"Tis I, "tis dy we d, that fave 9p d Sz 3 Ww 


Chor, Fs. Lous, “sie Love, “tisLove; shat ‘has Bama S 
“Set Tn pighe of cokd Weaker, - 
pourri. = He brought us together : ~~~ {Lug Sut GS g 
“Fis Love, nis Love, is Live'thab Bas Bai 5 
u id. Sound. a Parly, ye Fawr, and furvender, ott A 
rR ® -_ Sar your felves, “on Eahy 23 


Pita ateful Offender . too ar aoe w PES 
Pleafure oye tooo tag wits PoatoTd 
in Ser ‘ ‘ 
, , But nthe Whining Pretender 


wot Oy haves dipleafe. * 
Soar tt. yaaa Se 


ats: Since the ‘Frais ‘GD di pli, ae 


vie wnmany fe Sigh amd C 
en we knee Redbefing,, er 
snove your Difdwin:: ~ = A 
Love was made for a Bleffin , 
' And not for @ Rain. Wes ay a 
A Dance; after which the Singers an d Dancers den WEY 


cue | 5 a a oe) ap ance 
Em. I coud be plead swith an oot bat the 
Who entertain’d my Sight with {lich 1 omdsT 
As Men and Women. moving nae ey es tol a LMT 
"Fhat courhi one another in in ra Steps, 
Have made their Feet a Tune ; 
ACT ie Ofm. 


! be. Bieith WPorstby: $93 
O/n. what, Coying..it,agaiat... >. yet 
EN and but ms fe app 80 ray: Guth. : 
/ “HH ESt is, without our Rrageling, 
-  - Em, Fram 
Thow.all hy Derik ih: one, thaw dar ¢ not foice me. 
Of. Youteach me well, I-find you wou'd be ravith 
Fil give you that Excafe your Sex: defires, 
He -beghis.2v Lay-inht on her, and she frp" 
~ within.] O help me ‘Mafter, help me time, 
ho’s that, my Gripsbald! Come and help they 
For’ tis thy Wotk mf & a Ravisher, .” [Philidel, 
Grim. (within.| 1 cannot firs I am Spell-caught by 
Andjpurs’d within a Net. - 
we a huge heaty Weight of Holy Words, 


El 


ad, that ke gmedows framrifing, 26..." 
eo I iread ° em backwards aid pelesfe.thy Bonds: 





_ Mean time go in: .» [2 Emencliae, 
” Prepare your felf, and. eale, my Drudgery. 7 
But if you will not fairly be enjoy’d, Do agth 


A little honeft Force is‘well employ’d:  [Exit.Ofmond. 
Em. Heav’n be nty Guard, I have no other Friend! 
} Heav'n ever prefent to thy Suppliants Aid, ,; 
S Protect and pity Innocence betray’d. 
to [Rent Emmeline ard Maeda, 





ACT Ww. SCENE L 


Enter ofimond plas. 


Ne W ‘tam fettled in ‘my Force-fuil Sway a 
Why, then, 17 be luxurious im my Love; 
Take my full Guft, and fetting Forms afide, : 
Pil bid t Shee that fires my Blood, liedown.” 

f ; _ Esme i” be going ti. 


R. a Enter: 


3940 Rig Aa dwed Gr, 


‘ * < Eyer Grimbald; who meets bie, 9 oF 7 

Grim, Not fo faft, Mafter, Danger threatens theese 
There’s a black Cloud, defcending from above, ~~ 3" 
Full of Heaven’s Venom, burfting o’er thy Head, 

Ofm. Malicious Fiend, thou ly’ft! Fer Tam fene’e wt 
By Millions of thy Fellows, in my Grover ~ oe . 
Ibad thee, when I freed thee from the Charm; «3 a 
Run fcouting through the Wood; ‘from ‘Free to “Fret, 
_And look ifall my Devils were on-Dutys> 
“Hiadft thou perform’d thy Charge, theu tardy: Sprighty- 
Thou would have known no angerthreatind me: FY 

- Grim, When: did a Devil fail'in Diligence?» iY 
Poor Mortal, thou thy felf art overfeeh; 9:5 e+ 
I have been there, and thence I bri ‘this News.’ mae 


“Thy Fatal Foe, great Artbhy, is at Handy) 85 sb ce 


Merlin has tx’en: his time while thou wert abfett,- oe 
T’ obferve thy ‘Chara&ters; their Force, and Natures i 
counterwork thy Spells. wer fra read 


+ Of. The Devil take Merlin; ee eee 


Tl caft *em ail a-new; and inftantly,: > 9 7" 
All of another Mould}. be thou at hand. ~ —_ 
Their Compefition was, before, of Horfor; 
ie they fhall be.of Blandifiment; and Love: - 
cing Hopes, foft Pity, tender Moans: > + «°° + - 
a at meet Art: and, whén they think to win, . 
The Fools fhall find their Labour to begin. ” 


[Exeunt Ofm, aud Grimbi . 


Enter Asthur,. and Metlin at another Door. 
Scene of the Wood continues, 
Merl. Thus far it is permitted me to go; 
Bit all beyond this Spot is fenc'd, with Charmss 
I'may no more; but only with Advice, 
Arib. My Sword fhall do the reft. 7 
Merl, Remember“well, that all is but Mafia 100; . 
Go on; goad Stars attend.thee. Loa doth 
Arth. Doubt, me not.. . oy : _ 
Merl, Yer in- ‘Prevention. , we : od. ;! 
Of ,what may. come, | Pll leave, any ‘Philidel er - ‘ 
To watch thy Steps, and with him ‘eave 1 iy Wand; 
‘Fhe touch of which, no Earthy Fiend can bear, 


thee ; cas Je Jan ® 


. . é 
a vr 


~—_— 2 ee ae 





—_—EE * 


' e s paureenein wnasocnamaees © tis teenie onPecetanies: — eee” 


be Britila Hforthy: 
In whate’er Shape transform’d, but muft lay down 
His bertow’d Figure, and confefs the Devil. Be 
Once more Farewel; and profper.; _ [Exit Merlin. 

Arth, [walking.| No Danger yet, [fee no Walls of Fire, 

No City of the Fiends, with Forms ob{cene; 
To grin from far. on flaming Battlements. __ 
This is indeed the Grove I fhou’d deftroy; - - | 
But where's the Herrour? Sure the Prophet err’d. - 
Hark! Mufick, andthe warbling Notes of Birds; | 
oo, a | [Soft Mrfjck 
Hell entertains me, like fome welcome Guelt.. 
More Wonders yet;. yet all delightful too,. 7 


"a 


£ 


‘A Silver Current to forbid my Paffage, . et 
And yet to invite mre, ftands a Golden Bridge: . 
Perhaps a Trap, for my unwary Feet Po 
‘Fo.finkiend whelm me underneath the Waves;.- - | 
With Fire or Water, let him wage his War... 7 


Or all the Elements at once; I'll on. os | “4 
[ds he is going to the Bridge, two Syrens arife fromm the’: 
Water ; They fhew themfelves ta the Wafte, .and fing, 


1 Syren. O pafs not on, but ffay,. 
And wafte the joyous Day 
With us in gentle Play: 
.  Unbend to Love, unbénd thee :. 
oF thy Sword afide; 
caetivte, bo. ather Aris. provide ; 
_ Bor other Wars attend thee, - 
And fweeter to be trod. 
Chor, For other Wars, %c. i 


Both fing. Two Daughters of this aged Stream are we; 
And both our Sea-green Locks have coms'd for thers 
Come Bathe with'us an Hour or two, " 
“Come naked ta, for we are fo; ' | 
What Danger from a naked. Foe? — 
Come Bathe with us, come Bathe, and fear, 
What Pleafures in the Flocds appear; 
_ We'll beat the Waters till they bound, 
‘And Circle, round, around, around, 
| id Circle round, aronid. , | 


~ 


 ” frah 


3960 Rw" RD avhy Or, 
firth. A lazy Peal triekler through wy eas see 


‘Bere coa'd T flay, arid‘ wél-be coztn'd a 
But Honour calls; is Honour: in’ fach ter te EE 
' Can he not baie at fach a pleafing Inn? oo 
No; for the hore I loék; the more I oaks ane 


Farewel, ye Fatr Ilufions, I muft leaveye 
“While F have Pow’r to fy, that E-matt ee p33 125] 
Farewel, with half my Sot! F Ragher os ’ ” ae 
Hav’ dear this flying Vi@oly has coft, 8) 272 216d 
Whea, if T-ftay to ftrugele, Fam Jb. - 0 * booid 


veh i ing forward Nym he aad § ti fo 
* _ behind the Trees. A: Balt 10 Tel M Tables fag ¢ follawing. 


Song. £0 Bi + Minuet,.. So ry ast 
Dance with the-Song; at with. Branches in ai ae 
vane AA 
Boag! “bw babpy the Lover; | thsi 
oa How eafie his Chain, yy yh ssakh yM 
“ ("How pleafing his Pain® ~ 6g 
cou + ,,, How foveet to difcover Py a 
ye He fighs net tn vais,’ ; a so, 
uv’ > Kop’ Love every Creature a foo. Og 
Us form’ d by bis Natures |, £ 
| No Foys are abe vo ay Th. 


Te The Ple eafares of Love, apa 7 | 
"the Dance contiaues jwith the fine Mente pian 


Wy, ran 4 
Dn vain are dur Graces . Lg 

. i vain are your E is - uy . ” - 9 
- Uf Love you de [pi fe ; o - 2 
‘When Age furrows Fatty’ ok 

"Tis time to be wife, z or 
‘Then ufe the fears ile. HO 

. fen tii &R Pofellng | . y a 1A 
fede - Ty Y + 

Re bafires of Love,’ rere 


‘Arth, And what are thefe Fantaftick Fairy Joys; m A 
-s/Te Love like mine? Falfe Joys, fale Welconies all, 
Be gene, ys yivw Frippers' cofithe: Green; ! 
Fly 


 nGhe Brigit oedtn ga 


, ily alee, Wight.-and evermke the Moon. 0 «|... 
| , . [Here she Dancers, Singers and Sysens.vasiipp,. 
; This goodly Tree feems Queen. of all the Grove... 
| The Ringlets round her Trunk declare her guilty, __ - 
Of many Midgight-Sabbaths Revell’d here...“ 
Her wih I fir attempt... 


[Arthur fejkes at tha Trowy and cuts it; Blood fants. ontiof: 
o | it, a Gromp folloms, then a Shrith:: © 0 ent 
| Good Heav’ns, what monfixeys Prodigiss ave-thelo! - : ' 
Blood follows from my Blew; the wounded Rind... .¥ 
: Spouts on my Sword, and Sanguine dyes the Plaia. _ 
cco ie [ip Ariles again} Al Veice of Exnmeline from bebbid, 
| 3° Beni £ fous Gebited.] Forbear, if thou haft' Pity; ah, '‘for- 
| Thefe Groans proreed net from a Senfrless Piatt,’ [bear! 
mom Speak what showsrt, Ieherge thee Speak tinge 
. Thou that haft made my curdied Blood run back, 7 - 
_ My Heart heaye up, my Hair to rife in Briftles, 
r _ And {earcely left a Voice to ask thy Nanie. , 
b [Emmeline breaks out of the Tree, flowing hey res Bloody, 
Ems, Whom rhou hait hurt, Unkind and Cruel, fee. 
| Look on this Blood; ‘tis’fatal, fill, to me , , 
| $ © Fo bear thy Wounds, my Heart has felt ’em firlt, 
“rth. Vis fhe; Amazemént roots me tothe Ground! 
°  . Em. By cruel Charms, draped from my peaceful Bower, 
. AEE yr clad me in this bleeding Barks: 0j 310 
nd me fand expos’d to the bleak Winds, 
Aud Winter Storms; and 'Heay’hs Inclemency, 


e Bound to the Fate of this Hell-haunted Grove ; 
_ So that whatever Sword, or founding Axe, 
Shall violate this Plant, muft pierce my Fieth, 


. 4nd when that falls, I dye— 
4rth, lf this be true, LL. . 
O never, never, to be ended Charm, 
At leait by me; yet all may be Illufion.. ) 
Break up, ye thickning Foges and filmy Mifts; - 
All that be-lye my Sight, and cheat my Senfe, 
For Realon ae pronounces, “tis net fhe, A . ~. 
And thus refoly’d—- [Lifts ap his Sword, as going 20 fitke: 
Em, Do, friks B ‘ le Se w? ome ' 7 





\: 


oa 


Fst. 
rr ve 


~f 
a 


~~ 


\ 
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\Aitd frew mmy-mungl’d Eimks, with every Stroke vz: 
Wound me, ‘and:doubly-kill me, with Upkindneg,.° 
. That by th .Hand-I fell. . _ Ses 

Arth, What fhall I do, ye Powers? 7 

Em. Lay down thy Vengeful Sword; ’tis fatal here: - 
‘What Need of Arms,-where no Defence is-made?. ~~ 
A Love-Sick Virgin, panting with Defre; 9. si; 

Ne Cordcious Eye r intrude on our Delightss. 
Kor this thou haft the Syren’s Songs defpis'ds : 
For this, thy Feithful Pafion I reward; , >. 
Hafte then, to take ‘me longing to thy Arms. ._— - A 
.. rth, O Love! O Merlin! whom fhould I believe? 
| Em. Believe thy Self, thy Youth, thy Love, and me;. 

_:"They only, they, who pleafe themélves, are. Wife: . 

. Difarm thy Hand, that spine may ment it bare... 
___Arth. By thy ‘Leave, Reafon, here I throw  thee-ef, 
-'Ehou load. of Lafe; If thou wert made for: Souls, 
Then Souls fhau’d have been made withoug their: Bodice. 
If, falling for the firft Created Fair, : . .. ... hat 
Was. Adam's Fault, Great Grandfire I forgive thee, . 
Eden wae loft, as-all thy Sons wou'd lof it. Js 
*, (Going. towards Exameline, and pulling. off bis Ganeler. 

ss . Enter Philidel reswning. any | 
Phil;‘Held; poor deluded Mortal, held thy Hand;. - 

‘ Which if thou giv’ft. is-plighted to a Fiend, -. 2 25 
For Proof, behold the Virtue of this Wand;:, . 4 .+, rN 
‘Thy Infernal Paint fhall yanith from her Face, 

And Hell thall ftand reveal’d. 
[Strikes Emmeline wah a Wand, who firas 


. 


lidel rus t0 the Defcent, and pulls up Good Bi 
bins. a 
Now fee to-whofe Embtaces thou -wert falling: 
Behold the Maiden Modefty of Grimbald, 
The grofiett, earthieft, uglieft Fiend im Hell. 
| drth,. Horrour feizes mes) ¢ ue, ga rs 
To think what headlong Ruin I have tempted: + 
~ Pst, Hafte to thy Wark; a Noble Straak.er wo, 
Ends all the. Charms, gnd difenchants the Grove. .... b 
Vl hold thy Miitrefs bound. . ; 
fri, Then heye’s for Earnett; . 


_¢ 


Lo. ow. ES twiheg- 


The Britith Koby, = - 499° 
[Svvikes twice or thrice, and the Tree falls, or finks: A Peal of 
Thunder immediately foltows, with dreadful Howlings; 
"Tis finifh’d, and the Dusk that yet remains, 
Is but the Native Horrour of the Wood. 
But I mitt lof mo Time; the Pafs is freez= ~ * * 
‘Th’ untoofted Fiends have quitted this Abodé; ~~ * 
On yon proud Towers, before this Day be done, - . 
My glittering Bamers fhall be- wav’d againft the {ettia 
(Sun. BT — PEs Avthur 
Phil. Come on, my furly Slive; come ftalk along, 
And ftamp- 4:Mad-Man’s Pace; and drag thy Chain.’ 
Grim, 1'll Champ and Foam upon’t, ‘till the blue Ve- 
"Work upward to thy Hands, and loofé their Hold. (riom 
«° Boil: Know’ft thou this pow'rful Wand? ‘tis lifted: up; 
A fecond Stroke wou’d {énd thee to the Céntre;- a 
Benum’d and Dead, as far as Soulscan Die. © ¢ 
- Grim. Lwou'd thou woud’tt, to rid me of fry Seni: 
¥-fhall be-whoop'd through Hell at my Retarn, - 
Inglorious from the Mifchief ¥ defign’d. : 
bil> Atid therefore fince thou loath’ft Etherial Lights 
‘The Morning Sun fhall beat on thy blatk Brows; = | 
‘Fhe Breath thou draw’ft fhall be of upper Air, — 
Poftile to thee; ahd‘to thy-Earthy Make, 


.Se.iight, fo thin, that thou fha’t Starve for Want . 


Of thy grofs Food, till firing thou'fhalt lie, © °° 
And blow it back; all ooty to the Sky: 
" [Exie Philidel, dragging Grimbald after bin, 


. 
wey 





ACT V. SCENE I. .. 
: ‘Easter Ofmond as affrighted: 
Off. (5 Rimmbald mace Prifoner, and my Grove deftroy'd! 
Now what-can fave me—Hark, the Drams 
and Trumpets! (Drums and Trumpets within, 
rthur is marching-onward-to the Fort, : 
I have but one Recoarfe, and that’s to Ofwald; 
But will he Fight for me, whom I haveinjur’d? - - 
Nos. not fr 1.4, but for himfelf he muft;- ; 
. i \ 2. 


£9. RANA OF 
Til urge wit f ‘ ae 3 PERNT r 
Better gi give up m Miftrefs than my Life. 1, | on 
His Force is much unequal to his Rival; aoe 
True;—————But T'll help him with my. utmaft ; 
And try t’unravel Fate, - [Exit Ofmandh 
Enter Arthur, Conon, Aurelius Albanad, and Saldjerss + 
_ Con. Now there remains but this one Labour PORE ig 
And it we have. the Hearts of true-bora Britons, a 
The forcing’ of that’ Caftle crowns the- Daye ih oar I 
Aurel, The Works are weak, the Garriien, but i v 
Difpiritéd with frequent Overthrows, _ os 
Already wavering on | their il-mann’d Walls, |. ny 
Mlb, They fh 
Sure Signs < of pale Defpair, and cafie Rout; 
It fhews they place their Confidence in Magick. . 
Rad when thete Devils fail, their ‘Hearts are dead. {tie a 
‘ « 4rth. Then, whére you fee ’em claftriag mot, in 
And ftaggering in their Ranks; there’ préfs “em koma; 
For that’s aCoward Heap-——_—_How’s this, g Sally 7. 
© Enter Ofwald, Guillamar, and Soldiers on the orber Sige. 
Beyond my Hopes, to meet ’em-on the Squaré, 
8 "Ofe. ‘Brave’ Britons hold; and thou their farnous Chief 


Attend what Saxon Ofonld will propote: 
He owns your Viery; but avhetrher- owing: > ve, 


"ke; Wabous,. ax ta. Fartune, thet he deubts.. = 4 

If Arthur dares afcribe it-to the fir,  _° . why 

-And fingld from a Crowd, will te «'Congoatt; * rs) 
"This Ofwald. offers,- let our- Treope ictive, Sb ATE 


And Hand to Hapd, let us decide ovr Seyife: = 2° *-] 
This-if refus'd, ‘bear Witmefs Earth and Henn 
Thou ftealt a Crown and Miftrefs undeférv, © 001 tT’ 

4rth. Vil not ume thy Tule of afkebber;: : = 9: 19 
_ -Nor will,ypbraid thee, that before J-praffe#dycT sh . 


This fingle Combat,,.which theu-dida avvidy” Soar bes 


lad 1 am, -09 any ‘Terms to, mect.thempe: ork 
and not difcourage thy. xepe ‘Shaenes oan mo a) 
As once Eneas. my Fam'd Ance oe oN, sit 
Betwixt the Trojay.ana Ratijaa Bandy wel 
Fought for a Crown, gaq bright Legis Beds 2s “ATA 
Sq-will I mect thee, Hand to Hand oppos’d: 


their Places oft, and skulk. from. Woty 


[Adomegs. 


“ ee eee EE eeEeEeEeE—eEEeE 


of Biiith Piiw > — . fom 
My Auguring Mind Hires ‘the fame ‘Sicedie” weageonyy ‘d 
[To his Men. } ‘Hence: ‘out of View; if I am ‘iy 
Renounee me, Britons, fora ‘Recreant, Roig : 
And let.the Saxon peaccfully enjoy | ree 0h 
Fis farmer fi in, eur famous ifie, -” Po ae 
Po eae hex erms,, $e pte, as toe 
Ofw: ¥ou-: “need not; ree 
Your Howdur is of. Ly ered: wishoit 3a, 7 Gath. ‘ i st, oe 
TI only add, that if T fall, or yield.” ya Set 
Yours be the'Crown, and Emmeline" 2° | OE 
4rth. That’s two Crowns, oo aan 
No more; we kee the looking. Heav. ’ns and. Sad i 
Teo lotig in Expect on of our Arms, ; - , 


wo vt ve Rd 


They Sith i ipo their: ida digi Biaed ;. ee 
‘ il Pales and Cloftag, whey appear Gash yi eeaied € 
ae phies, aerong the ‘Trees, Otsvald fais osen per 






they both Rife; Arthur wosnds bias again: thea, (av 
_ Retreags. Enter Olmond from amgug the Tratiy Heigl ei 
"bis Wand, firikes Arthur's Sawged ane of bis -iand,.apd Exp 
5 it. Ofwald purfues. Arthur. Merlin. otey, and geves 
” Arthur bis Swora ad Exit; ts ae anf wand Axthear 3 to wen: 
'< Fall, difarms Ofwald. Hb tek boat 


sirth. Congels thy felf oercome, and-ask Hifes 2 
Ofw, Tis not worth asking, when ee 'in “t ry Potver, 
“rth, Then take it as my Gift. ea NS 
Of». ‘A: wretched Gift, HB 
wet Lofs of Temp Liberty, and’ Lo 


An of Trini wishin, proclaiming Arthor’ vit: 
Semnd, Arthur aud Ofwald feem toconfers 
z 


ist too muth ity toa vanquith’d Foe; 
Yet t net ono ugh to make me Fortunate. © *” _ 

hy Life thy Liberty, thy Honour fife, 
Lead Wack thy: Saxons to-their Ancient Els; oe 
I wou'd reftore thee fruitful Keat, the Gift | cs 
Of Vertigers for Hengif's it-bought Aid, \ 7 
But that my Britons brook no Foreign Power, 
To lord it in a Land; facred to Freedom ; 
And of its Rights tenacious to o lett... 


“yey Ss , ef 


3 King hare Or 
Of. Nor more than thou haft offer’d wou'd I take;- 
I would refufe all Brite, held in Homage ;. 
And own no other Mafters but the Gods. 
Enter on one Side; Meslin, Emmeline, and Matilda. . Gps 
non, Aurelius, Albanuct, with Britifh Seldiers, bearing 
King -Axthur’s Standard, difplay'd. 
> the other Side, Guillamar vand.«Of{mond, with. Saxon: ~ 
Soldiers, dragging their Colongs onthe Grousde) 5. 
[Atth. going to Emme, weed ews bracing? ber. 
4rth. At length, at length, I have thee im my. Asiiss. 
Tho’ oyr Malevolent-Stars have ftruggled tard, - 
Aad held us long afundgr: - soe. 
-Ems, We are fo fitted for each other’s Hearts;. 
That Heay’n had err’d, in making of:a-thirdy .- ‘ 
To get betwixt; and intercept our Loves. <= 
- Ofw.- Were there but this, this only Sight to fey: at 
The Price:af Britam fhow’d pot buy my. Stay. .si a" 
Mer. Take hence that Monfter of Ingratitude, 

Hira, who betray'd his:Mafter, bear him hence, x. of 
‘And in se clang’ No Dungeon plunge him CCePo > 
- Ofer. Aly twloed is fitteft for me, =) at 
For there I thalk be near my Kindred Fiends,- <<.) 0: 2 

And spase my Grimbald’s Pains ta:bear:me-ter’em.o:: .: 
. [ta rarsied off 
Mer; tee Auth}. For this Day’ s Palm, and re thy for- 
Thy Britain freed, and Foreigti Force: expell'd, (mer Atts, 
Thou, Arthur, haft aoquir’d future Fame, > v's any 
And of three Chriftian Worthies, art.the fir: . 
And now at.once, to treat thy ‘Sight aud Soul, re 
Behold what Rouling Ages ‘hall produce:~ ~~ =. ."* 
The Wealth; the Loves, ‘the Glcries of our. Ifle, . 
Which yet like Golden Oar, untipe.in Beds, - *\ «+ ON 
Expect the warm. Indulgency, of Heav’ Ny - . 
To eall ’em forth to Light (Triumphs; 
[To Ofw.] Nor thou, brave Saxoj Prince, difiaied ‘otr 
Britons and ‘Saxons fhall be once-one Pedple; * +. ~"Y 
One Common Tongue, one Common Paith ‘il bidd : 
Our erring Bands, in a perpetual Peace. - 
[Mer in waves his. Wand; ke Scene’ changes, md idiftbvers 
itif Ocean ia Storm; Holus in a Cloud. above: 
Four Wands. “maine ke. Aolus. 
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Th th bea Ay 


ew) [a “pot Nat + if 3 yy ‘* 
* wae . Lo we 


Ko L us finging. | ot 
Te bluf'rin Brethren ‘of the Skies, (°° 
haf Bri rf 
Retire, and tet Britannia vile, on Ce 

__ a Diampb der shy an sth se ot 
‘Strene and calm, and “void of* Fear, ee ET 
. The Quven of Iflimd: Iflioads, nue appenr : - te - : 

 "\Serene vind Gales, as xolien the Spring. . 

. Ehe New-created World began; a = 
And Birds on Boughs did foftly fag; We 
Their peaceful Homage paid to Man, . 4 
While Euras did bis Blafts forbear, a 
In favoser:of the tender Vear.- Jf 

Retreat, rude Winds, Rerea roa ote ota 
To babiew Rotks,;: your florasy if 8 
There fwell your Lag “aa sind vainly that Se 
. i A 


JEolus afcendi, : and. the four winds. fy. off; The Scone: 
opens, and difoovers a calm Sea, to the end of: the’ 
Houfe. An Ifland arifes, to a foft Tone; Britmmint 
feated in the Hland, with Fifhermen-st her Foet, dv. 
The Tune changes, the: Fifhermen come ashore, -and* 
Dance awhile; after: which, Pan and a Nereide comes 


Bea, Pan and Nereide fing, ” a - ; 
Rad thy Cats fair Diymph of Britain, re 
For thy Gusird oxr Waters ‘flow: boo. A 
Proteus all bis Herd admitting, - oy yt 
Ox thy Greens to -graxe below. - a9 t 
Foreign Eupads thy: Fifhts saftcog; woe o, 4t . 
Learn ‘from id Luxsitious. Fafting . ae 
ad “Song. of three Pats, 7 ay * 


or r folded. Flock, ow fruitful Plains, +. 
the Shepherds and the Farmers Gains, 


‘Kew Britain all she World omivies; . ee re 
4nd Pan, as in Arcadia reigns, ne, 
Me Where Rlefoes mint wih Brafe bes. | 
oo ca a a tee HE. Though. 
sk og LEN TR NN WEB 


hes rad all the way Plains OE 


38h xg Ra Pek  G,,. 


a: oe “Ba Aap WSO) aad, 
Though, Jalon’ $ Powis dam of ade, ay atin, : - 
The Britith Weol 3s growing Gold; sy wv , 
No Mines can more of Wealth [npplyi 
It keeps the Peafant from the Vo patie 


nd takes for Kings she Tyeian Dye, :- 43 et todd 


[The ait Stanza fun over aguin betwixt Pans and, ithe Ne- 
“yeide, -After fang the’ onfaér” ance is “varied, and 
goes on, 


Enter Comus with three Peafihs, = fing the’ following 


Song iit) Parts. 
“Sha « 


_ Harve Home; 
. | - sihad. merrily Rawr one Harve _ 
Cher. Oume, my Bip, corms, He. Po 
3 Maa. We-ha’ chemted she Paro, ‘wdais fin eal 
For why flou'd a Blogkbead ba One in Ten 
One in Tey.- > “i 
_ One in es, _— res \ 
; For why flou'd 4 Baca toe ad mead 
Chorus. Ove in Ten, 
Oue 12 Ten; 


: 5s Tl a atid bom Sut 


| 2 Man. For Prating (6 long like 4 Book-learn'd Sot; 
7 Bill Pudsin ie Dubie cnr, to Pot - wil it 
so Burn to _ 


a ok > \ a 
3 \ .* 


Burn to Pas , =~ 
Till Pudding and Daieplin oni B Bn. 
Charus, Barn te Pet, AE, vt 
. 3 Man. 


ad sad ' 


Chorns.” Old Englartd; he. 


Se Beitith Hoesen “ 


3 Man. wes tofs of 


0 eB we canyo 
stad Hoigh for write Hienowr- of Oe bogae 
Old E ngtancd; - wo. 
Old Englands * SN 
And High forthe son of OF Hagin. 6 


oe 


4” 
ob 


iy 
wn Y pthe Datice vary’ into, a  Fotind: i 
Eater Véna, oe 
Menus, Faireft Wie; all Tes exgelling, er Sen | 


Seat of Pleafires, and of Loves; 
Venus ere wilt chufe ras Dwilling, ls 
A { fo Pik her Cyprian Gp fs ome LL 


" Cupid, from bis rachis Nation} 2 
Care and Eirvy wilt rape eee 


Fealoufie, ht i iin an 
And Defpuir a nts for Love; a 


Gentle Murmsrs; focck ‘Complaining, 
Sighs that blow the Fire of Love; 

_ Soft Repuljes, kind Difdaining, at 
sy lal dat she Pane prove. 7 Ras 


Every Swain fraalt pay O his Duty, ss 

Grateful every Nym all rove ; 
dnd as thefe et be ey Pie e i ° , 
 Thofe pune be renown d for > Dror, Fo 


“BON G by Me HOWE. 


phos ae gt | a yet Al ¢ 
She. You fa OR Deo Creates the Phin: co vw 

Of which fo fadly yon complain; * 

. ind yes won'd fat, engage my Heart “ee a 

In t crnel Part a coset 

Bus bow, as! Pick yon, Steet wi ae uid. 


_ Cm bear she Wound, of which you die? 


tae m « | I, He, 


~ 


406 Kig. Antuun: Or, 


mane bedor  seont3 


fase vat al. , — 
He. “Tis not my ihm wie WY CARs, aia 2s 8 oth 
But your Indiff'rence gives Defpajr: 
The lufly Sun begets wo Spring, .' 
Till gentle Show'rs Affifiance bring : 


So Love that fcorches and deftroys, .,.. 
Till Kindne/s aids, can caste no Foye. 


aa ce A 
She, ‘Love has a thoufand Ways to pleafe, . oe 
' But more to rob us of our Eafe: 
For wakeful Nights, and.careful:Days, = 
Séme Hours of Plégfure be vepays;. 9. -% 
But Abjence'foon, vv jealous Bears, . .- — : 
O'erflow the Feys with Floods of Teats.. =" 


| | os 

He, By vain and fenjelefs thas betray'd, 

Danii tose Offender wade 5 7 
'While we v0 other Pasns endure, 
“Than shofe, thatgoe our filvts procure: 

_ But one foft Moment makes amends . 

“For all the Torment that attends. : 


ts 
tae 


Chorus of Both. 


. ° Detius love, let us-love, and to Happisefs baftey.. 
(| ge aud Wifdorn come too fafes 7 P 
Youth for loving was.defign'd:,. 6. 0 1 
He alone. I'd be confiaut, you be kind... © Hh 
She alone. You be confiasz, I'll be kind. 7 fo 4 


Both. Heav'n can give no greater Bleffin 
Than faithful Love, aud kind Poffefing. - 7 
[After the Dialogue, a «warlike Confort:' The Scene’ 
opens abdve, and difcovers the Order of the Garter: ~ 


Exter Honour, attended by Heroes, * 38 

Merl. Thefe who laft enter’d, are our valiant Bitoni, °' 
Who fhall by Sea and Land repel our Foes. 

Now look above, and in Heav’ns high Abyfs, . 

Behold what Fame attends thofe future Heroes, 

: : i. Honour 


, 
b 


. - 
. 


) 


iD Yo -- = Ulf _* 


. 2 Fbo Britifa Worthy. gov 
Honour, who leads ’em to that fteepy Height, 
“In her immortal Song, fhall tell the reft. 


; \ Homo fing 9 ~ 
Ro. Yo 
$+. George, the Patron of our Ile, 
A. Soldsér, and a Saint, | 
On that. aufpicious Order-frtile, © ~ > 


Which Love and Ariss will plant. 


Onr Natives not alone appear oe 
To court this Martial Prizes © + 

Bat Foreign Kings, adopted here, 8° or 
Their Crowns at heme defpife. = 


ke 
4 a nn me 


| Tit. on 
Gur Soveréign High, in awful State, 


His Honours fhall beftow ; —_ __ 
And fee his Scepter’d Subjects wait, 
On his Commands below. - 
fA full Chorus of the whole Song: After which 
the grand Dance. - 


Aril [so Mérl.| Wiftly you have, whate’er will pleafe, re- 
What wou’d difpleafe, as wifely have coaceal’d: [veai’d, 
Triumphs of War and Peace, at full ye fhow, 
Bat {wiftly turn the Pages of our Wo. SO , 
Reft we contented with our prefent State; = =f 
*Tis anxious to enquire of future Fate. 
That Race of Heroes is enough alone 
‘For.all unfeen Difafters to atone. 

‘Let us make hafte betimes to-reap our Share, 

And not refign them all the Praife of War. 

But fet th’ Example; and their Souls inflame, 

To Copyseut their great Forefathers Fame, = * *. 
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EPILOGUE, 


» Spoken, by Mis. Beaegirdle, 


~~ 


VE had to Day a Rein Billet-Doox: 

From Fops, and. Wits, and Cits, and Bow ftreet-Beaux ; 
_ Some from Whitehall, Gust frees the Terople mere; 

1 Covent-Garden: Powter: bretght me four. 

I have not yet read all: But, without feigning, 
We Maids can make fhrewd fae at your Meaning. 

What if, to fhew'gour Styles, F Pend °ens bere 2 ~ 

Methinks 1 hear one erj,. © Lord, forbear: ~ 
No, Madam, f10 ; by Heay’n, that’s too fevere, 
Well then, be fr 

But forse henceferwerdy.ts voce all Wrising, 

Mind ca ire zal Oath of my Inditing, 

As you e Ea 1 and hate 6 end - ining, 
Yet, Faith, ‘tis juft to nanke fome fox Examples hs 

What if I foentd-you one ov. ee for Sample 

Here's one defires my Lady) ip £0 meet [Pulls out one. 


At the kind Cousle above in Street. 
Oh Sharping Knave ! That wo'’d-have you know ni 
For a poor Sneaking Treas of Chocolat. 
Now, inthe Name of Luck, I'll break this open, ‘Pullsowt 
Becaufe I droamst laft Night I bad Token; another, 


The Super[eription és exceeding pret 

To the Defse of all the Town and City. 
Now, Gallants, you muff know, this precious Fop, 
Is Foreman ef « Haber dafhers-Shop 

One who devoutly cheats; densure in Carriage; 
ind courts me to the Holy Bands of Marriage ; 
But with a Civil Innuendo 100, 


By Querplas of Love foal b for you, ; 


-_ 


Madam, 


hee 5 FOG U EB. 
I your Looks are fo Divine,  [Reads, 
‘ "Tout Fate ll be my Sign: * 
‘Tho’ Times are 3 to fhew how I adore you, 
Here’s my whole Heart, and half a Guinea for you, 
But fave a:cate of Beaux; They’re fale, my Honey; 
Knd*whick is worfe, have net one Rag of Mony.. 
See how malicioufly the Rogue would wrong ye; 
But I know better Things fine among ye. * 
My wifeft way will be 10 keep the Stage, 
And truft 16 the Grol-Nature of the Ages * 
‘And he that likes the Mufick and she Play, : 
Shall be my Favossite Gallant to Day. 
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~ Love Triumphant; — 
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OR, 


; 

~ Narore will Prevail. 

| - , - 

| a, | 

— “Tragi-Comedy. 

; . As it is A@ed at the | 
THEATRE-ROYAL, 


By Ther Majssrizs SERVANTS. 


Quod optanti Divum promittere nemo | 
wMinderet, volvendo dies, en, attulit ultrd. Virg. 
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To the Right Honourable 
GFAMES 
" Earl of Salisbury, &c. 


. My Lorp, : 
HIS Poem being the laft which I in- 
s tend for the Theatre, ought to have 
the fame Provifion made for it, which 
i old Men make for their youngeft 
Child, which is commonly a Favou- 
at tite: They who were born before it, 
carry away the Patrimony by Right of. Elderthip. 
This is to make its Fortune-in the World; and 
figce I can do little for it, natural Affeétion calls 
upon me to put it out,’ at leaft, into the beft Ser- 
‘vice which I-can procure forit. And as itis the 
ufaal Praétice of our decay’d Gentry, to look a- 
dout them for fome illuftrious Family, and there 
endeavour to fix their young Darling, where he 
may be both well Educated, and Supported: I 
have herein alfo follow’d the Cuftom of the World, 
and am fatisfy’d in my Judgment, that I cou’d not 
have made a more worthy Choice. *Tis -true, I 
-@m not vain enough to think that any thing of 
83 mine 








PODCny ts aan e Tak ier 
ThE Debbatoy 
mine can in any Meafure_ be worthy of'your Lorg2> 
fhip’s Patronage: And yet 1 thou'd be afhami’d'to" 
leave the Stage, without fome Acknowledgement’ 
of your former Favours,. which I have thore than? 
once experienc’d. Befides the’ Honour of. my 
Wife’s Relation to your noble Houft, to which 
my Sons may plead fome Title, though I’cannot'} 
you have "been pleas’d to take a partictlar Notice; 
of oie, even in this JommneG Of, my. Porturits, tot 
which I have voluntarily reduc’d my, felf: ahd of” 
which J have no reafon to be afham’d. ‘This Conde: : 
fcerifion, my ‘Lord, is not only becoming of yout’ 
Ancient Family, but of your Perfonal Chara@er” 
in the World... And if I value my felf the tnore 
for your. Indulgencs ‘tome, and your Opinion-o 
| Mig 7ti8-becqule any thing which, you, fike, OuphE: 

to he.confider’d as fomething in ieee” Ant thet?! 
fete [mutt not. undervalue my” prefent’ Labouts:! 
becanfe [have prefum’d to make you my ‘Patrori- 
A Man may be jaft to himfelf, tho’ he ought not- 
to be partial. And ] dare affirm, that’ the feveral* 
Manners which { have given to the Perfons of this, 
Deains, ate truly drawz. frpn} Narore al oi 
ly, diftingnith’d trom each other,, “That the Fable 
 isnotingudicionfly‘contriv’d; that the turns of Fat. 
tune are not manag’d wnartfally’; and that “the, 
laft “Revolution is. happily ‘enough. invented.’ 
Ariftotle, I acknowledge, has’ declar’d,’ that ‘the 


? 
[? 
« 
9 


rs 


o 





4pd.4rom their Poverty of Javention h 


. “4 
Seraker diggs Ph Ooty 
we Se AE. . » - 





nothing Tee eille aay ONT Tales? 
. ! uf une ed Tales=. 
Wie Re Mad ee ree adler wis fot the 
mjoft. part chang’d. without Art or Preparation. 
ony ecaufe the Poet could riot otherwife end? 
ay. Had it been poffible for Ariffotle to have» 
{een the Cinwa, I am confident he would have al-- 
ter’d his finions and concluded, that’a’ fimple 
ange-oe, Will, might be ‘manag’a’ with fo much’. 
use ént, as to render it the moft agreeable, ‘ay! 

well as the moft futprizirig Part of the whote Fa=” - 
ble: Let D’Acier, and all the reft:of the Modern - 
Criticks, who are too much bigotted to the Ar-': 
cjents, contend never fo much to the conttary. FE’ 
was afraid that I had been the Inventor of a héw’: 
fort Of défigning, whenin my third A@, I make: 
a, Difcovery of my Alphoxfe’s true Parentage, fr* 
it were [0, what wonder had it been, that Dram shy 
tick Poetry, tho’ a limited Art, yet might be’ta=* 
pable of receiving fome Innovations for the better? '. 
But afterwards.I cafually found, that Mensaydey” 


- and. Zerence, in the Heantontimoronmenos, Kad’ 


n beforg me; and made the fame kind of* 
Rifcovery in the fame A@: As for the Mectia- 
ck Unities, that of Time is much within the’: 
zotapels of an aftrological Day, which bepins' at! 
Twelve, and ends at the fame Hour the Day fils! 
lowing. - That of Ptace is not obferv'd fo juftly * 
y.me, 48 by the Ancients; for their Scene was 
ways One, and almoft conftanttly- fomre Publick: 
lace. Some-of the late French Poets, and a-.. 
ong the Engl my mot ingenious Friend, . 
Mr. ougreve, have obferw’d this Rale ftri&ly ;* 






thongh the. Place: was not altogether £% public” 
agastreet. Thavéfoflow’d the Exampte of ‘Cors*. 


neille, end ftretch’d the Latirade to 'a' Street und”: 
Palace, not far diftant from each othet in th fame 
City. - "Fhey who will not-allow this’ Liberty to*- 


Pott, ‘take it'a very ridicolous shihg, For at. 


S 4: Audience. : 


The Epiftle Dedteatory, 


Audience to fuppofe themfelves, fometimes to be 
in-a Field, fometimes ina Garden, and at’ other 
times in a Chamber. There.are not indeed fo 
many Abfurdities in their Sappofition, as in ovrs ;! 
but ’tis an Original Abfurdity, for the Audience to" 
fuppofe themfelves to be in any other Place, than! 
in the very D4ea¢re, in which they fit; which-is!! 
neither Ghamber, nor Garden, nor yet a publiek:! 
_ Place of any Bufinefs, buc.that of the ‘Reprett 

-fentation. For my Aétion, ’tis evidently. denbte 34 
and in that I ‘have the moft of the Ancients for? 
my Examples. Yet I dare not defend this way by = 
Reafon, much le{s by their Authority: For their’ 
AGions, though donble, were of the fame Species ;'- 
that is to fay, jn their Comeases two Amours.: ‘Arid’ *+ 
their Perfons were better link’d.in Intéerefty than 4 
- mine.. Yet even this is a. Paule which:! thou’d of&3 
ten pradtife, if I were ¢o write agaia ; becatife tis‘! 
agreeable to the Engh Genus. We love Variety “ 
more than any other Nation; and fo leng as the: — 
Audience will net be pleas’d without it, the Poet -- 
is oblig’d to humour them. On Condition they -- 
were cur’d of this. publick ‘Vice, Zcou'd bé con?’ 
tent/to change’'my Wlethad, and gladly pive therit -*° 
a more reafonable Pleafure. This Digregion, my"? 
Lord, is not altogether the purpofe of an Epiftie °' 
Dedicatory: Yet "sis expected that- fomewhat? - 
fhon’d be faid even here, in relation to Crusicrimes * 
at jeaft in Vindication of: my, Addrefs, that you: © 
may not be defir’d to Patronize'a Poem-which-is < 
Wholly unworthy of your Proteétion. T-hu’ afte?’ . > 
all, [.doubt not but fome will Hken- me to-thé 03 
Lover in a Modern Comedy, who was combing 
his Peruke, and fetting his Crayate before his Mi- 
ftrefs: and being’ ask’d by her, when hb: intended 
to begin his Court? repty’d, he had been doing it 
all this’ while. Yct thus it happens,, my Lord, 
that Self will come into a\l Addreffes of this Na- 

. ture, 


ba 3 


, 8 rou . 
. ¥. 
wt GE J co 


“tare,- tho? "eis thé mioft-unmanerty Word of the 


e 


gr ots yt 


World ia ‘civil Converfation, and the-moft an- 
gratetut co alt Hearers. For which Reafon, I, 
who have nowihg to. doatt of, bur my Misfor- 


tunes, ought to be the. firft to banifh it. - Efpecially- 


ice [ have-{o dasge a Ficdd. before me, as your 
inborn Geodaefs, your evennefs of Temper, your’: 
umiligy in (O ample a fhare of Fortune as you 
poflefs ;- yowr Humanity to all Men, and your ' 
Kinduets to your Friends: Befides your natural ° 
and: acquir’d. Endowments, and your brotherly 
Love-to your Relations. Notas ix Fratres animo * 
Pagerno,- was the great Commendation’ which ‘ 
Horace gave to one of his Patrons: And ’tis that” 
Praife whieh particularly crows your other Vir- ' 
tues. Buthere, ory Lord, Iam obtig’d in come | 
mon Prudence to {top fhort; and to caft under a 


- Veil.fome other of your Praifes; as the Chymitts 


ufe to fhadow the ‘Secret of their great Elixir ;-left - | 


‘if it were made publick,. the World fhou’d makea ° 


bad Ufe of it. To enjay our own Quiet, with+ 
out. difturbing that of others, is the Praétice of e 
very Moral Man: And for the reft, to live chear~ 
fully and fplendidly, as it is becoming your illu- | ~ 
ftriows Birth, fo ’tis likewife to thank God for his 
Benefits in the beft Manner. Tis unneceffary to 


- with you more worldly Happinefs, or Content of 
~ Wlind, than you :enjoy : Bat the Continuance of 


both, to your:Self, and your Pofterity, is earneftly 
defir’d by all who have the Honour to be known 
to you,:and more particularly by, 
My Lorp,. , oe 
; Your Lordfbip’s moft Obedient 
 and-moft Humbly Devoted $ ervant, 
ce te Joa DRYDEN, 
Ss PRO- 





Date tay th rn 


PROLOGUE 
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Sek ball ati 

‘Spoken. by. Mr, Banter tons on 
% . ety om ryt ret: at ay i) 8 3tl 415°N4 Mia BG 


AS when fome Treafiorey biys Yondin ‘He Sab 7h Foe vd oT 
Warrants are fign'd jor ready Moniy i thi ch’: oat Godt tact 


Boo. wrens oN 


So now, this Poet, who forfakes the Stage, 0 0 La 
Intends to grat fe the nse. Age’ ph TS ae BE Stesue ud: 
One Warrant {hall be fign'd for every Mai eT ¢ adcce © 
All fhall be Wits that’ will; and’ ‘Bonk that ans FAS beh 


nd many defperate Debentures Aid : : mend st esisnsh aki - 
_ Woich never had been, had his Lerafhi i paid 


Provided fill, this Warrant ‘he not [hown; _ _ “Rie maroc atl iw 
tind you be Wits, but to your felves alone: es , | 
Provide s00; yourail at one avothérs 72 NV 3\ Dad 
For there’s no one Wit, will allow a Brother.’ ~ Wine aon 8 
Fravided alfo; that you fare this Story; Do Teese at ake 


all the Plays shat ae 
‘Dann ¢ Plays shat eer y hall come nia eran 


if one by chance ee ood. in half a fore, ot 


t that one pay 5 dad Datan it nope. 9 7% 33 T 
For if a good. ont Tope among the Crew. 
4nd you continue judging as you do; 
Every bad Play will hope for damming too. 
You might dans this, if tt were worth your Pains; 


Here’s nothing you will like; no fuftian rests 
And nothing too.of —~ you jnwes what bi wieans. 
No-donble Entendrés, which you Sparks allow ;. 


‘To make the Ladies look shey bnow abe hoes, 


Simply as *twere, and ijescwing, both together, 
Seerming to fan. thetr Faces in cold Weather, 
Bus. here's a Story which no Books relate ; 
Coin'd from our. own old Poet's Addle-pate. - 


The Fable-has a Moral too, if fought : an 
: But let lex that 4; for. upon fecond Thought , 
| fe fears but few come hither to be Tanght, 


é 


a ae Ta 


~~ 






He dn, as rai us, and to the Seage, 
leaves this noble Age... 
He paves ) Pléys ¥ bis Inplitingy 
whole Fe iohich he Was gor by Writeg. 

a er think this we 4 bus Vain. Pals 
Rab siVonetbitigs tht Tftatoh fiss 

Po bal aif thet Love is made from fers ¥ of Plas 

To his worft Foes, be leaves Hin _ 

That they may thrive upon't as as he.” 

He leaves. kis Manners to the roaring Boys, 

Whe come in Drunk, and fill the Houle with Na ; 

He leaves to.the dive Crisiques of bis Wit, wilh 


os 


His Silence and Contempt i pat Writ, ~~ S  ee 





. To Shakefpear’s Ce I ki paths the Cirle, * PANS yS 
et ink 


To find his Faults; 1 oY ote merle ee Wan 
he bn be Reader in péasique Schools yo ee a "a a 
$e a own haart aint his Rules, - os che 4 ook 

, Fair, be wifhes you may be; AR 
From your dull Critiques, te smb s, free. gE a 
Tho’ he pretends no Legacy to leave you,” 
An old Man may st lea good Wi t give Yon. ee 
Your Beauty names the Play ; om Tate ae me 


To each, an Omer of seinenphant Li re: 


’ 
ao . ' . 
a. = _ BS oe oad t ,\ ne i nn 7 
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"Dramatis Perfor one. 


_ M iE N, 
, Wetamond, King of Arcaggn. Mr. Kynnafigu. 
¢ Alphonfo, bis fuppos’d Son. Mi. Batberrite. 
Garcia, King of Navarre. Mi Williams. 
Ramirez, King of :Caftile. Mr. Alexander ) 
Sancho, Mr. Dogget. 
Caries, § Two Colonels Mr Popell.. ! 
Lopez, 4 An old Courtier. Mr. Usderbil. | 
: WOMEN. 
Ximena, Queen of Artagon. Mrs. Betterton. ° 
Lildeft Daughter tothe " 
Vi@oria se g and Queen. 3 Mrs. Barrey.. 
Celidea, Her ‘Sy er. Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


Dalinda, Daughter to Lopez. Mrs. Monefort. 
44 Nurfe, with two Children. Mrs. Kent. 


SCENE SARRAGOSSA in Spain. 


Love 


af 


Love Triumphant; 
. oR, © : 
N avure will Prevail. 





ACTL SCENEL 





At the Drawing ap of the Cuttaim Veraménd; King of Ata 

appears: ‘Kinena the Quee in by him: Viktoria theie 
“oe pier a land ;, and Celidea their youn 
“ger Daughton on the lofs.e Couptiens twa attending in File 
‘on cach fide-of the Stage. The Men-cn-tee ome Hend, she 
Ladies one the orher. Arming the Men, Don Lopea, among(t 
* shoe Wont, Dalinds his. Danghier: 


The SCENE is fiappor'd a Prefence- Chamber. 
VERAMOND: 
OW the one Wars betwixt Ceflle. and 


Are fed in the Ruin of our Foes, 
And fierce Ramirez, the Caftilian King, 
Who tugg’d for Empire with our ware 
like Son, 
ih fingle’ Combat taken, adds his Lawrels 
‘o the young Vittor’s Brow: Our tender Maids” 


& Lowa Trewaban + Qn 


nd tremblin rem, Shall with Scorn beho a 
The bughy Cae re, who had made his Vaun ‘ te oa 
"To lay their Dwellings level; ‘and with Salt.” ee sof 
To fow the Place, where Sarragojfa ftood. | 
_ Xizs, Procedfions, Prayers, and Publick Thanks to Hea ite 
Were fit to be decreed. . 
Vera. Your Sex is ever foremott i in  Devatian, . i, A - 
But for eur brave, Confederate, young Navarre,— 
He He ibal receive the s Pring refery’d within” 
My Breaft; and fuch a one, + of 
His Youth-and Valour haye right-well deferv'd. eet 
1, dims. 1 hear he comes along vibes ie 4 
‘And next our Son, did belt. 
1 Vet fhe Perhaps as well: | _ 
honfo’s A€tion was indeed more gloricis;” 
to buckle with a King ia Fight, . we 
And take him Prifoner; but Ins fiery. Tenipe nee oA 
Still hurriey him:tg daring rath Attempts, . . wee re OE 
“Xi ufa is impetuqus, but he's Noble; oe 
Hie will not take one Atome from Navarre * - an 
Of what's s his Right, norneedshe, 2 2 ee 
Vera. If he. fhowd— | Lr 
Xim. You take too bad Impreffions of your Son: Ls 
Vera. No more, Ximena, for 1 hear their Tiumpeta, > 
Proclaim, their Entry: i our own their, Welcome... ,. ;7 


i he m cach fide of th 
Ester Alphoa{o wad arc ne J band, fae a shen, 
Prifoner, K, Ramirez alone: Thea she two Colonels os 
. cho and Carlos: after shes other Ofiser of .the 
_Neramond advances to meet them: The Ques and 
two Princeffes fellow him. Alphonfo firft kneels to his Fae 
sher and Mother, and immediately runs to [abite’ hii, Sifter, 
Victoria tmderly; 5 shen fightly falutes Celidea, and resurng 
ta,Vitoria. In the mean time Vocamond mae 
ia, who afterwards kiffes she Queen's Hand. . 
era. The Triumphs of this Day, aufpicious Prince, - va 
Prete themfelves your Gift, to us and’ Arragos;.. 
From you they are deriv’d; to you return; 
For w at we are, you mak € us. 
Gar. May Heav’n erang Gea your brave Son,, ond, above all, 


x pur quip prevailing §, guard your Age 
_ From, 






sae 
“oy 





a 


“That inborn Fiercenefs of your boyliag Mind. 


- Ané'bend my ftubborn Lord, ~ 


NX FORT AIAN 5 
Jrtstg & 


From fach’ ‘anather’ Dy af tila Fue’ a! ; ri 

But if it’ comics, , then Garéia. will be" Sareamze Y 

To be Yess the Foil of great Alphonp: vo oF 
t Might, and wall it had beconi¢e m Son 


’ [Looking about: for 2 tit 
To peak your Words; but you ; are “fill befe: him, © oa 
As in the Fight you Were. a 


Xim, Tota to your’ rae ale anf pi piefeat y De 
He thinks himfelf oegleBen, at an rs ait ve. im 7 


Here Gatcia, after bowing to the King and ‘Daven; 
to te two la and falutesthem. After & en 
Court hip, be leads out Vittoria and Celidea,: she ‘Ladiet 
follow, Alphonfo obferves it with Di Difcoment. sid thew 
Pia to bis Father: 
pb. I faw you, Sir, énpap'd in Cerérhoniies, || ot 
As trerefore thot ht Tf mia it defer this Office, are on 
To give:you time for decent Thanks to Gartia. "ores the 
Vera. You rather went where more Affection: fer 
Alph, 1 may have been too flack in outward: hows 3 
But when your Service, and my Honour cali'd, .-""  * 
None was more forward in the fighting’ part. ' * 
Vera, The rugged Bufinefs of the War is'o ar: ok 
Softnefs and Sweetnefs, and'a gentlet Air’, oe ee 
Wou'd’make'a Mixture, that wou'd temper irell 


*aiph. I ftand correéted, ‘Sir, and let me.telf ye now; 
That Sweetnels which fo well you have advis'd, 
Fortune has put in your own Hand to practife ~*~ 
Upon this Royal Soldier ; till we fought (showing Ramin 
Your Equal, now your Prifoner o War; 
Axid once, (alas! that ftill ic is not fo) 
The Partner of your Thoughts, and Bolom: fiend. 

i < [Afide.] Heav'n thet i nipird thee with this piots 
Add: Virtue and’ Perfwefion to thy Words, tenet 


Vera. Say, have you more to {peak on his behalf? - 
. Much more, his fair Behaviour in the War, ~~ 
Not lunderin Towns, nor burnin Mews a ce 
His ravesy’ ¢ of f Mind, his dauntlel ouagS, 


art ae -: 
a nS A 
» 


ek 
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424 Love Priumpbant: Or, , Seer ay s 
When Hand to Hand, he made me ftaop beneatle 
His weighty Blows, and often forc’d te doubt 4 
The Fortune of my Youth, againft his.Age. .  -- 
Vera. Proceed, proceed, for this is but to fay; 
That thou wert almott worfted m the Gombat.. 
Alph. I have already faid much more, Ahan needs. a 
To move a Noble-Mind,  .. . Pr a ae 
Such as my Father’s ig,. or OF ought to be: “y 
Vera. Comey. det me hear my Daty. frowa say 00. > 
Alph. If more be wanting on fo plain a Them. --: 
Think on the flippery State of Humene Things. 
The ftrange. Viciflitudes, and fudden Turgs . - 
Of War, and Fate recoiliag on the Proud, « 
To crufh a Merdilefs and Gruel Vi&or. 


Think there are Bangds of Fortune; fet abores , ; coun | & 
Periods of Time, and Progrefs of Succefg, 6 1 5... TF 
Which none can. ftap before th appointed Limits, ary? 
And mone can pufh Leyand. a 

Xim, He reafons juftly, Sir. Lot 


Mlph. Ransrez is an Honourable Foe, . 
Ufe him like.what he is, and make him yours, 
Vera. By Heav’n I think, 


That when you.cop’d with him in fingle Fight, oor 
You had -fo much ado to conquer thea, ae: 
You fear t’ingage him in.a fecond Combat. oa FT 


Alph. The World knows how I ought: © 
But old Men have Preragative of ‘I ongue,. 
And Kings of Power, and Parents that of Nature! . 
Your: Pardon, Royal Sir. 
Vera. I give it youy . 
Your Battel now is paid at the. full Price, 
- [Ximena whiffers Alphonfo for 4 Memag: .- 
Alph. Fear not, I curb my ielf.. [Te Ximena.:. 
Ram, [#0 Vera.} Your Son has mentien’d Honourable . f 
' Ptopofe ’em, Veramond, and for his Sake [Terms 
(So much his Valour and rare Courtefie 
Have wrought upon my Soul,) I will accept ’em. 
Vera. Who vave you leave 
To {peak of Terms, or even to {peak at all 2. 
Ratz And who thou'd give me liberty of Speaking, 
But 


Narore will prevail. 435. 
But Heav’n, wo gave ne Speech? 

Vera. How darés my Captive” * 
Affume this Boldnefs to his‘Conquerér ? [Veramond:' ‘ 

Ram. You kaye not conquer'd me, you cou’d not, 
Tis to Alphonfs Arms that I um Ptifoner. | 

Vera. Under my Aufpices alphonf fought, — 

He led uty Forces. - ” - 

Ram. Yes, and made ’¢m too 0 
By his Example, elfe they ne’er had conquet"d. ° “ —* 

Vera... Bargain!-A plain Compa&t! A Confederacy, - 

. Betwixt my Son and thee, to give me part, so 
Of what my‘ better Stars make all my own, 

Alph, Sir, 1 muft fpeak— 

Vera. Dare-nat, I.charge thee, dare not. 

Alph. Not vindicate my Honour? — re 
By Heav’n I will, to all the World, to yous na ONL 
My Honour is my own, and not deriv’d an ot “. 
From this frafl Body, and this Earth yougavemes; oN 
Bat that Ztherial ‘Spatk, which Heav’n infpir'd, “7 |" , 
And kindl'd in my uew-created Soul 
"You tell me, I have bargain’d with Ramirez, © 
To make his Ranfome cheap.. eee 
Vera. 'To make it nothing, | 

To rob thy Father of his Victory, -. oe 
And, at my Coft, oblige my Mortal Foe; 9° 7, | 
Fool, doft thou kriow the Value of a Kingdom? | | ' 

Alph, 1 think I do, becaufe I won a Kingdom. , 

Vera, And know’ft not how to keep it. | . 

Ram. What Claim have you? What Right toa my Cafile? - 

Vera. The Right of Conqueft, for when Kings make War, 
No Law betwixt two Soveraigns can decide, 

But that of Arms, where Fortune is the Judge, 
Soldiers tie Lawyers, and the Bar the Field. Crown, 

Aliph, But with what Confcience can ye keep that 
To which ye claim no Title-but the Sword? "" : 

Vers. Then ask that Queftion of thy {clf; when thou — 
Thy felf art King; I will retain my Conqueft;, 

And if thou art {o mean, fo poor of Soul, 
As to refufe thy Sword in keeping it;, - 
Then Garcia’s Aid; oO 


o% 


oy VEO 





J) + Whofe 


458% L.oue 2 Mephast v Oe, 


Whole fhare!of Honosir,Sisti chat, gloriots Days: odtive 1074 
Was more than thiziej mie} during may Life,” Aball gussd its 3O 


And at my Death, -thall sr nO 
-wilbh. Don Garcie.is indeed ai ‘valiant Prince, 
But this lar Courtefie, this Over-praife. - ot gag ty 
You give his Worth, in any other Mouth, oe “ 
Were Villany to me. aA 
Kiwi, That wasteo much, diphonf sShow the Reveronee'r 
Thee 8 Sotis fhou’d bear.to. Fathers: - 


Alph, [To ber.| Did 1 not fay,in soy other Mow. 


The King excepted iti}? i a 
Ram. Had 1 2 Son; a Son like your Alpi a cA 

The Pride of War, and Darling of the Fi oo ff 

I fhou’d not. thus receive. him,.nor detract — | ay 

From fach High A&ions; Let me tell you, Sir, 

(For I who felt his Arm, can beft.report bim,) >... 6 iC 


There lives:net.one, wha breaths this Vital. Atte 
That e’er cou'd boaft, he made Ramirez bend,. .- 


Before Alphonfo undeftook the Task. - Tey 2 
Vera. Confederacy again! How they enhance. eo A 
Theis mutual Worth, and bandy Fame betwixt’em, . ~ 
Intoveach other’s Bad, — 
[Looks on Reniirer, and farts backs: 
What's this I fee? 
Nay, now I wonder not, the Captive prates So, 
With fo fecuge.Prefuntption to his ies 
Well may he brave me, .while his m ‘ing Sword m0 
Sits as before, :infulting on his fide. et tA 
Who gave thee back Weapon? ne. 


Alph. I, who took it. ray 
‘Pera. A cereful Son, to traft a Fee with Armas 
So.mear his Father. Hafte, difarm the Prifaner.  - 
Aliph, Ere you difhonour me, firft hear m¢ fa: 
I took his Royal Word, to be my Prifoner; .; he gdh 


And on his Honour, I reftor'd his. Swoxd,.. mda 


Becaufe I thought, that Mark of Sover uttice, wt 
«And awful ‘Power, fhou’d not for. ong, i homend he A 
Be wanting to a Monarch. 

Vera. Then wherhe loft the Power he loh the Chains - 


And Masks of Sovereign Ri . 
gign Right;. . Mer 


. « 
: . 
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Nau me wit: Prevail. 32%» 

Nor withourwmy Confent,. cou'dit thou difpole:: op T 

Of hisk, iF his Sword, or of his Lifes: >: 7 
Once more difarm him: What, dm I betray'd? 

~ (Guards lok anax'd, but fi ms ; 


Have I no Subject left e 

Xim. Submit, Alplon 
I, who am partial to you, muft condemn of 
ThiPOariage, as-unduteous'to your Facher. Caufe 


Ram. [to Alph,| Brave Prince, (oo warmly youd my 
Tho’.*vis decd the: common Caufe of Kings: 


. But to prevent what Ills on my Account 


May hence enfuc ‘betwixt a Son and Parent, 
‘Take here the Swotd, you trufted in my Hands, . 


_~ Which you alone’ cou'd take——_——=Now, Veramond, 


ne his Sword to Ripon: 
Difpote of old Riamives as t leafeR ; 
| [He prifents is fullehly to Veraionds who’ pas init 
the Hand of ais Officer. “ede! 
Secure thy Hate, Ambition, and thy Fear, an sec 
And give Raviives Death, who fcornsaLife 2 


Which -ke nif owe to thee. “Goes” 


Vera. (to the Guards.| Go bear him to the Catley at wroneni 
His. Doom {halt be'decreed, » 
Ram. Whene'er it comes ’tis welcome; only thig 2) 


(If Enemies be fair’ td requeft) Toe IE NG y 
Forgive, th’im sh immprudae eat thy Son has fhowm. 0 0 
On my Bei “aiid thie: Hitn to thiy Bofors of oot os 
A noble Temper fhines even through his Faults, ° FG 
And gilds them into Virtues. | * on AR 


w 


Vera, Take him hencem—_—_—_—_ ares 
(Ramirer isled off &} Satichd and Carlos, wd a 


Vs she’ Guards.” _Alphonfo looking frowning!y. The.” 


Alph, (Afide } How I abhor this bafe inhumane aay t 
But Patience! he’s my Father: aA 


Vera. This’ slF his Praifes; are thy Accubitions Jeo 
And eveit'that'very Sword, > Re 
Punifh me Heav’n, if I beljeve not {; : St 
Is &a¥ lef dangerous in his Hand than. hind. me NS 


Xim. Forgive the hafty Salfigs of his Youth, °*-.- 9-4 
Vora. He never loy’d me, J 


@ - 
* 


 gt3 Low Yriampbant: Or,“ 


a 
Fo - 


Alph, You never gave me Cafe. i _ slg 
Xim. [to Alph.] Come, you both lov’d, phe 
But both were jealous of each other’s ‘Kindnet, =A 


His Silence fhows, he longs to pardon you. 
And did not you, my Lord, obferye -d/phonp, 
[Trning to ‘Verath. 
How, tho’ at firft he cou’d not rule his ‘Paffion ? 
Not at the very firft, for that’s impoffible 
To hafty Bvod like his and yours, my Lotd3_ 
Yet in che fecond Moment, he repented, | 
As foon as Thought. had Leifure to be born. 
Ver. For ought I fee, you do him better Office 
Than pe defires, Ximena. . 
-Alph. [Kneeling.| Sir, your Pardon; 
And if you pleafe, your Love. . vee 
Ver, Receive.the fir, stk 
The laft, 2s you deferve, ~ 3 
Re-enter Den Garcia, with Vitoria, Calida, and ihe Lnilies. 
Veramond fees ’em at a Diftance. oe 
Ver. This had not been thus eafily o’er-paft, 
But that 1 fee Don Garcia with your Sifters; . 
A fair Occafion offers you this Hour 
To cancel your Offences; mark, and take it: : 
[The K. 9. and Alphonlo entertain Gatcia in dumb Show, 
. — while Victoria and ‘Celidea {peak at a Diftance, 
Cel, What think you, Sifter, of this Youthful Herot : 
| “Widt. Our dear Alpho:./o? 
‘Cel. No; I mean Navarre. 

Vid. As of a Valiant Prince; what wou'’d you nore? 
Cel,- Methinks you give kim a fhort Commendation; ' 
Yet all his Applications were to you. — 

“Vick, minde d not his Words. 

Cel, He made a warm Beginning of a Love. 

_Vidt. It feems my Thoughts were otherways eiploy hs 
. Cel, Neither your Thouglits, nor Eyes cou'd. be em- 
Upon a Nobler Objed. : [play’d 

Vict, That’s your Judgment. 

Cel, His every Action, nay, his every Motion 
Were graceful, and becoming his high Birth. 

Vid, All of a Piece, and all like other Men: 


vote 2 
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’ 
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NATURE Wi prevail, 429 
Fe feems to me a ¢ommon kind of Creature, _ a 
One that may pafs among a Crowd of Courtiers, 
And not be knowd for King. 
Cel, Sure you forget the Troops he brought our Fa- 
Befides his Perfonal Valour in the Fight. . (ther, 
. Vid, You more forget Alphonjo’s greater AGions, 
‘When the young Hero, yet unfledg’d in Arms, | 
Made the tough Age of bald Rawurez bend :, 
He fought like Mars, defcending from the Skies, 
And look’d like Venus rifing from.the Waves, wl 
Cel, Navarre had done the fame; ‘twas Fortune's fault 
That fhow’d him not Rawirex, — 
Vid. You are too young to judge of Men or Merits# 
‘You praife the Vulgar Flight a Faulcon makes, 
When Yove’s Imperial Bird, that bears the Thunder, *, 
Is tow’ring far above lim. ; 
Re-enter Carlos, Sancho, and she reft of the Officers. 
ar’ Are my Commands perform’d? ree 
Carl, With all _Exa&nefs. 
Ver. Approach Vidforia, and you Celidea, 
That in your Prefence I may pay fome Part 
Of what I owe your brave Deliverer. a 
Cel, We cannot fhow too. much of Gratitude, 
Ver. Vielor:a, what fay you? 
Vid. We did the Duty of a brave Allie: 
I do not ‘know the War, nor dare I load 


_His Modefty with larger Commendations. (you, 


Gar, Even thofe are much too large, when given by 
Lo whom my Soul, with all my future Service, 
Are with Devotion offer’d. 
Ver. I have indeed difclos’d to her alone 
Th’ important Secret of th’intended Match.’ 
And that perhaps has made her fear to praife - 
A Prince, who fhortly is ta. be her own. 
. Alph, [afide.] Oh Heaven’s! what bode thefe Words? 
- [The Queen and Celidea fhew Amazement, Alphonfo and 
Victoria difcontent. . . 
Ver. Now therctuic I declare the wifht Alliance; 
Ximena, you may give your Da-ghter Joy; - 
And you your Sitter, of th’Imperial Crown = [70 Celid. 


- 9930 (Love Shinmphays: rhe 
- Which Gavia puts.on our Vidgria's Head: »; 
Your Share, Alphonp, in this happy Day. o Ail 
:Jsnet the leaft, nor will you be Oe 
‘T’applaud my worthy Chaice of fuch a Son. |. 
A fudden. Damp has feiz’d tay Vital Spiitss © 
I fee but through 2 Mift, and hear far off: .:)... see 
«Nay, trouble npt your felves, 4 little Time . eae 
OF needful Rell, and folitary Thought, sy. pony 
~ Wil mead may Health, ’till when excule- may re Ca 
ve | [Exit Alphonio, “ad. looks:pack.on Vito 
Xion, [Aide] ‘He’s.much difturb’d, a Sicknefs of the 
Or I miftake, .he does not like this Marriage. > [Seals 3 
Affift us, Heav’n,.if I: Divine aright, .. . - 





And. grofper thy own Work, «i. os . vat 
"Ye. (edlide-] I like not this, Let samtheta3 
“Bet souft diflemble, till I clear my Doubts: 75,4 


; Fortune, brave Pring, has given us this. aly AL yer 3 


“Our Joys were elfe too full rey vote 


An Heur of Sleep. will y him baok reftpr ds 


‘Time we may withdraw. 
"Gar, [To Vi&t.] Come, my fair Miftrefs, by f Your ee 


, 1 Seize this precious Gage. "s Eyeave 
'Viék. Then thank my Father; (hes zi 
. He. may difpofe of all tings my Heart, 
,, And eee my own——~ [afide.]-- Alas! I with ic wpete. 


Ver. -Xim, Cel, Vict. and.all she Conppiers. 
. Men aad Wenen. “he Gaps flew Sane Se re 


‘Sam, Good News, Carlos, the old Jew is dead. 
_ Carl, What Jew? aaa 
Sa. Why the rich Jew, my Father. 
“Hes to the Bafom of ‘Aorabam his Fether, 2 
his Chriftian Son, .am left fole Heir. Now, do pres 
; -4p be -monftroufly:in Love, wed ae 
- Carl. With whom, Colonel? - tat Slade 
Seu. That’s. not yet refolv’d,. Colonel. bute -withy one 
oF the Court Ladies.. You may ftang a- Man's. Friend, 
; Garles, in fuch.a Bufineds. 
Carl. You may depend 9a me, Sancho, becanfe my Re- 
Prndance gon, fous, Fo gu k Puader i me she be Bate, 
—* cio: a 7a ty { ce ore. wee 


“wed 


a 


wh waewih Pred, Cake 
hile L, was hacia! anid new; ‘anid abide faith tileep ° to 
She n’d Bed‘of Hokedr:! 4 
San, Nay, I confefs I am'a lucky Rogue, for i sis 
‘born with a Gaél apon ‘my Head.’ 
Cayl.' Pe-fare ¥ came bare enough into the World, and 
‘live as barely in'ft..-- 
San. Make-rne but Wily W Léve, and TH wope tice 
into my Fortunes! "wot thou ind? Gall Thal “tilt dl 
the We out BP Siphe: ‘Here, take chat Bales Déibs 


_ Sgrhich I"have' pula but y- Chance fiom amongft twenty 


“that'l always Wear ‘about me for-fach Occafions. 
‘ €yp]. But to which ‘of ’em ‘fhall'l deliver it? - 
‘San. Even to her thou-can’?t firft overtake. = *** 
Nay, do not lofe thy Time’ in looking on’t, there’s flo 
particular Direction, Man; Fortune ever foparferibed my 
Letters to the Fuir Sex; I’ let her alone to find ‘:mé diitla 
“Randfome Miftret, ‘and ‘tet mre alone te shillee “hey? Rifd 


. afterwards. wrvay 3? 


Carl, But fi T Fiou'd dap ‘td dcliver: it: to thy. 
Se. Miftreds, Rr the was in the Prefnce with “het rod 
* 

‘. $n. Then I fuppofe thou wilt be the firft thet ‘thalt 
repent it, for fhe evil certainly falt in Love with me. 
[Lopez and Dalitida re-cater, and walk Phe over the Stage. 

oTiwok, there’s die of ’em already; my H at the 
awely Sight of hery thié muft and thall bé the, ‘by Ciptd 

Gul ‘And by ‘Ponas.the-ve “fhe I love: ad Tit fo. 

+i's Sgn, Prithee no more Words then, for Fate wil have - 

Carl. Fafide. YT know it’s intpoflible for her Father to 
receive him, or her to love him, and’ yet ‘his: good For- 
_tune, and my Rafcally three-Penny Planet, miske me 

“ - fufpicious ‘without Reafon: : But Pan Seperftition, Tl 
| diawifuch « Piure of him as fhall de his Bulinefs. «4 
San. Now will I ftand Incognito, Tike fore” ‘mighty-Bo- 
_ tentate, and fee my own. Embafly deliver’d. . 
7 ECiffos overtakes Lopez and Dalind jaf "going. i ond 
_falstes them. : 
Lip. Cozen Carlos, you are: welcome from che Wars} I 
"think Ifaw you in the Show to Day. '° 

Cart, ‘The Ceremony hindet’d me fronr paying my Re- 

| HeRs; but I made Hatte, JOU {etcmsc 
Tp. 


432 Lowe: Triumpbyy -. Qr,- 

Lop. I hope you'll no moze be a Stranger- to 
Houk: than you have been formerly: Your Mintel here 
‘will be proud to entertain you; and then you fhall’ tell 
me the whole Expedition: 1 loye Battels wonderfully, 
avhen a Man may hear ’em without Peril of his Perfon.' 

San. [Afide.] Nothing of my Lettef all this while; 
“why, when Carlos? (Whifbering aloud to bing. 

Carl. [-Afide.] Now I dar€ not but deliver it, becaufe, 

fees me,——_—+ «eee wk pee le 
Don Lopez, I have a foolith Kidd of ‘Petition to you. 

. tog hae we gL? Lopez, 

Don Lopez. Why do you call it a foolifh Petition? = 

Carl, Becaufe I bring it from Fool. There’s a Friend 
_ of mine, of a plentiful Fortune, that's defperately in . 

Love with your fair Daiighter, Dalida; and has coni- 
manded me, by your Permiflion, ‘td deliver this Letter , 
to her. oe Lt Oe! 
Lop. ‘A rich Man’s Letter’ maybe deliver’a:*  «! 
tot tt gt + [Caslog givesher the Leite, 

_ Dal. What’s here? A Note withaut a Superictiption, ~ 
[she [eems to Read.| As 1 livé, a Bill of Exchinge for two 

undred Pigoles, -charg’d upon a Banker, and payable to 
the Bearer; an accomplith’d Cavalicr, I warrant him? he 
writes finely, and in the beft manner, _ a - 

Carl, [ Afide.] There’s the covetous Sex, at, the fir . 
Syllable, the Fool’s.good Planet begens to work already ; 
but I fhall ftop itsInfluence. I 
. | Lop. Good Cozen’ Colencl, what maaner of Man is 

my Son-in-Law, that maybe? sw Ot 
_ Carl, D’ye fee that {neaking Fellow yonder? 

Lop. Who, that-gallant Cavalier? ‘ 

_ Dal, I with it were no wotle. : 

Carl, Plague, ye make me mad betwixt ye. His out- 
fide’s Tawdry, and. hig infide’s Fool He's an’ Ufiret’s 
Son, ‘ard his Fat j 


.7 EA 


hér was a Few. 

. Dal, No matter for all that; 'he’s'tich, ~~. 

~ Cart, He ‘was -begot upori ‘the Wife of @ defpernte 

Debtor, out of pee goed Husbandry, to fave formething : 

He’s ‘covetous by the Father’s fide; ‘a Blockhead by t 

Methet’s; aud a Krave by both. ce (4 
aid ar. Lop 


‘ 
i "_ <0 eee ’ ‘8 . soe ~ 
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! top. £ fee nothing like your Defcription of him, at. 
this diftance. Call him hither, I would fain fpeak with 


him. 
| -Carl. Come hither, Don Sancho, and make good the. 
 Charaéter I have given of you. ot 
: [Sancho comes up, and falutes em awkwardly. 
Lop. Cavalier, I fhall be glad to be better known to 
ou. 
pd San. (To Carlos.] You fee I have luck in a Bag, Carlos, 
Carl. [ Afide.] Ay, in a Bag of Mony, I fee it to my’ 
 Sorrow—Fry his Wit, Signior, you'll dhim as heavy. 
_ as Lead. _ a . "_ [.Mfide to Lopez. 
Eop. fe Sancho.] So his Mony be Silver, 1 care not—. 
Come Cavalier, what fay you to my Daughter? 
San. Why, I fay, I was xefolv’d to love the firft fair 
Lady that I met. | 
Dal, Oh Lord, §ir! 
Carl. [To Lopez.] Do but mark his Breeding. 7 
Lop. 1 like him never the worfe for his Plain-dealing. — 
Dal: Pant methinks, recemes a Soldier. | 
Carl, ¢.] How naturally old Men take to Riches, 
and Wolnen to ig bh , Riches, 
Lop. [To Sancho.} You have made a noble Declaration 
of your Love, Sir, with a handfome Prefent of two hun. 
dréd Piftols. th bh SO, 
San. What, I hope I have not miftaken Papers, and 
fent you my Letter of Exchange for two hundred Sole 
« ch&rg'd upon the Banker Porto Carrero: Pray return that 
Letter, Madam; and I’ll look out for another, that thall 
treat enly of dry Love, without thofe terrible Appen- 
dixes. 
Dal, Why, did not ye intend this for me, Cavalier? 
San. No, you fhall hear me rap out all the Oaths 
in Chriftendom, that Iam wholly Innocent of this Ac- 
. Come, you belie your noble Nature; loo 
me aga! Cavalicr, [She. makes the Doux Yeux on bin | 
Fen 


t 


and examine your owa Heast,-if you meant it not 
to me. 
VoL. VI. T 


: San. 


“it ‘Lave figumpbapt.:, Or, 

‘San, y L.confefs my Heayt beats a, | towral 
ye Cts Carlos) Andy et Te taal red” Piftols ils, a 
winging Sum for. one kind Look, Carlos! 9 

arl. [To him,| A damauble shard Pemny-warth!, r ‘hold 
“you sere, Don Sancho. 

{Dalinda. on- hin atin. more s Siibety, 

“San, Shé has See Deve er Eyes, that, latOgle was 
a Lick-penny.. ‘Well, Madan, I dedicate tho fair two 
undre Piftols,. to your, More pir Hand: And’ pow, “aes 

\ have receiv’d’ "em, I meant ’em to you. | | 

; Dal, And, in requital, I receive ‘you ‘for. ny, ‘Seivant, 
~ Cavalier, 

Carl, [.Afide.] Damn him fer his awkward Liberality, 
Bes | always Coveteus, but when ‘tis to do. me a. Mit 
chief. 

Lop. [To Dalinda.] He’s come on ‘Ter my Hest v was 

~ almott at my Mouth. Now, Mrs.'Minion, let m i 
You to to task in private ‘[Draws ber afide a litgle.| 

pe a ve you of the Conde Don dlogxo De Cardoma? . 

Little or none; a bare pofiibility. ‘You know 
what has pafs’d betwixt us. 

__-Lop. But fappofe he thould renew his Lave; had you 
rather marry that rich old Coade, or this poor young 

ogue, Don Carlos? 
om This poor young Rogue, if you “pleafe, . Fa- 


mn I thought as much, Madam ; but to: come 
clofer to the prefent Bufinefs, betwixt Don Carles and Don 
Sancho, that is to fay, a poor young Wit,.and a rich 
young Fool; Put the Cafe, Gentlewoman, which of ’em 
wou'd you ch 

Dal. Tf it ware not for meer Neceflity, 1 have a kind 
ofa loathing ta.a Fool — 

Lop. The more Fool you, Madani, . 

Dal. Wou'd:yau have a Race of Booby Grandfons? 

p. That’s as your Confcience ferves ye ; I fay-only, 

thar tour Husband fhall be a Foel,.I fay not, your Child 
rens Father fhall.be. one, 






«San. 


WAPOE wil Prevail. by 
ik EO? Pa Gatids T This is a plaguy long Whilper,"I do 
* #fét mae ae yet ‘now I ik oar my left Hye 
_ itches, fome good luck is cortiing towards me, =~ 
“ up p. [Td them.] Vill be fhort and’pithy with ye, Don 

-Sencho, 1 think they callye? If out of my abundant Love, 
“T thou’d Beftow my dutifal Daughter oh you, what kind 
“of Husband wot'd you take? — a 
“Sah. Husband, Setihor?’ Why, tone at all. Norie' of 
“Shy Prédéceffors werd eve? tifarty’d: My father and ay 
_Mother never were; and F. will ntot'be the firt of my Fa- 
‘gnily that’ hall degenerate; I thought my two hundred 
_Piftols would have doné my Bufinefs with: Dalinds, and 
"itt winking Mony with you’ ae 
*-"“ Tap. What, woud you make mie a Pimp to: my own 

Daa en tonite ; 7 rails ” wd 
28" Dit. AWA tvapirle rtiy Chaftity cou’d' be : corrupt 
ei petty Bribe Y. : 7 ae mais 
15* ‘San. Nay, J am not fo dbftinate neither,’ apainft: Mar. 

riage; Carlos pave mie this wicked Courfel, on purpofe 
V' to bath me; and in“revenge to him, I will marry. 
____ Lop. T hope you'll ask her leave firft? : 
San. Phoo! F' take that for’ granted ; no Wontan has 
= the Power to tefift my Courtthtp. | 

. Lop. Suppofe then, as before fuppos'd; what kind of 
“* Husband would you make?: _ 
San. Then to deal roundly with yon; I would run a 
_ _ Rambling my felf, and leave the Dradgery of my Houfe 

"to'her Management: Alt things fhould go at Sixes’ and 
_ Sevens, for Sanchy’; in fhort, Sennor, I will be-as Abfo- 
lutd, as the great Turk, and take as little care of my Peo- 
ple, as a Heathen God. | 
* " Lop. Now, Dori Carlos, what fay you? 

Carl, [Afide.] Vil fit em for a Husband: [To Lopez.] 
Why, Sennor, I would be the moft careful Creature of 
her Bufinefs; 1 would infpect every thing, would ma- 

*- nage the whole Eftate to fave her the Trouble; I would 

‘ becarefal of her Health, by keeping her within Doors; 
fhe fhould neither give nor receive Vifits; nor kneel at 
Church among the Fops, that look one way, “and Pray 
anoulcr, 


T 2 . Dal. 


436 Lov Innmphunt : OF, 
Dal. Oh abominable! fal, Fello | 
‘ ’ , thou . ua te co Fe ow.!. wou. tt 
aie’ j Ses chy Douphecr? And leave on ie 
nefs; that is to fay, no Authority in her own Houfe? 
Dal. Ay,.and to call fine young: Gentlemen Fops too? 
To lock me up from Vifitants, ‘which are the only Com- 
fort of a difconfolate, miferable, married Woman! 
> Yop. And ’cwere not for-fear thon fhould’ft-beat’ me} “I 
could firid in‘ my Heart to beatthee. | Den Smcho, F Rave 
an Olla at home, and you fhall be welcome -to.it. -Fare- 
wel Kinfman. .- . [To Carlos. 
{Exemt Lopez, and Sancho, . leading.out Daliada. 
. Gari, Now, if 1 had another Head, I could find ia my 
Heart, te run this Head againft that Wall. Nature has 
given me my Portion in Senfe, with a Pox to her, and 
furn'd me ent into the wide World to ftarve upon if. ‘Ste 
has given Sanche an empty Noddies but. Fertune in re- 
venge has:fill'd chis Pockets: Juft 2 Lard's Eftate in Land 
and Wit. Well, I have loft Dalaeda; and fomething muft 
be done to undermine Sseche in her-good Opinion: Sexe 
pernicious Couniel muft be given him: He is my- Prince, 
and:'I am his Statefmen; and when .our two Interefts 
come to clafh, I hope to make a mesr Monarch-of hing: 
And my Hunger is fomewhat in my Way: to quicken 
my Invention. ety © 
‘Want whets the Wit, *tis trues but Wit not bie - -* 
With Fortune’s Aid, makes Beggars at the beft:- >. 7 
| ‘Wit is not fed, but fharpen’d with Applufeyy : - 
-. For Wealth is folid Food, and Wit but hungry Sance.4 
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ROT he ‘$ CENE LR. 


al be, SC. BW Ea. Bed-Chamber, | 2. Conch. pre 

par’ dy ated foe! fe. separ she Pst shat the  adsencs 

tangy hear: 1 Shalt arg 

Yoo bea 

Alphon {ovenneen sok 2 Book iw:bis Hand, and: firs; reads to 
banfelf a'lisste: whiler : ‘Enver Victoria, ‘and fits byshint, 


7 <1 shealjpbiihs, HOW Ss de aes Tye} 
3.079 OF 405% 8 fueye tir Ver ° NN3y. i] 
ah a Posy pour private Buse I ‘itstrade, cor Road 
Exalfiboy:Love thar matoes crme rindecd 

Shdpeiye Giclineld hasinot réach’d your Heart; 9: ~>:v 
‘But epic to bea Sallirntg Sitters Part: AO og 
“Yer, left-1 thouldboffend yousby my Stay, “« 


Command me to. depart, and‘f 
- idiph. "The Patient who has ‘arfleeplats Night,” ; 
Te far lefe pleas'd with his Phy tecian’s Sight! o ; 


_ ‘Welcame!thou-pleafing, ‘but chou fhart Reprieves 4. 


To eafe my Death, but not to make me liv: =... 1 
Weldume}. but Welcome 4s'a Winter’s..Sun, 
T hat rifes late, und és'too quickly gone. 2 

' Vid, You.are-the Star of Day, the ubliek. Light: ’ 3 


_ And.t am but:your. Sifter of the Night 


‘Eclips'd, when you are abfent from my Sight. 
Alph. Death will for ever take me from your Eyes; 

But grieve not you, for when I fet, you rife. 

Don Garcia has deferv’d to be your Choice, 

And ’tis a Brother's’ Duty’ to fe eqoice, 2 

Vid. And yet metho upnty@ug you gave him not your Voice. 

Alph. You-faw a fi Scknelleft me weak ; 

E had no Joy: to give; ‘nor Tongue to f 

And therefore I withdrew, to feek R af 

In Books, the fruitlefs Remedies of Grief. 

> Fy OR T 3 Vii: 
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438. Low 8 Frivnphan* ari" 
Vid. ‘et tel me what 'Philofophet you fourid 7 T wh 


To cure your Pain? Same are 
Alph. The fitteft for my Wound; © 0 2.) iW! 
Who beft the gentle Paffions knows to move; 

Ovid, the foft Philofopher of Love: 
His Love Epifiles for my Friends I chofe; ° | 
For there I found the Kindred of my Woes. + <-. = + 
Vidt. His Nymphs the Yows of jure hen depo ; 
One in the Weods, and one upon t the Shote 1": 
All are at length forfaken or bétray’d; tow vile 
And the falfe Hero leaves the faith ful Maid. - ae 
Alph. Not all: For Linus kept his Conflancy + 
And one, perhaps, who more refembled me; * 
Vid, That Leteer-would I view: In hope: to Gnd 5 x 
Some Features. of the Fair that rules your Mind; 
Alph. Reads for the Rage is: doubied dow: oy 
_ The ‘Love too'foor will make the Lover ‘kwtowan)) vet. 
‘ke ae Giving der sh Book, 
Read, if you dare, snd when’ the One you Book 
Accufe my cruel Fate, but pity me... ak 
-  Widk. (Afide:] "Tis what I feard, th'u y Conace? 
Read ‘you; for to a Brother°*twas defigerd,” [Bibi j 
And cat hiny by'a Sifter much top Icind.. Coy ar lok 
ne Ne pee 
AAlplerjo takes. the Books and-neads.: y-v0! bn 
Why did thy Flames beyond a: Brotiew!s wove? >. dQ 
Why lov'd I thee with more thaws; 1) Reuer tee wo 
[He'looks upon her; and fhe: woes fer Bitad, 
-. Tk SA 
He reads again. roo one | 
My Cheeks no longer did their Colosw: boat Pe aL: | 
My Food grew loathfome, and my ‘Strengits Egg g18 smd 
Ssill, e’re I fpoke, a Sigh wow d- yTrigaie : Suu sud 
Skort were m) Slain aid tiny Nights were long?’ fod 
I knew not from my Love thofe Griefs bit ‘gro: eoigt 1M 
Tet wai, ? thé be ibing I did ‘not-know F190 BN 
“She ‘ooks on him, and hé holds: dow My Had 
Forced at the laft, my fhameful Paik TeDs- 
Yd. No more: We Kaow our ‘muttial Love tes. wa 7 
; [Boshitook up, and meet each others te 
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, Naropa Prevh:  -4a9z 
T we [uines.in reading jrad. efcap’d m “Sights: 4 
shalt go back, and do the Poet right? -.- * . 
Vict. Already we have read .too far, J feax:. 
But read no more than. Modelty. may. beat. 


Alphonfo reading, oe —— 
For I lov'd toe, aaa kyening nat wy Wood, ; vl 


A fosret, Pleabire- in shy HKifes found.» 
[He offers, to kiG heryand.thoturns hes Head. sr +) 
May we not reprefent the Kifs we read? . \ 
Vict, Alphonfog nor Brether,.¥ thowd have. faidt 
Alphonfs reading agais. 4 
W hes balf denieg, more-than half conteity wen 
Emsbraces,warre d nse to a full Gonfent: 7) 


Thera ith esmuliveus Foys, wey Fleart i bean, aa ~~ 
And Guilt-that made em, dnxinut,. pade’am. Greah, | p 
jy [She Giatches: the Book, and throws it dowa, then 
wits. and. walks ;-he rifts ae. i te 
Vid. Inceadiary Book, pothuted Flame, vr ayy 
Dare not to tempt the Chafte Vidlorig’s Fame: = 0 
T.lave, perhaps, more than. a Sifter fhowd: s 
And Nature prompts; but Heav’n reftrains my Blood, .; . 
Heav’n was unkind, to. se fo ftriét a Bound: 
And Love would: ftruggle te forbidden Geond, 
Oh let us gain.g Renter aa Wiskoty ee 
-Our only way to cauquer, isto fly. -— 
hedigh: We more Vidioria; sha’ my Lave alpires.. 
More high than yours, end fiercer ave my Fires, 
I cannot pear our Looks; new Flames arife 
From ev'ry Glance;.and kindle fram your Eyes. . . 
Pure are Le Beams which from thofe Suns you darts, 
But gather Blacknefs from my. footy Heart: + 
Then let.us each, with hafty Stepsiemoye; 
Nor fpread Contagion, where we meant but Love...” 
Vidk. Hear Heav’a and. Earth, and witnes to my Vow ive 
And Love, thou greatet Power that Nature knows; 
This Heart, Aipbonp, fhall be frmly thine; 
Ths Hand fhall never with b another j join. 


sy . 
feu 
. 
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Ado Loxes Zeigmpbant: Ore 
Or if by foree my. Father. makes me weds: 7 at 
Then Death thal be Ba room ay Beg, “Hott 
Now let us both eur Shares of Sorrow take;.. 3. - 
And both be wretched for each others Qke.° so 
Alph. By thofe relentlefs Powers that.ryle. the Skiess-; 
And by a greater Power, Vidform’s Eyes, - 5. 0. 74 
No Love but yours fhall touch Alphone’s.Hearty ..' 
Nor Time, nor Death, my vow'd Affections party. 1:2 
Nor fhall my hated Rival live tafee ogy oh T 
‘That Hour which envious Fate deniestames = oqec [ 
Now feal we both our Vows with one dear Kis... .. 
Vidi. No, ’tis a hot, and an inceftuous Bis! . 
Let both be fatisfy’d with what we {wore,; 
T dare not give it, left I give you mere: .. ° ws: 
[Exit Vitoria looking back on him, and be guzing. om ber, 
' lph, Oh raging, impious, and yet hopelefs Fires 3 
Not daring to poffefs what I defire. Sy 
‘Condemn’d to fuffer what I cannot bear; +. 
‘ Tortur’d with Love, and furious with Defpair.- . - 
Of all the Pains which wretched Mortals prove,: 
The feweft: Remedies belong to Love: _ 
But ours has none: For if we fhoald enjoy, 
Our fatal Cure muft both of us deftroy.  .. 
Oh dear Vidforia, caufe of all my Pain! 
Oh dear Vidoria, whom I would. not gain! 

Victoria, for whofe fake I would furvive:, - 
Victoria, for whofe fake I dare not live. . as 
Enter’ Garcia with Attendants. The two Princes falute, 

but Alphonfo very coldly. . ’ 
Gar. I come to fhew my Grief for your Diftemper : 

For if my noble Brother faw my Heart, 

There ‘fhould you find a plain, a holy Friendthip, 
Unmixt with Intereft, equally partaking — 
Of what affeéts you, both ot good and ill. 

 Alph. I thank you; but my Malady increafes 
At your Approach; I have no more to fay, 
But wih you better Health than I can boaft; 
And to my {elf a lonely Privacy. 4 
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Gar. 
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NOT eR Aa | IAA 
Gar. 1 find- Path Ht Weber to your Sight: | 

But know‘hot from’ whit Caufe, i “7, 
Alph, [angrily My fareft Remedy’ is in your Abfence: . 

Tis hard my Lodgings cannot. be my own ; ; 

Butrirsportur’d with Vifits, urdefir’d; _ 

And therefore, I: muft tel you, troublefome. = 
Gar. "Tis ab odd‘ Way- of entertaining Friends, 

But fincé 1 Gita you difcomnpos’d with Sicknefs, |” 

That thallexcufe your Himouts; whereI'go, 

I hope for better YWelcome. a 
Alph. Sit, T muft ask whom you pretend to vifit? _ 
Gar. My Mitftrefs, Prince. | 
Alph, Your MiftrefS! who’s that Miftrefs? 
Gar. What need ‘I name Vittoria? 

= vilph. Who? my Sifter? = = 5 
Gar. WHonr ele cou'd you imagine? 
Alp. Any other, = ee 
Gar, And why nother? SS . 
Alph, Becaufe t know not if the will admit you. |’ 
Gar. Her Father has allow’d it. . — 
Alph. But not fhe; - . 

Or if both have, yet my'Confent is wanting, =! 

You take upon you in a Foreign Kingdom, 

As if you were at home in your Navarre. 
Gar. And you, methinks, an 

As if you had no Father, or no King, 

Farewel, I will not fay. | | ™ 
Abr You fitall rot go: 

Thus as I am, thus fingle, thus unarm’d, 
And you with Guards attended te 
Gar, You Teach me to forget the Rule of Manners, 

Alph. ¥.ttiean- to Teach you better. 

[As Garcia is gomig ¥o pafs by him, Alphonfo ring to oye, 
of his Attendants, and figiches his’ Sword away, shen eps 
between Garciz and the Door, A 

_ Enter Veramond and Ximena, Attended..° . 4 
Ver. What theans this rude Behaviour in my Court ? " 


Ty A 


eno A 





As if our rragon were turh'd to Thrace," 
Unhofpitable to her Guefts, and thou 


44z Love thingie “Org: 


. we oy Sit tty 
Alphonfo, a Lycomgiss. a “on Et aoe 4 odT 


Alph. He would pals, pa te aod 2A 
Without my Sifter’s Leave, into het Ladgings. 
By Heav n, if this be fuffer’d to proceed, yo 
next will be to, treat the Royal Maid on 
As coarfly, as the were fome Suburb Girl, - °°! \ 
Nal [to ae Had J not your Perntiffioul,” sh ~ ay 
er. You 
But thee, Atphanfe are thy Ruffian’ Viahnérs” v1 * “2 : 
How dar’ft thou, Boy, to break my Ofders, ‘ ”° — 
And then afperfe thy Sifter with thy Crime? “" “-" 
Alph, She aid his Prefence was unpleafing to her; 
Ver. Come, thou bely’ft her Innocence and Paty 
She did not, durft not, fay it. oo ey 
Alph, If the did pot, ne s 28 
I dare, and will maintain to ‘all the Wold, oO 
That Garcia is not worthy of pay, Sifter. . tle 


Ver, Not worthy? 4 ' im . 
Apo. No; I fay once more, not worthy. wo 
Gar. Not in my élf; for who deferves Vitoria * a 


‘But, fince her Royal Father bids me hope, 
Not lefs unworthy than another Prince. | 
And none, with your Permi(ffion, Sir, fhall date “(0 Ver. 
Ta.interpofe vetwixt my Love and me. 


Alpe: Sure a lefs Price than‘our Infanta’s Bed, - ion 
Might pay thee for thy Mercenary Troops, © 

Ver. Peace, Infolent; too long J have edu’ _ 4 
Thy Hau hty Soul, untam’d and turbulent: v & ; 


t 


But, if I live, this fhall not pafs unpunifht ; 
Darknefs and Chains, are Medicines for a’ Madman...“ 
Xi, My Lord, I himbly be Yous {pare your Son; 

And add not Fury to a raging 

He {con will recollect his fester’ Reatons * 

Which Heat of Youth, aid Sicknefs and Fatigyes, 

‘Have diflipated in his boyling Blood, 

Give him but Time, and then his Temperate Hamoup 

Will foon return into the Native Channel;’ 

And, unoppos’d, be calm. . 
Ver, No, nqver mow: a 

7 _ : Oo The 
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NATURE will Prevail, . 443 


7& 


“Pha Moon hai roul'd above his Head; and’ turn'’d it; * . . 
As Peals of Thunder fow’r the generoris Wine, rea 
- {Ib Alpha, 


Hence from iii Prefeince thou, no more nfy Son. 
Xim, If he be,mad, be Madnefs his Excule; 
And Pardon Nature’ § Error, not his own. 
Ver. Ximena, you ‘have’ fonded him to this;. 
I Prophefied; and now “tis conte to pafs. . 


an 
. 


‘Gar. Perhaps, ] interrapted him too radely : os 


And fince I catis’d, ‘my (elf; that ill Reception, = * 
Forgive our mutual Faults. 

* Ver. You fhall prevail; 

Tho’ he deferves not fach an Iaterceffor 


* Toe 


[To alph.} Retire, Alphonjo, to your inmoft Lodgings; 


And there inclofe your {elf, and mourn yqur Crimes, : 
Be this your laft Relapfe; the next is Patal. nnn 
Alph. I will retire. |” 7 
But, if Iam a Madman, 4s you' fay; 
And as I half believe; expect no Cure, 
But in Alphonf’s Death. ~  Alphont seein 
Xim. of ide.| It works apace: 
But whither it will tend, Heaven only knows. 
{¥eramond fees the Bock upon the Ground, and takes it “ 
“Ver. This Book he left; go bear it after him. ° 
Yet ftay, I know not why, but Somewhat prompts 1 m 
To read this folded Page, © . - 
[To Garcia.) Go, Royal Youth, . ~ TE 
I wou'd my felf conduct you to Vidoria: rr 
But Lovers need no Guide to their Defires: 
And Love no Witnefs, but himfelf, requires. 


. , tC 


ww? 


“t 


[Exeunt rhe King and Queen one Way, with their Aten - 


dants, Don Garcia with bis, anesher. 


The §C ENE, & Séreet. 


“Emer Carlos, before Don Lopez hit Door.’ > 
Carl. That’s the Door pf Lopex, and Santho mult com 
out this Ways 3 now Fool fitfaft, for thou ‘thal! not wari 
for peftilent Advice: But’firft, I muft know, ‘how far 
thot haft proceeded with the Father ‘and’ the Daupht 


8 


vet 


ter, that I may know what Drugs’¥ niu: prepare?’ ror 
¢ 


*ad 


ty 


444 ‘hav’ Caavnephant, Sn, 
- PS Lokapy Raticnt;. OD,. thé Pader:}e- 
Peni already, and and be Its out bogies a8 Wwiheo.o.. sis 


Santha picking-bisTreth.. 9. wo 
“San, What, ‘Cole, or. have Dini before nad; best, it 
may be, you ha’ not far’d fo well. biued 


. Sarl. The beh Part of ya x opr Kotertainbent\1 Lagpofe, 
wvgs the. fert .of the ait. Detinda.aftean Jannas} <abd 
-how, and how go Matters?-::92 ucilob neM ont ad 
‘"" Sati, Better thap.thou woud'it have.’esn; thoulsrand’tt 

have re got asSpoke i in. my Whoeehs] knawiitass I awe 
No, Fortune,always.fets-thale of yobs ladmizahle 

‘Undevfinding uppermoef; but: semember,: ‘ Daliedaywras 
Once mine, however. asi g tne 

San.. Thou woud’tt not have me ‘give the: Boxaway, 
when I have throwa Seyen? Come, . :fet. upen iewvhat 

thou dar’ft, and I'll give thee Leave to do thy worftyeu 

Carl. You are very confident of your TLardlacc# 
am Thou know’ ft, I haves, Perper A lcentane oves 
thee Shan i 

« Carl, Aad y | you -are Sure to carry her? 

‘San. She is fond of my Perfon; the oplad me all Din- 
ner time; fhe put her Foot under the-TFable, and trad up- 
on mine; and if thefe are not certain Symipyoms of: Paf- 
fon, the Devil’s in Womankind. . Oe agt 

_ Carl, And her. Father? . - asa 
San. The goodeft old Man; he drank. my ‘Health to 
his Daughter; and 3 to comply: with my Obligations :an- 
werd the Challenge; there think 1 was with her a- 


7910 
Car You have'no niore to do but to take oat of » Li- 
cenc woh a 
_ San. Indeed I have her Licence for it. tte th 
Carl,. What, quibbling too in your Profperity ?: Efpou 
Te another, J shall beinrag’d. But you have-net ‘told me 
: Hat ber Father .is cpnfenting. > . eae tres rand 
, San.In.a Manner: Bug. - OTD EAL 
"Carl. But what; is. he not abfolutely. youre?: rb 
San. There’ 's a Ginall Demur upon the Mabter;. in fhart, 
he hit me in the Teeth with a-damnable Rich Old Gende ; 
“whe, | I find, has beep Aaboling With. this Covetans.. gia’ 
Ones Hunks; 


Nusukinwy Prevdil. ; is 
#laok6] dat, datidpohich, Dan Lapisibet nie PRG 
igen Peon Mac aliyes 230 rae fat QQ BER Ge 
Carl. Do you-know'that:Qomde's Namé? 
+ Sab. Bam Fasiochsite: de’ Car delet whom the Devilton- 
found. wo we a a oe 
Ggel, IMyekl: Acquaiatages; “he ehatged with ‘me in 
utiee Bavrel,Chuo reat becarie of him “I know'not; ihe 
be the Man, defpair betimes,' Swidbos': heh: retifhge 
itbenrvel ait cacy: ther farfpiphe of you! 21 <b SRS 
San, 1 am cuiting, ‘you know; and FBélicve Ke nantd 
olteat ‘corfed: Conse,‘ only to drave-me on the fatter.’ 
ecv-Gan,Ahd do you think a Gentleman ‘car fuccéed ~a- 
gainft a Conde, with a Woman? ase 
yon OW by: not? ae 
tx: Gash, ao: more than a Conde againft a Duke, ‘atid “fo 
upwardsyy SETS nt 
_ Abanfoni bere I fay: | 
21 S@&s Moy; I ani refolute. a she” 
Garl. To be the Shoeing-horn for the Condep 2"? 
San. ¥ confefs, I wou'd not be the Shoting-horn to 
‘draw him on. | aa 
Gurl. No; for that’s to be a Pimp for him. - 
San. Right; therefore | willleave-her. . 
Carl. Then go back; and-quarrel with her and hér Fa- 
ther; Go, I fay, immediately before your Virtue’ ¢ools. 
 AS@n; TR pive’em their'ewn, ll warrant ‘em: ‘what, 
‘make & Shocing-horn of a Man of Horiour? 7 
tee fe ot. [Exit Sancho, 
Carl, (alone. If the Conde be in Love, then why fhowd 
- Lopet, admit of Sancho for'a Suitor? if not,. the Fool is 
in the right, that it was only feign’d to draw him on. 
However, my Advice will ftrike on both Sides; for if 
. Sancho quarrale, he’s di{Carded, and for the Conde—— ftay 
tit Hittheasemmiom What iff fhou'd play this Conde? I know 
him, and can Mimick him exactly, ’tis but a Jeft if I 
am difcovered; and if the Conde loves her, and ihe him, 
then I marry. her in his Shape—— Oh, they are coming 
out to quatrel’in thé open Air; for the Houfe is: grown 
.200 hot for ‘em: but J dare not ftay to fete the Battle, for 
fear of getting Blows on both:-Sides, ~ [Exit Carlos. 
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446. Lov BT Wampbant..Qr,; 
‘op fo? Exper Lopez, . Dalinda, an, | Saneha. » ae 
~~ Zep. TH, wait upon you out of my Houfe, howe. 


Ver. 

- San, Bather-in-Law, that might have been, rio more 
Ceremonies, I'll be no Shoeing-born for any Man. ** 
Lop. You wou'd not be my Daughter’s Hinderance?® 

San, There’s no more to be faid on’t; but either 2 
Rega, or ne Bargain, © . * 
« Lop. A Bargain, if the Conde comes netom,. . 
+ Sag, Then as he.comes on, I mutt go off, with-a Pox 
to you; and to your Daughter, ” DRS 
. Dab, At leat it fall not be a Pox of your giving: © * 
. San, The Cozde’s Pox take you then; that’s an Hondue 
table Pox defcended in a right Line from Den. Rhoderic 
the Goth, I'll warrant you. . t we 
» Lop. Iadeed, if your Eftate were as great as hise—_——e" 
Sas. Nay, for that Matter I can drep Gold with im, 
aadittle-as I care for her. BS 
Dal. But then his Title? . s 
-. San, I have more. Gold yet, to weigh down his Parch- 
ment. And then my Wit againft a Conde’s Wit, that’s 
for Overplus; for tho’ I fay it - 
Lop. Who fhou’d not, fay it. 
Saw. Yet Ido fay it, and will fay it, efpecially as 
Londs ge now: Come, there’s'no more to be faid, Lo- 
«; but take back your Trumpery, I mean your Daygh- 
ter; or I'll fend for the Scavenger with q. Dung Cart. |’ 
zp. This. is infufferable: and by this Honourable 
Bear d—aannne— ae 
San. Which I’llpull off by Handfuls, if you fwagger— 
. Lop: [afide to Dalinga.] What thall we do with tbis 
Madman, Danghter? rs 
. Dal, You thou’d fend for an Alguazile to order him, 
if 1 were“fure that the Conde wou'd come on again; but’ 
fince that’s uncertain, go in, Father, and let me aloiie 
with him; if I make him your, Son-in-Law, that’s Pu- 
nifhment fufficient for him. | Be 
- Eop. Well, Cavalier, you may chance.to hear af me. - 
rere [Bat Loper, 


& ~~ 
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Pr oR wiT iprtiite| hep 


es, aad Of yddt Datightér to6;ia ‘he next Lam- 
on doubt not — (1% Dalinda.} ‘Why don’t: you fol- 
ow on, Tg What do you, and I together, Madam Coun 
tels? 
Dal. Nay, Triow aot. CR 
, San. Nar I heither. - Lk 
* Dal. I hope you will not beat me! 
[She looks sone nly upon 
n, J can tell that——Thou ‘aft q dart ie ka dot of 
er that wou'd provoke me to fmethiig——T fay not 
w hat. 
Pal. Beat ‘me with my own Hand, if T déferve it 
there ‘tis for you. ‘[Gives him her'Hand, and faueexts his. 
San. If T fhould beat thee now, as thou bait delervd 
richly, I cou’d make thee Satisfaction. - ~ 
Dal. Indeed, ‘they fay an old Man fhould htiver bedt a 
young Woman, becanfe he cannot make her Satifaftion. 
San, Abominable Chuck, If I did not hate thee more 
tally, I cou’d be content to love thee for a quarter-of.an 
Hour, er fo —- Why, what's here to do? You are at 
your old Tricks again: Prithee, fweet Deyil, do not 
me, nor {queeze my Palm {9 feelingly, thou dear infernal; 
oO nof. 
Pal. Why, do I hurt yeu? 

‘ San. No, but thou tick]: a me oth very Hert frogs 
tnolt wickedly. aa 
, Dal. You command me then to leaye you? . 

- [Seems to be Soins. 
San. Not command you neither, not abiohutely. - 
Dal. 1 go then ———_—— 
San. T en Ido command thee—- I mean, to ftay 
a little lon Thou haft fir’d my Bloed moft harribly, 
with that hucezing haft not thoutheItch? {peak, Dam- 
dation, I think I have got the Infection of thee snmmiy 
: {He fhakes his Hands; 
Dal. Pil go and comfort my poor old Father, for the 
Affronts you gave him. 
San. No, Berverfencls; Tl’ make thee &ay, in very 
fpight of thy proud Sex I'll bumble thee. 





Dal, 


2 


448; ‘Lave: « Peiemnpbam 1 OW _ 


.- Deh But. was not, you angrieiesn Many wfethiiit fn? 
You fhall tell me, or I break your Fingers, gota tat 
. San. Not a-word, to fave thee from: Perditich; i am 


as dumb as a Heathen Oracle. Cyr ey 
Dal. Then I muft Gqucezs it out of yon m= st 
has. Hahd nga. 


fa. Aby ab, it runphepugh me like Wil Pid ats 


“Dal ‘Did aot Carles give you this aaxghty Pasireye 3 

San, I.fhou’d not.aniwer thee, 1 Ktiow- it 
this:i is juft crampiag a Man when he’s afleep, to mgle 
him tell his Dream; let go my Hand, and Cardos‘did net 
advife me ; but hold it, and he did; now will you beat 
quiet: with me? 

pa Nat till you promife me to be Friends ‘with’ my 
Father . 
Samy; Well, confound thee, I am Friends with him. 
Dal. And to banith Garles for an-Evil Counféllor..s * 
ean Upon Condition, you'll difcharge the. ‘Count. fem 


ee Ne No Conditions; either furrender upon Diferetioe; 
er Dll put you to the Sword.. 
:. Sas. Pox on thee, for being fo Tyrannical; but I canvé 
help my {elf, and therefore J totally fibmit.. 93 
~3, Dal, Now then,-you fkall perteive haw gracious w 
Pringefs I intend to be; my Fatherdetes upon. ; 
byt J defpife him. wreg 
San. That’s a good Girl; for Love of.me, El warn 


Dal. You think I cokes younow. . 

San. No, I know my own Merit too well for ‘that. 

Dal. Then do what I advife you; my Bathershas not 
often feen this Count; -what if you thou'd pal ‘fow him 2 

San. Hug, Ida not apprebend thre") cul irl, 

Dal. A Man of your Wit, and be fo ftupid; you fhall 
counterfeit the Count. 

San, Counterfeit the Count, that’s a pure quibble, but - 
I can make no more on’t. 

‘* Daj. He’s an old Fellow, anda Fool; now, you hall 
take upon you to be this Count, to deceive my Father 


N@ruakwnat peal aie 
and Bi Scop 7 your'Cowatet; ‘and teach ‘you How-to repre. . 
“ fent him. : 
16a, Ob, nove I waderftand you} but’ “tis ‘importible 
for me to counterfeit a Fool. 
Dal, Vil-werrgnt you; tru Naturé. + a 
v San, Ae Mase of a ep Senfe can can fever hide his Parts. 
» Pil provide you you hone ns 8 fend you Dire- — 
Cots in. “Writing; how to behave your fif before my 
Batther=---1—— One Word more, be fare ‘you ma e'this : 
i} private, nd fhat out Carles, left. ‘he fhould di 
our tneriey 
- Sa. bl will-firive for once. to get the better of my 
Wit, ond phy the Natural as naturally as I can: bot yoo 
had: better came your felf and teach me, for you have put 
me in a pure Way of taking your Inftructions. 3 
'  [Exit’Satrcho. 
Dal [tine ] ‘When I confider what’ has pafs’d be- 
tyveen the Count 2nd me, there’s little Reafor to believe, 
a Man fhould put on a foul Shirt again, when he has 
t it off already, and has change of Lirinen by him; 
owever, my Father fhall know nothing of this Difguifé ; 
for -he that fold old my firft Maidenhead to the Lord, ‘ma 
fell my fecond to the Fool; and that wou'd be too muc 
in Gonfcience, that 2 Woman once in twice, fhou’d aot 
have the Letting her own Freehold; and therefore, 1 will 
have the Selling of my felf, and Sancho fhafi have the re 
fulal of the 
Wife Heav'a, in pity to the Sex, defign’d 
Fools, for the laft Relief of Womankind. 
Two Married Wits, no Quiet can 
: + Two Fools together would the Houle fe D hettroy. 
+ But-Providence, to level Human Life, 
Made the Foo! Husband, for the Witty wie. - 
" (Ee D Dalida. 
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ACT i, SCE.N.E I 

SC EXE ViGoria’s Chamber. 

whe cf ep ee 
.Fftrer Alphonfo; with Muck. 0 
AA Song is frong: when it is beginning, Vidhoria Enters} 


SONG of Jeaboufiv. 
of 


| i ar . 
7 HAT State of Life capbe fi blep ... 

- As Love, that warms @ Lever’s Breaft:t 
Te Sin OO lo el es tt 
To grant the Blif;, and to require | i 
But if in Heav's @ Hell we find, oF 
°Tis all from thee, — , | _ 

. O Fenloufe! . . : | 

O eal thee, . ‘. aw. 
O Jeaoupe ! . ow a 
- Thon aren, Tyrant Fealoufie, - . ” ros 
Thow Tyrans of the Mind’. 2. aA 


| 
| 


Lo : | Cr ~ 
Al! other Ills, the’ fharp they prove, er sas 
Serve to vefine, ahd pete too: ° ot 

In. Abfence, or unkind Difdain,’ — - 
Sweet Hope relieves the Lover's Pain: a 
But ab, no Cure but Death we find, 
To fet us free . — ° ) ; '‘ . , . sf 
Prim Fealfas 
- O Fealoufie! 0 eas 
* Thou Tyrant, Tyrant Fealoufie, 
Thon Tyrant of the Mind. 7 


“~ 


Il, --.- ee. 
Falfe, in thy Glafs all Objects are, 
qi. Some fet t00 near, and forme t00 far : 





. — NsOrumiceniipremdl apts 


Thou art the Fire of endlefs Night, 
| A Terments of the Danmih we find os 
~- Ta only thee ~ ° 


& 


O Sealife! . is, 

-¢ ‘Thou Lyrant,’ Fealopie, 

- Thou Tyrant of the Mind! . 
eu we a Ga i [Eset Muficians, 


diph? F718 true,.my Tyrant Father. bas confin'd mes 
a T But Love, The traverfes the Workd at will, 
Who kaoiws not Awe, nor Law, nor Panen ; 
Has broke my Tedder, and enlarg’d my. Bounds, 
A Via. Retire betimes, the ites is full of Eyes; 
s Eagles » fatal as Bafilifgues; 
Who live on ecking, and who fee no Death, * 
fiph. I cavae-bat to depmrt, and ga for ever: 
Becaufe denied the common Rights of Natuse; 
Which the firft Brother, and Sifter ‘bad. 
Why svere not yeu-und I that Nappy Pain? 
But Nature doats with Age.. ..: - 
Vii, Whate'es it be, ’tis paft redrefs, .diphenp. 
Alph, But then, fhall Gercis take thee in ‘his Arms? 
Glutted with Joys, which I wou’'d dic-tertafte 
No, let me ftab the Wretch in every Vein;. 
And leave him dry of Plaafire, cre we part... 
Vit. Alphonf, no, you canpot kill Dos Gereia, - 
But you declare the Canfe, and own your Love. 
Aiph, And what care I, what After-Ages fay 
Alphonfo did, to make Alpbonp happy? 
But oh, you Love; and. wop'd prelerve his Life’ . 
To be for ever his. . | 
Vict, My deateft Brother: 
I hate your Rival, and I die far you. - 
All but my f{potlefs Honeur fhall be yours. - | 
Aliph. By Heav’n !.but that Ward Heay’n comes crefs 
my Thoughtseyeeme 
Viit, Beware; for by my own, I guefs your Paffion. 
You wou’d, I Leal amnenpers Cro 
' Wine bev et wed 


* ’ : 
. 
, . ~ . ee. * 
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Alth, Eajoy mynHeanin ene ddomentet 7! yr0-8 o- 
Vidt, Kodsport with # for evers-Thighohtbath!. 7 
Alph, That Moment were Eternity ta devkee gy 
A mighty Sum,. but taken.en contenty vs 
To fave the tedious telling.a’erand o'er. 
_ id. Oh, we ase too long. togerhtts ft au wr 8! 
Alph. Feas you thatie cia mo crmeatet on brow 4 
_ Vid. V onght.tp fear it} bued waft. my- Visa .doh. 
Depart, my Soul, I will not ask yau.whithers.o7.0 5044 
For fear I fhou'd repent of my Repentenetj:- 2p crue 
Aad follow -you te.Death, tHe ert 
Alph. 1 go, Vidtori@s De 
But Love’s cold Fit of -Jealoufe refurass 5 7 +> 
You mutt not be. Dos Garcia’s ; Swees, you will nats 2.51 
Vict. I fwear I will.not, by. my-own-Goaleph § -300H 
Alph. You may be.forc’ds oh, curfed Joalowite, nob 7O 
Thou Baftard Son of Love, unlike thy: Kathet.tarins bra 
Why doft thou ftill torment aye?..-- <b fan otto ad 
Vid, Tro.my Honours, 0 bit gaa Fat 
Alph. That may be chaft.inta a Warmth, Victoria... 
Talk, Seeing, Touching, are Incendigries;; © 6 tk 
And thefe ‘may mount your young Defires, kke-Straw’ 
“To meet the Jett that drawe YOU : eee ty, Pot a e geet 
Vict, Tru my Love. . aero om cRey pe 8 oD al 
Alph. 1 {wear I truft it, butT fear your Beautys oc 
"Tis a fair Fruit that hangs.wpon the Renghs: =~ 2 +. 
Tempts, and is tempted. ep Ret Egat 
Vick. >Tis igdeed a Fruit; -. ‘4 


as 


“ 


Scen and defir’d of all, while yet unpull’dys vee cee - 
But can be gather’d by one oniydandi™ 2. rs 
Alp. That one, is Gancigs. fill. she: Fit returad :.. % 
I with my -Jealoufie cou’d quench my Love. +. i: ° 
Vid. It cannot, if I meafpre yaurs dy Muas sco: 2.0 
Or. if extiaguifht, like.a-traie of Gautale. 40> ae ooh 
From a Wax Taper, foon wowdlight ageine: +: (nisst F 
Alth, Tis fo; for. when I api wedi mesdovbs: .3 v-<:: 
Then I love moft; farewell my onkefoypye ct A 
I go to hide:me from the World aad. yaa as | 
Vict. As when the Sun is dowtty «wl oti tras 
His Light is clipt into a thewfand Stare on «7... Pi 


— 


—~—— ee 


MG 2 wnowiftPrgs! 
So your fweet-Intapey eho“ you thine notion itd, - 
will gild the ‘horrour: of che Niphe; ‘aid hake 
A pleat ing Seené of {olitary’ Grief, -: : 
Enter Veramond' and Ximena, he wish an Ovid im} 
his Hand.’ 
Vera. How dar'ftthou, Rebel, thus provoke my Patience 
Beyond all fufferance, and tranfgrefs thy Bounds? 
Aliph. . Witten Kings and Fathers,on their Sonread Subjeety 
Exact intoletable: things to bear, - . “ 
Nature and Self-defettee difpence with Daty.. ; 
Vera. Oh Heav’n, what horrid Sin have 1 connect 
That I was punifh’d to beget this Son? - 
Alph. 1 cou'd ask Heav’n another Queftion too; 
‘But that ‘tisnot fo decent: In few Words, ~ 
Hither I came to. take: my lateft leave 
Of dear Piforie; thet depart for ever, 
And buried.4nfothe folitary Cave, A 
Forgetting and forgotten, end ‘my Days an 
Vera,”Tis what thou haftdefery'd: rm thy Penancé, 
Xin: So-hard a Sentence for fo anal Fault? so 
Are you a Father, Sir? 4 
Vera. IsheaSon? ~ 48 
Thou know’t not k his Offence, 
But mark t wing Blood, the eat Flufh: . 
Upon Vittoria Pace “atid read it there we 
Xim. 1 knoty'ast whatyeu mean, OT 
- Vera. Vittoria, fj A E 
And clear your felf-—-She anfwers not a Word. 
Nay then m my Fears are trué, on both fides Guilty. 
Vid. [| Afide.| Tis founds and we are loft? 
Vera. But what needs more Conviction: Know you 


(this? .: [Shewing the Ovid zo 9 Alphorifo: 
This Book, deeTytor of Incefwous Love? - 


The Page is doubled down; ‘and points thee to or Crime. 


I fear’d, before; om every rollin 


Ghncee’; 
How quick he pou thy Sifter’ "s Face: 


And fhe receiy’ footy ie like fmoaking Flax; 

Confefs'd the Fire, and anferer’d to the Flame. 
Vict. I loye my Brother, and avow that Fire: | . 

Hit Loreto me, has.raisd hisnoble Thoughts. 


aS 


ie | 


ae 0 vi ir suipbins Oh, 


To brave Atchiévements, Tot yout Crovwttand yd bab. 

For Love’s the Steel, that ftrikes‘upotr the Flint : 

Gives Coldnefs Heat, exerts the hidderr Fiaties °° % 

And fpreads the Sparkles reund, te warm tite Would: 
Vera, Oh Heavw’ns, fhe makes a Merit of her came,§ 

Vittoria, ¥ wotd yet think bétter-of thee; 

And therefore dare I not’ re too fir; 7 mh 

"Willing to doubg the Guile F flau!'to find. +0) 4 18 20 

Depart, and -an{wer not. Tee WG 

For thee, whom:T abhor to ‘call- mi oa, Alp 


¢ e 
Pars 


And wilh wert a-‘Strasger to my: mete 





prove it. 

Vera, One Way, and only one, remains to cleat’ 
If, with a holy Fire, thou loy'fr thy Sifter, ~ a 
Afpiring but to Fame, not finking « down’ 4 a 
Into th’ aby{s of “Luft wanatural; - core ke 
Confent that ‘fhe may be Den Garcia's Wife; seead 
Elfe give the Lye’td-all thy fair Preterices; - haa 
And ftand exposd 4 Monftet of Mankind: =~: - °° 
Foulas the Fiends, which fell from Hedven’s hig Towels, 
Fall thou from Empire fo; and from my Si ae 

art, oat for ever. - head " a 
cdl yl leave you; but more ty, 
If a of this your: dreadfel rotprectton s a 
O! let me go unloaded: with yourCurle; =< - so 
And I will blefs you for my Banifhment: "|: 
ae So niay that Bleffin: or chat Curfe oeriakttiee 
As thou obey’ ar difobey’it wry Wilh, 

Alph, Guildefs of Sirt, arith b Conftiehce td my Friend, 
I go, to thun that fatal Hor; that thews.inte ~~ 
Vittoria married, and Aighofp loft. = * es goi going. 

Xim. Stay yet, A Noe dine’ ‘Mortient. ftay > nh. 
For fomnew Ast, if I dartt,'1 have to fpek; 8% 
Which wou'd at leaft take half thy Load away; °S” 
And free thy Shoulders from the weight of Sim." 

Vera. Ximena, der’ thou hope to palhiate ince, 
And gild fo black a Crime? * 

Xim. 1 gild it not; but if I prove it brits‘: 

& ou may: be kind, Apne ‘may be happy, - 
And 


xim. [Afide.] That was a happy fit 5 mii inte 


« 


\ To make it end in a-Tempeftuous Night, 


Mm TERR Brepayy. 4S 
domeftick ar for ever, crafe, . a 

And she Explain your ee § é , 

Xim. Afford me then your Patience: 

~ A mighty Secret labours in my Soul, 


And like a rufhing Stream breaks down oe Dam; | 
This Day muft. give it vent, it refts in you 


Or in a Glorious Evening. 
. Vern aad more | Preface. ‘ Carri 
Xim. You wander at pbonfi’s haw ty Carriage, 
his fiery Temper, and his awle(s Mind. age 
Vara.. Too true, Ximena. 
Xios. And he wonders more 
_At your. harfh Nature, and your rugged Ufage, 
’ On each fide unbecoming Son-and Father; 
' And yet the Caufe of is to be found. 
But e’re I farther fhall proceed to fpeak; 
Command your ‘Royal Prifoner to be brought; 
For I muft be:confronted with Ramirez: 
And in his Prefence tell you wondrous things; 
?Which if he vouch aot, let Xivnena Dye 
Vera. I fent for him to hear his fin Doom: 
And think he waits without. 
Admit the. Prifoner. {He goes to the Door and fe 
Extey Ramirez, Guarded. 
Now, Sir, is yet your hay Soul refolv’d 
To gut your-empty Title for your Freedom? 
Xim. Ramirex, anfwer not te raife his Patton :. ; 
- For now th’ important Secret of our Lives 
Muft come to publick View; and on that Hinge 
Depends thy Crown, thy Liberty, and Life, 


. My Honour and thy Son’s 


“Alph, (Afide.| What means my Mother ? 

Vera. A Son, Ramirez? 

Ram. Yes, a Son I had. 

Vera. He dyed an Infant here in Sarragoff. - 

Ram. A living Son I have; and fince the Queen 
viea'd t’expofe my Life, 

efore a Judge {fo pr Wf as you: 

Untanated im the Face of Death I {peak ; al 


456: Love re riumplans : Ors 


And claim Alphonfo mine. s 
Vera. There needs no more; 1 fpare thee all the eft 
My Wife’s Adultery, thy foul Interloping Lo 
My own Difhonour, and that Baftard’s Birth. ce 
Xim, Injurious Words, unfittiag you to fpeak e. 

And mé, my Lord, and thofe concern’d, to hear, 
al l* Vera.) Tho’ I wou'd give whate’ er the Sun 
olds 
Not to be yours; yet, when my Mother’s Fama; . , 
" [sgqueftion'd,none {hall wrong her Innocence: - . _ 
Nor hall Ramirez go 
Unponitht, for that infamous Afp erGion. bees 
Ram, Alpbonfo, Peace, you F ather bids you Pee a 
Vera. “Then, whatamI? ee... 47 
Ram. His Foltes-Futhes, kw ee ae 
Vera. Impudent'y faid : - 
, Baedyet I ho e tis trues fo much K hate him, ie gs 
That y cou'd buy the publick . Scorn, to, be. a ad 
An Alien to his Bloed.. 7 ne 


thy 4 
¥ 


Xim. Have atience, Sir ; a 
And you fhall’ we your with, on cheaper Terms; _ 
But hear me {pe sig oi. 

Vera. Good earn, then give me . Patience... _— 

Xten,; When. hen you ou and brave Ramirez, then your Friend 
_Me and my Sifter married, four full Years pou 
We pafs’d in-Barreri Wedlock, Childlefs both; > +" 
Ramirex, you remember, brought his Quéen , . ; 
To Sarragofa on a friendly Vitit: - 

Thea as we both were martied on one. Days 
We bath cgngeiv’d together. -, 

Vera Toblerve it: | 
That when Ramirez came, you both conceiy’d. ar 
Mark that; and if thou haft the Face,. proceed... on 

Xun. My Lord, I dare; oe 
‘You took me once afide; and as your Rage «|, . 
Infpir'd your-Soul, {poke thus; Ximena, know: 
That if the Fruit thou bear’ft, be ngt a;Soa, .. 
Henceforth, no more my Queen, we Part for ever. 
The Word was hard, I bore it as I cou’d; 

I pray’d, and Heav’n in pity heard my Vows: 
3a 


. ate, i] « . 


Two 


Ma rwas.catePpevaih pes 


Ereere Hone og fir JMaming. were difclosd, .. g.5 
Hie tnd by my. Si ae a 
Atid both the Fathers: equally were blefh, 


Pars. Say one was bleft with two. and jotnoe ‘thuty! 
orbear this Language, Sir; or am Poms. 
kk fees that you deferv’d not him you had: 
For, ia fev’n Days, Heay’n cavitht your Alphenfas _ a 
My Sifter’s little Veramond furviv’d, -e 
$a livin wyitnes of this. Truth, = 7 
Ut gtfater was my Fear,. 
Fron your fas) t too *muchex ienc’d Anger.’ ee 
Thus reduc’d, and urg'd by anxious Thou bts, - 
Of what I might expect from_ your Uakindnefe— 
Now {peak, Ramirez; and relate the reft; _ 
For my Tongue faulters, and denies its Office; i : os 
Sa much | I fear. my. Lord fhou’d take Offence, © ~ * 
like, or difapprove it, thus it was... - 
She told my Wife and me this mournful Story, “*"’ 
r Fears. tor thy Refentment of thy Lofs, we 
I by Misfortune it fhou’d reach thy Ears: 


Bega d Secref y» and then implor’d our Aid, 
To fubftitute The Living for the Dead; 


And make our Veramond pafs for th Alphon phono. . : 
A raed Be ueit, but “ie Conipaflion mov'd, 
Vera. Is this is tree, Xi Ximena? ne 
Xim. So Heav'n and you forgive my Pious Fraud,” 
MY dpb: Ob Joyful News, Ob happ ‘gpod’ 
Oh Jo 8, Day; ‘too 
To cad in NY j—My Father, ‘and my Kip 
[Runs to Ramirez, kneels to hina, and | hies bis read: 
My Seul foreknew you with 4 fure Prefage 


A sage Dury, qinttincive Love. Se 
Arife, my Soa a _ 

mam You own him thet? Re 

‘Ram: 1 do. a 


7 
wt mm. 


Vera. A welcome riddance ; 

Mean time, in profpett of a " double Crown, ’. 
You gave the Sparrow leave to brood upon | 

-Vor. V1. U pa ; 


Lio v9 Shinmpba: on 
“The Cuckoo's Fag. ah pk Sly syst of 


*T fent hinr Word be wes Som, befere: =! ond 
“The Battle, but the Bland-at Rate waa ip it: T 


The Nowe:t 
Xim. Pat Accidents inileittes both te, fades ort 
‘Think forwards on y your mutual Pncertipy 5, coset) f an 


lives ne 2 nA t A. 

fet in te Secs fe ih re at a 
To 0 other i comm 'd-at it, apprav’ it. ~ oF a 
moot commotion Mother! 00.1 .¢ 


Stam, Blame se 


x.’ 
mea af 
ro Pad, 


Goilt y these was. none, ne, but inp their sapien E., 
“ve. oT) 


nd both their Virtues barr’d ill Go 
tae the blelt Oecafion by the Foretop 5. 


Nar. 

nd, Qn. their ‘Marriage founda Pate. yy 

A Ms 8 nd _A trivial Accent bevot this ~ ae a 
 al.difingeifie Rath ; ; 


some pa Bounds of 
A that lay betwixt us unafeereaityd; - tote 
royal Pride, o@ both th fides; di¢w our Swords: _ 


Remove, yout our Landmarks, fet ‘em where ee you pa: ar 
“Stretch out yout <drragon on my ¢ cy ee real 
And oie more ny Brot ao oa — 
. Limplore it: : A. t 

od proftrate, beg your Pardo Swed ‘yout "Gieeees + 
have offended itt in ty ‘Boliavionr; oo co 

Bat ft make Pita THife,, snd whee er Sam . 
is pay wanted it va Somin-@wo i nN 


ok we 
t, wo you more? oy aye 


9 her | ud a8 ab the, “Mediatrix of this eae Fd 
pio es veel Noe the Sefthefs of ‘m Batre Xs yds 






“T'o mediate for {weet Peace, th the beft of Hogs - sah f 
‘And like a Saar Wife, to ror, eewine « Oe en 
Relations lifted Swords. ee toe 

Kara, Arac© Chafte Sabine yout ee: 
re) . _ (o) 
SoBe ~ nated 


fied, and we pli a mend aot) 


. nn 
we _. 


Be ret oH Preah’ Be 
To fave th’ Adulberer of thy Husband Bed tT AT 


Sce these Aiphion (i's Father, ‘eit’ Ot Codes Minds 7 
‘ Who on twa Sitters p ropagared Lott Te ay ‘es - 
And got two Children; hinrtel¥ aia wae” | 
‘Suppofe thee Chafte, a frvGurable Giese. : 
‘To any of thy Sex, thefe are my Foes: * ’- siisen! ar 


[To Remzirex, } Tirot Rett; the fox mer Sheet of tiny’ SKaett 
A King without a Kingdom, thine ‘it’ COrigtier? fi sea © 


And Garcia with Wierik thal! enjoy it, ict ot dew 
Ram. Se monftroully ou. rine yout rie and tli 
Vern. No more, m tie La bo Wis ¥ 
Réns; So yd oy I 


Vera, Bo yeas fy. the Spas amd hi ces 
And Sow him in the Da 's depth with Toads: * 


Gisards Rithven? 
[To Aphon: yi For tae worchy Son ached Piftteg aut’ 


alk rie 
Xin. [to Ati 4 “Tie de(p'rate wo ie 
eal,’ 


tim’d 7 wet 


-Have haften’d youy Deftruttior, | ST te na = ¢ 
. wlth, £38 her) You have fav'd t me. " K 
Vera. bee | Say I fhould put ¢h th’ Ungrateful Wels. 

‘to . 


He’s thought my Sog, and whilit fo thou ught, ‘ds ng nse) 
T’imprifon him; the People might rebel ; | Bre 


He's popular, and I am ill-belovd! | 0094 a 

- ‘Then Banifh him, thae’s bef, bar yet onfafey fa 
He may with Foreign Aid’ reconquet all,” +" aan : 
Til.vewware'that, with Garcia to iy Fitehd; | at 
He fhall recall is "pe maine are ae Hand: Fe “ Jie 
Ant veady' pret for Sé:¥i vrata 


ery Al 3 nb" ine 2. 
Dem: tte ani) "hy Dem tee: Hebe at 
thy Cri Cr 
T {pare thy “Lhe: te Batitth nictit;' wn oF 
To rorfow leave ¢ ¢ Rexini, thfs day "a Powens: a fea A 
And lice the Spape-Gont driv'n into the Deft! - | 
Beag all ill Omeas with thee, nF Lal 


° Uz : a 


QS HSV 8 Finnphaiet on 
“DA Prdud OP mip Raikes with ected Facts? on? 
I leave your Court, your Town, and your Dominions x: | 
Pleas’d' that ¥ love, ‘dtTeak-withwur a Grimieg! ni 
Lighter by what | t lof, # ereac tr Alrg 6 be ete eee 
Unhappy: , it Triumphant in Defpatr. » wit 2 ate} 
Peri Behold soar hayik he ie enna 
er. tir 
Lofty an and bold; as if not bansfht hence, necrals 
hing for forme ‘other Place tocréi; BoY aX 
i ink he cannot hope; but left he thou’d, = ¢ yans!is2 
Goria {oon thal de’ + Garcia Bridepo” Arist wee 
To Xiw.] Go, Madam, for I kaove you wtan faltep : 
| aie dur Daughter with this Hoedip Sew god 
ey spp is <méke visy Sond || Ab WaT ad 
tell ber, too, » he fhall not be her fusion Tie 


Sid her ‘prepare her RF to -wedoniuwy: - A 
perk by, Forde ‘or y Conknt, i. re hot cohh of 
‘eel 10 osrovy thal 'é what Afigiv, a oficd owe °f 


Nor fhall my Will be fruftrate, or delay’d 2) cil om 97: 

Fines | art at Kings, lunlels they-be obtyide pace , 
me f . [Exeket AroRo, 

‘sy Oh atonbdad 


NO” HG SCENE a i ede: Swreie'y: 


Lo i LS rete Ania: rao ° 
nowisec E's: "42h 3d fi “Aguas , ub, WT . ne § 


d v! 
come tenck, Bled ths Dox Das Ho esr 


tar to ist thé Window) ‘ma told 
my Farthér! He’s comii ‘veelcos 
1a, _ up fT chante bed pen me you: ere 
on "+ és, ex my. Frathy be. . Maton 

» Pal = Sign oepTaoee 
oye ans fins  rernaee 


923 gor a leans highs a bose 






07 ; (Fp NABIe-Chaat va you 
ye ars: 
Aud iho na et bs tee pence ? 
POT Gov HLT cron oa suateltad T ae, 


‘4 feu, Sas. 


Xo Ba iy Peet ate 


San, Nay, he meats te vane be ep ae Ht 


Ogee Busikk} your rdthip’s s Rival in my: Day bier 
San. Is tewhodsuthie, ingen pel Af seat gol Gen- 
tleman. oted Mase ten 4 
ney You woy'd-not Dave Hae pr refer hip fa, Poe ed 
cellency ? aber pry 
A vy ate Faith, omtanhanlcle ai betwixt u Us sting 
ia bean stalin ‘ae 
an. That ® very: ct betw 
me another tame, 32) 3 f, x * on aha 
Dal, [ Afrde.] "They Bao. too cack ‘#00 “ig 
to difcovetohiméel€ ifp Joprevent.it note— 
Make hafte, Fathen;*aod put tina apqa RA, Phin 


- give me up to Sewtht-s 32 


ttt Let Shines becno- Feel, fince sneer 


deube isnot bound to make my-Daughter an 
Manan Feb tne are. . nf tl ; 
Seared have, t 
door’ t chink Tam an oy Yor beer you 
Dal. [aide Oh° Here Atal tal - rain’d between 
‘bern dt fetpet, i] h 
os Point. hrs Lape yo caee } Md h- 


Lics yo dior}: Tis for. goed let. me .alene; You 
re an ions y Lord. ' : 

‘Sennors sYou atid I 

=e rel, 1 omveé. ;and 1 think {| may, hare 





q 


ie. bi py't Eriemmphaes-: 0; 


Lip. Birt that’ you have weong’é: iny Dioghterioma 


wnifeft. 
Dal, [to Sanch.] Sir 1 nie need | sk a Word with 


‘you in Primate; H you lowe me, you have aujoy'd 


me; for I told my Father f@ on- purpole to-miake him 
the more condefcesding te the -Mateb.. et 
San. [10 her.) A Word tethe Wik, : S-ondefand you 
“Now ‘you fhall fee me top upon the eld Fellow, 
- [To Lopez.] Well,» Senner, .{ won't tend with you 
fot a Night’s Lodging with your Daughter; I-acktiow- 
‘ledge ¥- have: beef a litele- familiar with -berj- or (os But 
to make her amends I will marry her, and Foniiewmate 
with her meft abundantly. 
~-"" Lop. Then-all thalt be set right, and the Man tal bave 
his Mare again. 
‘i Enter Carlos tabited Ske Btnche. poe 
op. What, snother Bev Alopze? this is prodigious? ¢ 
Carl. {aie feemg Sancho.} Blels me, the Poft ineaken 
Pa area J and the true Count is bere before ‘me: 
Afide.| This is not-my Ceade: But fome' ‘other 
Comnteicen [ Za Sqncho: ] You ‘ase ae trees Canat as 
fe: Stand to your Likenefs. ae od 
- $4n. Wov'd T ovase nat of iy Lakeante 


‘Poking a 
«Bab. Put forw:ird,: Mian, BS feeénd you." 

San. But what a devilith high Back be hos gotten tab? 
+92 -carty me away a pick 2 pack, that’s cettain. we’: 
_ Carl. t Al le. | I find him now: by their w 
an By tes - Avoke wear diets ; this mou ‘be Saale; diet | 
wat-face hie: « meee 

ra Séanar: Bed I am tsb Our: 

Sop) wns pes moe 


Petrillint 0 nen ty 


+4 Your: Lordthip 4 cok -wlcone Toe 
Sin Whek' Lantinigt - ithe 
Mie Why, ont of your odie; Lie Idnew oat 
ofr “by yoke Backs you act buch eaoy Lede: 


ened os wre iy et at ik 


eo} : A Carl, 


Ns mendes agit Reng = th 
5 Gah, -Sigrate | warbernwish.at y.. but what He, Car- 
oe] has your Mother manor? withal, that you .ate 
“begotten jn. my Refegy 
icy Si» Whats + hope you went pecsend to galt es. the 
, true, Conde, . eg! 
» Cgrl. Tam Don, logs de Caster . . 
| $4, Ard foam J. 
‘Carl. If yous tax vaditwe longer Vn Airetch your Bapes 
“a youare as ftreight as an Arrow. 
- we ‘Som Do net-pravake me; Lam mifchievoutly Berit: | 
Cael. Day, you are bent enough in Conicience but Sf 
hanea bent Fitt for. Foxing. by 
Sau. And I: have a ftreig. t Feot for Kicking. 
[re Togy come up to tach other. 
“Lop. ‘Here will be Blood-fhed immediately ; hold Nor 
ble-men both; will ye be content shat I fhould examine 
y¢< and then “Rand to my award which isthe true Conde. 
c.. $64, Well, to Sve Chrifian Blood, I will. 
Carl. And to fave ewith Blood, that’s your, Blood, | 
Sirah, Iam coo 
. [to Cardes.} What € Command bad you, my Land, 
in the ‘laft ie t i ad bar 
' Carl, I DONE; - weas 2 Vv ntzen ‘Char 
Jwzith Honourable Colone] Carles in the Fi 
td? Sancho.) And what Commend hs had yous Lord. 
ip there ? 
San. 1 had gone nejther; and I.charg’d with shat 


uy if Lal} So Fx fag the are both right, as I have. hesed.. 
And what of you afterwards). . 
a om ae 1 am pos’d, for Carlos told me he knew ng- 
the Count afterwards: Sengor, I donot well r- 
member what b beats of me, far] was jn avery great 
Pollen; bur I did prodigious Things, that’s certain, 
id: Et: At ai § ean 308. sma he’s a, Countes- 
knows math at. he eth he 
Ris * Conde was trodden’ under fhe Has Harfes Fert, 
er: dead above half an Hous, 
Sep, Wellj, ind now {ycscntes pay elf tae a 


"ay 


\ we 8 
ets wwe 


‘ 


Kans Srienphse's 07} 

Age} tea itor jndnbotre taf aVesr.! [. ae). Ae) 
Lop. {to Dal.] This is the wroag’ bard, eam iiity 

nothing but what theethorLord thas faid before him. 
“Pah Thanbe’s the like ta bet ghe wae Cpa’ for 
he’s. Fool F athar... wet qacthe angled: ren bast 
Carl. You fee, Senor. “he does not retyenatiefisedsht 

becompe-ef him, as Lfaid before. Aedtrore ore uoY wa 


Py icuti ee leona you have a Man rementhess inkex tit 


wit £ AeA « ected octet 19 7eot rot baA 


a) Sano A at Lxecorgs’d,2and: ere ‘ett 100, fir ebbve 
an hyndred. Miles together, .a2 az full peed, ae yet orf: af 
UP, hat’s farther-.than yeu needed by- thoacieer€ 

Mies or “tis but forty from the Place of aiatgak ws che 

~ 47h pm yd os! . 

. es Yes, at fyll Speed npon ‘the fiat Hook 

ver SEW. Bit neith Mo, oie 38 ors & YD OVIQ 
Sar. [to Dal.] Help .mey dear loge Kam Bog 

ou ice, Ton ‘eR 
Dal. [to bis.) That's -with purfhing yout finetfite Woo 

far; but I'll help you out “gain— Ie Lops ) Evays 

Sir, let me-exaanine,’em a-jittle, -.. tes . 

. You'll make nothing of shat: Birft-Conde. 
opal. Yea,  Spn-in-Lapy, | warrapt-ybu. - a 


(Aas Wen of you two > promis dune : Manag wz 


fA hed - #48 did A yw) 
Be act a} And: + 9s bre 
, Garl,, Heaven. forbid, Maane sone Maiggh 
Dal [to San.) And what did you? Ceo 
ee L.did enjoy ther, fo I didz abd there 1 was beiane 
rH fos a. falfe, Chinds as you''sne, te ao ae soak 
“ Carl. Speak ,for your felf, Madam: :and deg your Re: 
putation, iffom that, ‘candalons S$ Gompayan.n: = -ypve 
a. Ewrish ber Fen hefne ten-Face oe Lumut srait etn folectiie 
trug Garés hasenjoy'dimed the, mocexiy Frailey.: .fas':cd 
dp The Mattes-meadeon thet Bide... 5 i 9% 0d 
wit Aer Pasig ie at apeatsn hotel hi I 
an of Hepont,. be. w cojoy's afar: Or: 
whe bas ooly tickt his Lips, a and gone without her? 
ot Po *« > 
4 


9 





NO reales? Priced. . ha 
Carl. (fide. feeine tees se vciio gs 38 
, sana  heceibes ower © cit A Ra 
ae eats ied Coe hit. Enter a: POP eel, CUP tr 
vat mh |'‘Madarn, fam feat to ou-ona BE. 
the oma the live Conde Don Alonzo, "as seilPd ik: 
Beate fia Be Vb tm “Ot \ 
a You are miftaken, Tifa; for : her He: ‘aaa. 
ekrajcdnd welt .: IT “at ¢ Svar ol ([Potatnly 20 Satitcho, . 
And for _fear of Failing, here’s a Courmetpart'd 
rege shy bed be * T Pot. ml Ciro.” 


21S. Bo met dele your ff Sennen; neither ‘of * 


the true. Cade: U took him ‘ftona- under: tht‘ Foiles 
Fert, ‘aad. he had only Lifc enough to fay, Remember. 
sas to inydhir. Delénds. 

Lop. [to San.] What does your Lordthip fay to this? * 
eftex: Hovras. fainly-kiltd, 1 snuft cenfefs: but Bean: 
give you a better Account of his Lordthip afterward. hy 

Zap 2Y ou? why, who'we you? . - 


San. Nay, I am he too. we 
0 Mf Vou feeche’s a Gouncerfeit and fa the at: 
‘ Lap. "Fis tod truc. ;° ‘ 8 


Dal. Did the Conde leave me nothing i hs Will r we 
Mef. Not %.Csofs,- Madam, . - 

Dal, There’s the Yame:Paynient for your ‘News? be be ' 
gont, eReliow: .- Eade Mipfoagers 
Car At att I have the Satston that’ Wet {to- 

ver'd as as F om. [ Pimowbay off forme Part vf bb Di 
Noss; véibicnwyou asd asc wecicomre to che Biltorey 4 


fne.Intri oa 
SEM. ‘1 Samake|. é aise. ‘good say. Wrardt6" 
fince the Conde is. dead, you ftand fuireft tor ‘ly Da fee ( 
teesiand cyou,!Coafin Girles, with: Jour We arid -your 
Poverty. are in. ae (RO: "Obine: avi Si at { 
Hn Te ee ey bac 
Gar! v:lae:’ _ fies Sdichay Oper} ‘and Patni: 
Carl. Yet if I cow: dhiteder Sankey fond’ ‘odcrying Bet, - 
Lahey snbsdoig corse en m3 Pl tite Bic 
fascher; am econ ‘thto mM ‘a Yast 
"Stab Je he ade wie rae | Le: Tieabo maie 
Us: 


¢ 
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40: Lowe $itupion O41 


Now Gath whe “make you ‘here an i oT 
Be have beén took: fay ees half %n 
5 alpen, Sir, an nogest vector: 
in ‘Fimes @ . ee xf | « “f ie 
Alph. No, Cer, thefe are Times of War, net net Peacat; 
T Sd chitapely call pac-trhde is ete i sete 2.88 
lem Ramirn Sen; not 
I love Corl uh ped fa bar ion Bani. had R 
awa Candition; I have aR 
SOE y ireall Affais fan ffairs téo ; teas baht, ” ark Renee "to: 
look fr the next commodo Tose 00 moket a wry 
ie, 7° f “cd 
Alph, 1 know yor Braye; and if ‘you: lore met, 
Follow: my Borting; yours (hall bemy Care, -> x. 2 
Our Army lies Eagemp’d without the ‘Viale: aed 2A 
i think mens: i4 SQuarterd. i iA xhe. Thewan i. t4 "8% a PD 
think I can with Bale Revelt the. ee: 
Beem they love me; and ens ch a “A 
Relosie-my Father ; and redecat my Miftrefe:: 
While you and yours at an appointed Signal, eras 
Procure me Entrasce., .. a ‘ a 
anh Right; and force the Gate, ey 
at’s allesk: I think my Gif as worthy 
To At. Vifteriy, ap this Foreign Prince: 4 
But if you find Relu€tance ‘to this AGion, . beet 
Now fpegks that I. may dog Same-other Fricad, ...- 
Carl. No, Sirs.d (hall ngves breaksusith your forfo. fet 
a Matter as a. Rebellion: I warrant.you fpr may So 
they’ll neyer, finch; when there’s.a'Towo-to. Phing 
Alph, The Sigaal.end the "Time hall be concert sol 
Victoria. be. the Watdetemene 
That happy Name ogr,beld Attenapt “Soll biel. yt eA 








. dind give an n Omet ‘ed Saccely 


mest utes Be "Cia et 
) de 
. vdaa 


2? 


° {- lnk 


’ 3 


° 
tert 
* ° * , tote - 
os . “~« ,¢ or ‘ is 
” . ‘ 
1s “° oy . r 
‘ - 
or ore | o we wae meee 
. . 7 4S « ae 8 


ae 3 





N av wn al Bere 





A tC: we i SCENE. L, 
The SC EN Ew. sSenees: tt = To eh uN 
 ifamees on ce aaa 


mir Cita, ‘wah , Pegs. ii Bis Hadi. Tina mid 


‘4 


Gu. NAAT Thelieve you, is Vis Hand? _ “ee 
For ’ti¥ a firange R An 
Xim. So niay-tr Hove your Noble Mind © Py) hq 

| As what the P Paper tells you ts-moftrue, " 
She gave it mé; and: & theefand | nt oh 2 

d me he eee ee her Life, ‘her f nes 
to you. “ee . ¥ ‘te a 
ca va ben pads ‘ off, rendwhce ther Bed, 

“pe head ene me promid BiG, : 

And as mg proper Att to do all this? 2 

_ Difdainful, Faithtefs, and Ungratefil Mad? 
Cel. Difdsinful and Ungracefal; but not Fuitidets,. 

Becanfe the never wow'd tr promisd Love,” cae 

But only to bay + t 
Xan. ‘The lov'd riot ash Bhother anid a Bitte, Pon § 

“thet a5 the f and'Brave eth otheriove; =} 

For Sympath of asa rd thei Patfion my 
Gar.-Thar him love Vitorib, 

Has caus’d the ene Be EMA of tore i in rhe, 
Cel, But not in her: She lov‘d-tim firft, my Lord _ 

he you Befiep’d a Town ’alrendy fis. : 

eu for her, othérs may Dye for you ; a ‘hn 

Bad pie d that Argument to hope your Love, 

if ine fe fame Resfon hold, ~. 

Gar. No Doubt i it wou 4, 
not my SouLalready prepasien, 
Pal Bo is Vidloria’s Soul, for her siphons, 


MS = Brno Thionpbents OV} 


And Gar hay Rene opted be Contoncy talkies - 59 ot 1998 
goavine’ sagt eee iH | 


For I muft Love, and’ Loving my 
Cel, Others. mutt cob a aad ET aon. nat, 
Xn. You.dapnat Vibia butog Fearcesd:;,! 

And Force © ANSE make-her Porfoa yours.-{ ym be oF 

‘Thisk w Doom. you: pafs en het, 75 ri0¥ 

Me VAs Ree wets Toad WO 


oT 
se ‘Oi’ 4] 


as iene ee 


oO Rk fier. pet ta with my. warm’ Entec 3 


That the thall melt ot » hard a6 fhe. iss - ST 
And run-like-flubbors; SO tomb Ee 
Cel. No, DY Lord, 3; wh 


Victoria is. ngt:term’ 1d. of Steel, ‘het Maxtle, aA wt, 
Which is not .made-jo melt, byt Bics the. Fires + et ath 
And neither ypkdy nae irae whe lames. 2) 
| Cn Aen Efteem iat leaft, her. Loveis popalel.: 
«Gar, Rico aNpys.: sagan. Reward af: aiiinty a . 
ef. pays HOt, ie the Value-of the Lofs! - (fare; 
-. Cel, Pay.Scorn with Scarn, and, make Rewnge a Pla 
* Generpus, Minds ow'd des aad fa hhowd a 
What ngeds there snqse,,. Ce te 
You fee whodlovss you note buderereseer aT 
Xi. And fhe weuc- fay, you may _behold-.weho: loxes 
But Maid ysbhgrnar 4 ty’d her- Eonigue etd Lye 
1 Heh GAL A Lanpote which chop exer joke bo 
vi \X(ra- ierk, how the wnipers, likaa.Weftera Wiel 
whic cy eth s.thre’ the Bareit; fie, whvdbe Bes 
er Mitet 5 seady. .Vidtory..wheve-c’er ‘they, " 
ee (al te Crpwds.edmaire, whom Neston wort 
vi aa (did hey Praig beoqme a Mophests Mowsa}.iX 
Grew 0 co cud change the, Warthip of disGlimaen 
ad make'a New Religion where the CORNED: LA 
Unite, shecciffering Fab of all me. Words. “> as? 
To Idoiize t Face. $3 ye ett ast 
Gar. And well fhe aye yo : Wort 
“Her Eyes, hee ‘Lips, her BS hensicans — 


agi 





~ 


Wa rms? Preval eee 


Seem to be drawn. Rave’s own" ‘Hand; B f Pee 
Hint BY Lovey by Fo ‘MIS fidw “tow hte: i BY Tae a . ” J 
My Eyes have dtak ¢ Poilgst‘n, ‘before; eye 
A former Batiek has: feen ‘me fir : moa Aaf . 
Yet know. fai? Princes, if there’ vere 4 Part. ee 

In all my Brea, that! cou’d receive a Woilad, not rd 


+, 


Your yet oo osly pive lt TN ae Biw dnid'T - 
Cel. So helplefs Friends, wihée fife t 3: coe 
Behold a Veflel driv’n againft.a Rotk, 78 207 


They Sigh, they Weep, they: Coun and tity P 
The, Week : kin anid Pepin i in: sor " 
But none will: plinge inte t ¢zaging Man;: ae sa ag 
To fave the finking Paflenger from 5 th, see ih 

Xim. Already fee the joylefs Bridé ap Aa) 
Gfief, Rage, Diftaia, " Diftragtolt and 1 efi im ee 
In one, to be tonftrain’a 06 te your Winky tor feo ba 
In one, to'be-gefus’d: -7 3 3° 25 on “gi tn 
Ent eh Werantond,, and NiQtovia Ted As to Wiirsiieg Safe 
~ 3 ' “follow $3 and after if n'Grard "2 


‘ Cel. Great Nature break’. thy Chait, that tit sical : 
he Fabtick of this Globe}: and make a Chis 


Like that within my Sou; Oh Heav’ti ann “U “e 
That givesus-Paffions, rong and uficohfin’d. +’ 
* ‘Keid eaves us Reafon fora sen Deftneds Fem. 
:MEOb pow'fulRebels,’and too'weak a Prince! 7 uF 
9.» 5 (Garcia, Ximena, Cetifiea, ' ‘dnise with. the. tak which 
. 1° wadk sin :Prekeffion,- New ards the| Terple. 
ba on the M Sudden iphorto ‘and Cartos at the He sepa af ad : 
whe Soldkts Fovins Me Charis, wd: 
ekki ew ibe ea pe a r ” Aiphons Fights: with’ 
ogeanples him unile ; vs the titan” im 
Kita Miri ins € Cai vebive 10°” Corner’ 
ee y 
pin aeiends it aid Fat aide res, nd ip tad 
> Oh fpbre pert - Min,’ fpard tHe noble’ Gar, S Lifes - 
Or take the Forfeit in pate tf of mine, i Lites : 
How happy fhou'd I be to dté for ity, © os 2 
> Staci weg*live thr Gor miedo rye 


Blois Aiph. 





479. Lie ya Peiaanphact: "Or 
_Alph, 574 Garcia] Rile, and be fafes »-«..:197 det 
Hf you have any Thanks to pay, refecve ‘em ae 
To give this Royal Maid. ee 
Gar. [Rifing.| You'd been mote kind oa 
To take my Life, for { wou'd throw it off, pier 
Difhonour’d as ‘I am, “tis worg to Rags, Ce pt 
Not worth a Prince’s wearmg. are 
Bei Garcia, filed 
Re-enter Veramond Zijarm'd, aud led & 
Vera. Ungrateful Traytor! . _ ae 7 
atiph, Hold thy peace, old Mans: anaes 
Ido not love Vinfult on thy Misfortunes. Conte 
Tho’ theu hat brought this Ruin on thy {elf 
anh a aging Heay "te. og 
rithee curfe me not, . a 2 
Beane I ead thee for my Father once. 

Vera. Then wou'd I were thy Father, that my Gui 
Might take the farer Plact, and—_ St 
.- pp. Guard him hence; . ae 
ut ule no- » Violence to his Royal Perfon: nt 

] back the Soldiers, Caries, from the Spoil. 
ave ny’ With in having my Vidforia, 
ee would no mare of him, nor what is hig. 
[Carlos reffares t0 Veramond his Sword, with Refiell 
and csonduéls bim off, Ximena na follows isn Alphaatn 





waits on thas tat ¢ Door, and returns. 
. Kidd. Nhat hawe you done, Alploanfe? . y 
Aipb. What I ought. : . 


Obtain'd. the glorious Prize for which I fought; -- 
Redeem’d you from a Father’s Tyranny;. 9 


‘And from a hated Rival fet you free, o,f 
Remove, my Fair, from this unhappy Plaees-:: - set ab 
The Scene of Sorrows, Spf’ rings, and Dilgrece Sy et 
To my Victorious Camp with me.remeve:,. 0. 
The Scene of Triumph, .and rewarded Leve.._ aed we 


Vict. Mars, has becn prefent with you Arms fo Days ¥ 
But Love and Hymen have beeg far away :. 
You forc’d me from.a Rivals Pow’r, I know}. weet ott 
But then you fore’d me from 4 Father’stoo, 


~ 


nn ON ee ane 


| prea: ot Poopai _ 
Alph, What words die thelé! :}'fecl’'ny. Vitalin > - 
pattem my Létnbs,‘say curdlid Blood retront: 27S. 
Tpo mith amard to » in this Surprizg,.* 
wh filent Grief, om yours I fix my Hage Po thence : 
learn the Resfons:of your Chi 
To read your cruel Dem, and my mares doce oo 
Vid. Your Arms, sad glorious A@ign, TF approves .- 
bates yates Heanour, ind embrace your Love. | 
ph. M¥-Soul recdvers; ‘As # gentle Show's 
Refrethes and yevives a drooping Flow’r. . 
‘Pm yours fo much, folitleam my owns; = 
Your Smiles ang Lifes and Death is in your Frown, 


Vid. But oh; a herd Requel 4 is yet behind; , 
Which, for my fake, endure with Mind: : 
Your Debt of Henour you have clear'd this Day;. ; 
But, mine of Duty, {till remains te pay: ce 


Reéftore my Literty,-and let me go 
To make ¢ full charge of ell. Fowe. 

Alph. What Debts but thefe of Love Kaye yout: kat 
fre you not free, are you got Soveraign here? 1-14: 
And:wese yowsot @ Slave, before I broke So 
Your fatal Chains, end loos’d you from the Yoke? : 

Vict. Tis tue, I wase;. but that Captivity, -- 5 
Tho hard to bear, was mere becomiag mie, hs 
A Skive f aray but Natuce made me fo, et 
Slave to my Fesher, not my Father’s Foe: < “3 | 
Since, then, yeu have deqler’d me- frag, this Hour a 
I put my felt within a Pazent’s Power,- oe 

igh, Crud Hefloria | would you go from hence, oS 
And leave a desolate, defpairing- Prince?. - boos 
Is this the Fredom yeu demand from me; “ 
Are thefe the Vows, and this the ‘Conftancy ? ne 
Put off the ‘Mask: Fer I too well perceive =~ oy! 
Whom you refolye.to love, and whom to Ieave: ook 
Go, teach me a¢ my own Expénce, to find ° ca! 

What change a Day: can avake in Wonmwakiad: St 
- Vick. Think not a Day, er all my Life, cat inzke vd 
Kittoria’s Heart | hes fredtal Love terfeker 


Vea 


are Love Shiemphontz On, 
T plipiited yea: ‘iliy ‘Paifhr:-Acd  vendve- 6% oT RN 
Mg Vows ware’ mort; to-love bat-aaly sy lis TO Ae” 


And well *twas'kept, like alf yotir ‘Views-bafttie,'< i. 

When.-ev’h this Homr-yol-went to be a:Bitde. occ: + 
Vick. T went; but was-focurely firft:prépar’dt gm te 3d 

For this was ny Redemprioanee wavy Guard pb 3.38! 2 


Alpb. You vow'd no time our ewebeate  g 
a 


none ¢ 79 Pals outst Dingger 

Let this your caufelefs cemet eae sat] 
And learn no more-to‘dossbt' Pitiorin’s Loves: wine 
Alph. That: fatai‘Proof Inever did defrer - oss ng 
nae And yet a Proof more fatal ydu require: : ue 
Which would, with Infamy, ‘my Name posieg 5 BA 
oo « B 


To fly my Father, and to tollow-4 w 
Alp, Your Love you -forteit; if you go: aveay. > ALN 
Mie Eforfeit my. Obedience | if f fay: who we togRoR. 
 Alph. You may transfer-your Ditty, .asdsbe. mnieeor! 2 
Vid. Yes, veheh my-Fathetr fhall Sie-Cleien aefigaay: 02 

For when the Nuptizi Kaof ovr Love aimed; Foe 

All that was-his before, -#85:- aftery..youtsecr  < | (Errore! 

sidiph.- Phen; sahen -you -yow'd-your Lowe; you. faifly. 
Vidt.*¥ love you much, but love wry ee dene 7 
igh Yogwate: 6 y Piva; yet paw take ye tied 

To make you his inevitable Bray; ~ 
Vids Beat sina nat anate tocbe-tite Yamiter'y Aothw. 7 

. Then fure you would ot cual imbo eter Teil) 204 

How ill -yourtAGtians your -Wepheiaghtds: wi not 

shalt Aig Briend: ‘te til at thend to-dfétune' frets 325%. 
ee : Pbdoldioagcarp rhe Dagger 
Alph, Let me net live to fee thf Ht 27 abd 

Rather return into your Father’s Bew’rs ser gts eg oA 

Ratheethuust-into Ag jires apeies ss 3 tice all 

For whom your loft Apenfyousifisinn vA AO wad 

If one muft die, to fet youn dWneur feceye-y cD od3 fol 

You have pe ant the daBOn mem! occ t yr asulled 

eath is my: way .cletdeay: Fames7 194 dene bod 
Whith walt-bebipaded with aCowards Nery Y iS 

If bafely I refign WiGoria'’s Chrapmsys 22 G87 ao wah 

And tamely. givecybigte. amy. Rigto-Ant, toni C20 ak 
POR Vie... 


-— 


e 


WA Po n.oni? peeveili 47% 

Vid. To give mete my Father is fb Grime, =<" 12 1 

Alph. "Tis Rit the: fame; your Father gives you hime 
Vagratefl' Worthan! « 

‘Vid. More wn otefil ‘Man ! cL 
More than I t Ugive, and all Bom: a) 
But if my DutyT to "you; ot " 

Be fatisfy’d with all that Love can do: * 

wiiph.. Nor fatisfy'd; but yet your Will tal be 
like Fs Fate’s invickble baw-to me, persed 
Since my unhappy: Stars will have it fo, a 
Depart ‘om hence,. and leave Tile you fay, . 
Go then; but quic ; for. whi u > os 
As ona back 1 find moe tf d decay ; ” $ 
And every Moment looks a Part of me away. 

Vid. | with I with my Duty could difpence: 

Heav’n knows how loath I am to part from hence: - 
So, from the-Seal is foften’d Wax disjoin'd: coh 
So, from the Mother Plant, the tender Ridd: <> © 4 
But take the lateft: Pledge that Love can gives**  -'- 28 
are Cour and for your Vittoria live... 3 
she fe bn br Hd, he kifes it: Evie Vidoria be 


Eater Raminer, ma 1 Ca Carle’. Ramives enirens 
‘ “7 at 
Ram, Pio of' my ‘and: Pucrwets . Youth; \ 
But fuch‘as: fay ge ay. am Ay 
Fen choufand BipSiaige on weet for this Dead: . ard 
AAlpl. Hear'n-and ry Fate peak other Ban: nas 
No Dieffings,. none, ‘but millions of their Curfes, 
Like burning Giafies,. witch contaacted Beams, — 


"Are pointed on my Head, ~ “a 


Ram. What words are chefs, on this eutpicsoas fet 
te Ob fly mes met, Signi. ° a icine Da + 
t Weep ore. td ae oe) 
Pollute ‘my Father" if ovat 1) 
And 


67 Beow't Frivaphase: Or; ; 
Ram. Yeatniirefome your Armes. 2 dw on 
And force ber Fatker’s- Will, to. make.her your. We 
Why, like a Woman, ftand you thus complaining, *< Dn 
Born to the Strength, -and Cawage ofa Mm? °- 
Rouze up your Gpusite to a jatt Rev wemge; aa 
Like Lightning wattful, and bke Thundes loud. A 
Rivers of Blood fhall rum about the Town; - 
For: which. yon umere {0 Javithof yourown..i oi 
Garcia fhall die; and, by. his Death FEMS sist Bee 
The Caufe of Jealoufe, and injur'd Bowe,:" 2 os ves 
The King bineelé th’ ungrateful King, tall ls 
Of dro our 1s; the curt. Original. _ et 
3 Alph.. Beigech you, ‘Sis, namae. .°- 5 7.4 , 
&Ram. Your Reafgny Son? ce ; 
Alph, Far.yap pays. giv’ umny Soul fo large a  Sortagy. ; 
That it bounds.back again Ww with.deyble. farcgi- or ek 
Only becaule.yeu carried. i¢-twe far. 7 ae 
You've fet an Image ef fe valk Deftraion — : & 
Befere my Sight,. that Reafea fhuns th’ Appeaachs 
And dares not view the fearful Pregipics. 
:, Bae Ie Vongeana, vulich is {aid i arte Mec, 
What Gan n relerves it for its prapes Tate 
Ig it. fon diceality? 
Alsh. eae Pegple dane? the Sheep of Princes, 
Th: ag they thould ypesidy for the Shephierdis Faylt® .. « ¥ 
They bii ing their yearly Worl, t9 cigath their Oppmersy! 1' 
And yet when ave them {eluase ang cull'd for. Slangglaneny, r 
uld Ido this, whet could the Wolf dovmons, © 
Chan ita seca took be feage ? Bet a ‘dial ma 
Ram. T Garda, ~ pe aN 
Alph. "Tis crue, I had him at may Mercy joneds d, 1041 
T float! dave Jillid. hia thany. 2@R. Ong. forginesy sah 
Should {pare bira NOW. | # ono stub jue itis os led Fl 
Ram. [.Afide,}. His gobla Seubsolentad’: aii oNiserg AP - 
Aliph. But. thep 1.give Heferie to hisiAgme3 2 vow 1 ti 
And make -my..eyn Dcirudtion muy opin Addptetspeags: ‘ 
‘Phat fires my Blond. aggiq-—--yat € Sie tome ri. 1 
Is killing bin fhe Joves,. yaad ot rowel: E 
No, let him Live -re. Buk Karqrwind Gull tins tcc 22S 
- Misi . Who, 


Na curse -wll Preval, 47¥ 
' Who, when lte was my Father as he though 
When ! defery’d-his Love; then hated me. ~~ (waft. 


Ram. [ Afide.) Obt. now the. Tempett drives another’ 

_Alph. No.more Deliberation; there it gots: 
Til kill him firft, to fatisfie: my Vengeance: te 
And then t’Atone het Anger, killmy i. 


[Seems guiny awe 
Ram. Hold, hold, Alpbonfe, Heay'n and Earth ang I 
Who have a Father's Title to your Life, od 
Forbid that Parricide. i 
Alph, Wou'd you refufe a Mad-man leave to fleep? 
*Tis Sleep muft cure me, and that Sleep is Death. ” 
Ram, A Mad-man'muft'be coot’d, to > make him Sleep, 
f have prepar’d a gentle Opiat for you, 
One Moment s Patience, an I will infufé it; 
You fee me difpoflet of all my State-———— 
Alph.. Yes, te my Grief: and. to enhance that Grief * 
°Tis to my Sword, my Father owes his Ruin. 
Ram.’And ’tig that only Sword that can reftore tne.. 
It muft, and ought: you owe it to your Duty. 
Alph, Daty was what Vidorits urg’d to me: 
¥ hate that. fatal Word, hecaufe fheusdit; | 
And for a. cruel Father,. left her Love, = ° * 


mans, Coun fre do chat, for Perprnwng, a rye , 


4 oem e 


Which your refufe to me? : oo. a 
The cag Treops of “Arragop ave yours: +” . 
¥ on arg oe heir ife, their Idol, and their. Soul: a 


Condu& me Heme, arid with their Aid reftere me; 
And that once done, we fhall not need to treat, «SS 
For Verdmtnd hitoheif will ferid; and fe. _ ; 
Fer that Alliance, whigh’ his Pride-now fcorns, 

Alph, Laing eve: that time, Vidderia will be Garcia's” 
Her Father ws net lofe one Moment’s {paces mo 

To gratifie hig Vengeance-with my Ruin. 9°": 
Hf I wou'd Fosce bisa, ‘thiomuft be ghe Time; 
Which-Gace ¥ now ctfufe, "tig loft for ever, 
Hear then, atid take it ag my int Refolve; 


the T fear - their E 
the dre of their er a Ron oem, yours. a 


e 
> tore a? * 


oo 


law ETT TAM 


Wr 

P re Love. Trinmphauts Osiy. 112 hsd 
With them, and with your, own, reffore your {elf 52330 
_ Ram. Then what becomes of your * 7" eA 

* wilh. No iatter what. . 

Provide your {cif of fome more worthy Beas’ 4 has 
For Fam loft, beyond Redemption loft; wt eee 
Farew él the Joys.of Empire from this Momnent: pPOu ont 
Fok ewe! the or outs of the dutty F Fick 7" Qa 
#lere'lay 1 down this Yairoment of Deaiil "R909 RIUOD 


hea wa D+ ST Opis his Sword) ah Wye Baw, 
ies fa E pitd' Rie Hi me er Sow Seo" 10 327 
g it cou’d | saith ‘can caer va Mit oF wenbit 


ro me, the Lofs ‘of my Vi Victorta’s ‘Love’. (fa 998 bab 
fYour' Bleffing, and” frewel— "Tig ch edsa 
©? Ruins: Alas, 1 feat fomé fatal Tidon’ So amd feds 
fe iusbeur'd in a Your ‘Soul ie tht you feabd dnages mid 
-Mijnd-forebodes; ever thore halt mSee;2 Te13008 
3:1 Oe. Gite: BoCL Bick th Oived 40 tite Pada ov 
For we may meet again, if Heav’n thinks fi ald 
A beam of Comfort, like the ‘Moon thro’ ’ Clouds, : 
Gilkds wie Brown Hotrour; and dirday aay Way! eX. 
Bhi net swiy*Purpate, by. refufing Teave; “077 - Xsurnd 
‘Nee ack the: Means: Bat-know F will’ not Dye * R168 
SPiN have prov’d th extreameft ay Fre ag ® geez} 
Pry i unarmd, i Rois Vi * diwnol flow 


ELA Jed 
Think rie my Def ¢ 


2:1 Rape, Imig tare the Pow Pfs TF on he 
‘And hitider’d’ TOT Sato 
But fomewhat of Divine cortrou my Tongs ied 

i For’ Hero's Soils, irregular t6 us, * ni 
AWeerhove-like Plariéts: thelr, preper'Si eit 2 deg 

Perfortaing’ eyed Colirfas* Mia te abode oF 
In Paths uneven to Beholtdis'*Riyés sabeinysd 27509 OD 
Guar fa sycihy ab ys pko cin Sot Lee 

al is Words;Ray Helios “as a 7 
tr: 





a 


Defign,: which-I mult” 
And at dare not Yead thé Forces Ti 
Batch d withbut the Todd's t fot: fab ie 


T oupert the Iifue, and prevent his 


oe 


Generah,~ 


Narure will prevail. - 477 
Carl. Sir, wintOrdest g give'you? 12 for you: der now it 


Ram. Follow, and you thal know=—e - ae 
wit Ranicen: 
"Carl. Follow? whither? No Plunder, ee the. Town 
was fairly taken!.there’s. a hopeful Genera]: to. follow. 
the Son :agd Father are both gone away,. withoyt provi 
ding for me, who betray’d the City to ‘em;'a-fine Env. 
ent for. Virtue ve -thefe, Monarchs make-ne 
sage aft See v their turn is ferv'd - than we 
make of ous old batte Hor les; to tug Of for Si 

Hons, is the beft en become o of: f" us; And thofe 





déed are: mhy prefent Circuroftancés Dalinds will non, . 


Sere teers 
7 ve sadly coin’d, will. go Rea te seal 
tp oye sate yoy MOV Wa 

- S00. W “Guin sthe pir Seaho, quire overs Kant 
Ramirex, marching off the Army ; and jsf ator wroech de 





fuch Jewith N3 vomits aot bres hi aA 

Carl. AH id at Acme you x Om xi gs. Amdt 
- Atay be fo; but theald have takeh him for 
Soe ‘fos he. fcattey'd. nx fs hendfuls 
¢ 


dick 


r - t 
IRA, SOUS sl co ju 


pao of Rtas 






t3* 


ete kes FOP a Dae “iret Gl 
Xs een trud on by your 
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5.795 knoy, youendt, 
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473. Love’ wiiaphot: Or; Dek 

Carl. You know I have quitted her for your. Sake,-aewe 
now am altogether for— Let me fee, what. bad yam 
I for? . 

“San. Pumps, PURIP, Carley, far- tions oe be jorented 

ft. . 
ves Only . out of my: Head a. Yegle "Tie the:-daob 
‘Count’s Sifter; a great Fortusie fince hep Breather diedy: 
‘but Mmewhbat homely: She has siready sade foitne «did 


- oa Re aa or elie ive, . Qt 


San. _ And, will you fay; To Have iad ld witha 


< ~” 
o Nad av, <> 


‘Wenn: 
Carl. Yess amd For. Bester for Werfes shat is, for: Vingia 


| bar for Whore, as- you will, Sande; who wre lifing your . 


f into the Honourable Company of CGuchisids.. '- 


San. Wha oe Tam tobe2 Cuchi? 3. 
Do not your Callin a donee for was 
ont fefore yous the Count has had. ee ee 


feffion ; fo fhe’s a Nobleman’ 5 Powaee for yous. Gone 
fort. . 


a oon 
na. “ae was onl a Plot betwixt.us to cheus hen Ba 
Carl. Did hes fiather know. sothing of ie aes 
_ San,, Not aSylable. 


* Carl, Phen whea he beliew’d you ‘to be she Gena: 
how came he t6 chay ‘peut enjogii 


Sas. That i is famething. tor 2he . Purpeis; ane sae ) 
think on’t, tis nething either 5 ts. but ashi bee die 
Queltion, and J. know the’ll:Guishe me. 


Carl. And you are refoly’d: to take Hey Word ? 
_ San, Rather than. pours ; . fer you my have'e Mind-tb 
haye.a lick.at'the- Hone yp-plot pour fei; SRL AX 
"Carl; Kaxawelj, you kaow B have’ ather-Dufnefes apa 
the Stocks. : of Sebpivs* v tet ont, 5 
Sam. Sey Canlorss as ein chai — 


4 


¥ ‘ 


Nat rtea wilh Pea! Beh 
othe of Cite tawdy Biiinets thant you confess (OS 
: yore ye fh Wa OF 


reper? Racks, riot ¥. 
San, Fecks! what a fheaking Oath is that: for 4: Wits! 
oF Honvar? Swear me bloodilf-tike 2 Soldier, if you 
~  -wou'd be believ’d. | LF 
| ‘ Carl. Without Sweating, I believe -hér’ onefl; titeré- 
fobe' make fure of her nniediately. 
Stn: ‘Phhols, take Rivel’s Counlay amd iske sure 
_ -of being an Antedated Cyuckold.-"' + 0 rt OF rte ew 
aCarl. Hf you' won't bélteve ime; Ten'é help ft; Bat 
moatry Dalinds, and be happy; fer I may prevent: ydu, 
if; you make not Hafte. . es 
“San. Thod aft cheated me £6 -often,:that F can’t efe.': 
-dit one Syllable thou fay’ft. — Te 
Carl. [going out.) Then take ydut Fortune. a 
: [Carlos pulls one his Handkerchief to wipe bis Face, 
' “500% Bi 


| ° and drops a Letter; —_ 
“Yonder comes Datinds; T knew er by: Her Tiip. TH 


Sas, The Rogne’s malicious, and weu'l have nie mar. - 
ty her in {pight ;-befides he's offand on-at fo devilfica - 
Rate, a Man. knows not whereto Rave him: ‘Well, I 
-am Fefolv’d in the firft Place not to: follow the Roprte’s ~ 
Catinfel, I will not marry her Beeaufe Ad ativis’d nie te'r, 
and yet I will marry her becaufe he coynfel'd me net to'” 

' marry her: Hey ‘day, ¥ vill triarry Ker, and F will ‘net 

- marry her: what’s the Meaning of tifis; Friend ‘Saghbae 
-  "Phar’s taking the Rogue’s Advice one Way ort’ other: : 
= [Sees the Loteew, anditakes it tp, * 

What, has he dropt a Letter! To whom is ‘it -dieQui? 
to'Don.Cashs IP , thats Rimifelf. = sf 

bgt [Btwers, ac renlig 20 binsfif: 

-  Paliadns Fain and a Bortune; but bor nets. for-to 

Krowledze (Pox confound tin far Poe peeari ): 

[hehe bid, tmmmaes( What ammne—Mr. Friend?) why, 
a Baffard, -y the-Tete Conde: ( Ay, I thought’ as: much.)': 
Bathis Sifer Ieonoraris:-wibete with Oe . 
Payin it. Pll read no more: It agrees with whet i 


wee ee eee ee ee 


~~ & 


XS 


480° Love Yriemphaat: O17: 
Grh told me; ‘and therefore it melt be al: Opthpdagy 
Here fhe comtes too, juf in the nick: of my. Agvenga 

bar T fhall be very Taconic: wink her. — “ud 


: . Dal. Now Servant. tone 


San. I have no Eyes. 


* Dal, Thea I muft take . 
Sa ed he pulls back. 


San, 1 haye‘no Hands neither. 


Dal. How's this! I have been bat too kind —— . 
Conde. 


Dal. You know ’ "twas of m gee data 
San. An 
Sao en 


Dal. What Proof ‘have you of that Scindal? 
Sen. This, with a Pox to ye. 


_ [Hirows dar tls Leseer. 

Patience, oh ye Gods! [Baer 
Soin is reading a, Re-enter 
Cari. o Nach you with your Nete, Ma- 


denn; now oie vow lam Netong = Bis you Cay 


= el ee 


. Narore wi Prevail: ar | 
| Bal, Well, I did not empedt thistioni you, Coufin Gprin, 
| “Carl. What did you take ine for? King Login 29's 
Fables, for you to infalt mre;-ahd phy at Licap-Frog over... 
me? Did not you forfake me for a Foot? | 
| Dal, But was not this a terfibke Rev of yours?*. 
> pratt you méeds fitw him the Letter which has rq‘n'd’ 
my Reputation, and lof& my Fortune? Am 1 the ‘frit’ 
frail Creature, that kad the Misfortune of two Crent. 
.  Pellies, and yet afterwards, was decdntly Married, and - 
pafs’d for a Virgin?’ _ 
Carl, Nay, don’t vate the Matter: confalt yotr 
Note, and you'll find but one Baftara charg’d upon yon; 
you et 1 was not fer laying Loadeté. _ | a 
" ggf. A great Qourteiie to bate mie one, as if that sas 
poten te do my Bufineds. SO a 
"Gat. Well, fappote i theu'd difcover this Contrivanee : 
of mine; and fet all right again? . ; 
Dal. [afte] Comtrivanes; oh Heav'n! I've andone. my. 
Gif, by cenfeiliog all veo foen. 
Car’. It I fhou’d prove you Lanocent,‘ you'd prove un- 
te hs ; 
ey Ne, you know I always lov'd you. ~ 
Corl, You've fhown it mot sbundant, in ehufing’ 
Sarichd ' | — . 
Dal. You fpexk «yore traly than you think: I have’: 
fnewn &. For, fiade I mutt confeis the Truth to you, . 
I am no Fortume: my Father, tho’ be bears it high to 
‘ne off, has Mortgag’d his Eftate: We keep Servastg 
. -tor fhew, and when we fhou’d pay thcir Wages, pick a 
Quarrel with theit Service, and turn ‘em off Pennyles, 
There's neither Sheet wor Shirt in the whole Family 4 the 
Lodging Rooms ate furnifht with Loam: and baré Mat- 
trefies are the Bads. The Dining Room plays the Hy- 
ite for all the Heufe; for all the Furniryre is there: 
vehen Strangers. dine with us, we Eat before the Sem 
wants, aid thta they Fat; bat when we Dine alone, - 
*tis alla Mufs: They Scramble for the Vicbtals, before 
tis ferv'd up, madtleh Weta co 
Vou, Vi. oe PF . Cel, 


fd 


48e, avn Crivwphaety Orv 


Carl Poe Spirit. of Eaming SP 68, APRN Weilee | 

Sal D cription OF $f). ayw.ct ociee rol bas rt 
Now fince neither. you. nor J hag ee 

wen thou "d. we do tog » Uplals we. 

nibals, aod, Eat up one anotber,? But i ee 


ig foul Bufinels, and help me-to,that. a tol 
oe. ay no more, But —— 


~Garl,. ‘But t u.wend Q.¢,, tater 
I dare not thaw wou df be ieee Vonage a 


-' Dal, You fhou’d —-~ ¢ iferost tw Vad 
Carl, What fhouvd I? ° aa o im ts er a 
Dal. Why, you fhou’d 
Carl, Well, well, I will believe thee, 
Mifgives me plaguily _ And cheveforet in the to Hes ee 
T beg your Pardon for the Scandal 1 have jaid upogsyan sy 
In the next, I seftore your Virginity, and,.take away 
your Baftard, * casts fering 
Dal. And you'] tell. Sencha "owas, 2 forgid Letter. ia 








Carl. No Doubt ‘on’t; for ] wrote itto my. {elf;. ana; 


out of Revenge invented the whole Story... - 

Dal, But fuppofe, Dear Coufin, that Sancho thou'd not 
Eelieve all this to be your Invention; and shourd fill cael 
pect the Letter to be true? 

“‘'Carl, I cari eafily convince him, by. Writi 


Hand again, in which that Letter was Indit aR’ a 
*-Dal. That’s an excellent Expedient; -but da i. PAR 
for a Woman can never be clear'd too foon, ts, 


‘Carl. But when, you are clear’d,. youll ect your Pros 
thife to me- 
Dal. But if Iam not clear’d, I cannot Masry him; nor 
be put in 4 Way te keep my Promife. Come,, Ll holé 





my Hand, Write upon it, I always carry Pen and Ink a 


bout me. 
Carl. Let me feal my Affeétion Bist: (aif dar eid. 
Now, What fhou'd I write? - oe | 


‘Dal. Only thefe. Words at the Bottom a the ‘Rone, is 


"* the fame C 


This Letter was wholly fosg’d by. me; Carle. Le: 
[He Kneels and hie, 
me Cathe There 'tis-- [Gives it ber, fe pues sé in her Pocket. 
But 


s. 


| 


en 8. 


Nr vedowae Pavan ay. 


Bittacty fel mie Bay's! what anade oul cointels a _foliple., 


ve you indeed been dabbif{ho?" } 
‘. Bal Whe, T ‘confehs it? Oh ‘thou impudent’ relief 
I only footh’d thee us int cet Villany, to maké ‘thee be.’ 


4 0 tot, ed fkemingly, to maketlice” 
» coher - Tatie and thy own Conk, jBiow., 
Te ps Wh Me ig t [rere 8 Beep 
ar. >, emem our. 
Promife? ©°° a” mt 
Dal. What Promife? ee ne 
Carl That I fhou’denmeny a 
Show’'d what? 8 ey, 
rertcrd Muh T'tell you? - &- 


“Dal. No, Til tell ‘you; Y bid you 2m fwd ‘ad ee yoit, 
fia; ‘be’cozen’d itt your Expectation. . 


‘red, ¥fordboded this; and yet was Kool ag 3, 


_ truft thee; give.me back my Letter. 


Dal. What, deliver tp thy Evidence, thai’ thie’ Pélti- 
mboity df'my Virtue, atid thy Wickednefs? * te fy 
: Carl. Pi fearck*your Petticoat. =” ° 
“Dal. Dare'bat tc touch my Petticoat, and ti cry out a 


againgt’ 
Carl. Oh thou ‘Eve of G is; thon woud'ft have’ 
“the: Serpent, if Show wean ‘there 

Dal. The next ‘News you hear, is of my Webiing; bed 
pétitnt, and you-fnif be invited to the Dinner. 

Carl. I fay no more, but ‘TI go home and Indité Lan 
bitke; thou fhalt not want: for an Epithalamium; Il de 
thy Bufinefs in Verfe. ‘[Exis. 

“Dal. My Comfort i is, "I: have done your Bufines i in 
Profe, dtready. 


Tn hog 
The Wittien: Men ai are all but Women’ $ Tools i 
“MIMS war Presogative, to-miake “em ‘Fools: 
For one Sweet Look, the Riéh, ‘the Beans; fd nied 
Amt all Masking, tun headlong to be'Slaves. < 
Ours is the Harveit which thofe Indians mow; "7 
ahey longi: the Deep but we enetp what they’ Sow: 


4 
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‘ACT V. SCENE: 
Th SCENE, Lop Wy 


















ad G We you Joy, Mr Beidegrooss! dot 
fee T hav : 
. fan aod oon tt wean a Wheel 4 





rh. ; ‘ . 
Gt, ¥ coud tell Tiles, that a 
iter both to. your Dinner ond your Bride: You chink yee 


a Da, cen patane the 7 we Ai 
Dal, i betters >» than yori moos 
Lap. For if Sancho looks into his hetfind 
thn. Weare ors . ate Me Parker 178% 
, fm. Then wou'd I kt into my Wri 

4 had Jookt fo far into your Daugter. . can 
Dal. My Father's Fortune be yours at hile sikh 
have but redtem’d it for'you.’ =“ 

Sea, Vm. fare Pm mamed without Redemption?! 707F 
Caf. You mnt take the good aad the’ ba. 10; 


r 
if 
i 
a 
& 
B 
z 
! 
¥ 


‘The Connt's Sifter, 1 bape, ta Chins F983 


Bae 





tend: Wace Br: Pa? 
Warcas will P recat ¥bp 
Enty 4. Nur/é leading w Boy and a Girl. 
Wri. Akege sre re poor Orphatis, theae Sos 
ee you are married, come to dine with you. 
Dal. [. My two _Battards : ! I am undone: What 
Lhall ¥.do’ mi” 
Lop. Pome The Devil take my damn'd Giand-Chil 
dren for thedont afangble Vifit.. , ... 
San. Welcome, weleorite £ hey’re corhe.&: humming 
to-grace my Wedding, I'll warrant you. 
Carl T bepitt 18 Talped they come.te; Sup. ‘atah Lodge, 
a3 well as. Dine here. _ 
Lop... [40 Nurfe.] Phere’ 8 two Piflotes for you; take ent 
Aad bring | fem again to Mortow Morning. 
Nuve Thank your’ Honour: Come away; Chiliren ; 
ae arf 1 Ipyt deliver a Note to this Gentleman: ‘D6é# 
im nikon Femember me. _ {Gives bin aNere, 
id nat you wait on. ‘Donna, Len ra, the Condels 
a t rE 
Le — Have you. forgotten Ynez, the faith Thattesof 
Sa AffeBtion? Read your Letter; there’s better News 
Pa pou delerve, "ECan, reads his Letter 16: 
eee Nurfe.| ‘Stea away, dear Nurfe, while 
»and, there 's one. Mone or you; ar nos, 
rere ly paid; for I'am rbaitied ta one whe: = 


Provide fi 
gel ie her J "Well TT keep your Credit: “out roWtenn. 
[Eat Wurfe with she Chitdren, 
weet, abies Reading Poor loving Creahire, Pej I$: mn 

Qe 3-1 ¢ou'd never have expected this from 
Jugal: Fou here, you thal faa I bave ho Reafon te. envy 
o [Looks abope Ahr. 
om now, What's: become. of” thq Nar& ‘and the-ewo 
fe teeg F\ 


ae woud hame beg but” to’ oublfome 


ene 





and are gone away, | 
¥ your Favow F fhall thake bold'td 3 el mn 
ar 


| Beit 
‘eek aptin, {to apex] Oh Barbarous Villain! he'll difcover 
al, X ‘3 Lop. 


qs Loe B Sipura Of, 

‘7 fDafy "This beQ onttis; gou're already married tn 

“Dal But we have not Confunmmated 5. I-coud ‘have fo 
* evheedied Mr. Bridegtoosh to Night, that er te ‘tor 
TOW Morning he fhou’d have forgiven’ pie.: ; 

- «Re-enter. Carlos with Nusfe aad Obie: 

Carl. Come, Nurfe, ‘no more mincing! Manele? 7 
Lady’s Orders in my Letter:shuft be obey-d: I shuft. And 
‘a Father-and \Mother for. :therOhildten in this: ‘Cafisphn 

- San. Whole-pretty. Children are thes, : ‘Cartes; ¢ haryd 
are to provide for? ‘ 

i Carl. Ben yout Brides, Siache,. at yout Servite Chil 
dren, do your Duty to your Mogher. : ci 

_.Ghilduen, [Kneeing.| Mamma; your Bleffing. aan 
-" Sau..Hey Day, what's here to ‘do? Are cheit the: Tift 
vf; your Body, .Madam Bridé? » -’ - 

> Carly Kos ;:agd they are now" your:  Chikiren sb rs 
‘Mother's Sidd: The late Corde prefeats hisSedvice 
with thefe two Pledges of his Affettion: t8 your wie a 

_ San, Is it-even thus, Délinda? 

; Chriftian Patience, Son in-law 

“San. Chriftian Patience! -1 Fury :" Tine is 
anough to make me turm. Jeemaguiny ke my F Fathexc: of 
Rebrew Memory. sab d Meeps’ 

Carl, You may take your Affault, Colonel, ‘without 
Banger; “the Breachvis: airddy- made to your Hatlds,+-* 

“in Baw. Ay, the Devil take. himh that fterm’dsit hefty: :*> q 

- Can, Speak well of the Dead. 
t Dal. [Kuesling.] And forgive the Living. +2: a 

Sim. Oh Dalinds! 20-\2nere ‘Dalinds, bati Dalila the: 
Philiftine; Cou'd you find none but me to pratife'oa? it 

Carl. Sooner upon-you than ‘apor sy Man; “for:sNa- 
ture has-put 2 Super{ctiption upon = Fool's Fave} andi al¥ 
Cheats are directed thither. . OY 
K! kf ‘There’s ne! recalling what's. pat and dorid’ we 

‘You never daid'a ‘tragy: Wotd;. Farher-in-Riw 3 bs 
goie; indeéds to. my Sornow.) i eh es » 
cart, If you cou'dands-it, ‘Susvho, i¢' VRERE foln 
‘but fifice:you cannot, yom way 'Remietlyp i6 xo 'do* it. im 
gha. ihe. + Sibel, 


-e : 


Na renew Brewib 
San. Thet’s:teue: but the..Memory: of: ek demn’d 
Copdeis enouph ‘te: tr. ones Stomach. to her 1] De you. 
kegoersber whata Devilifh hunch Back he had had (when, you 
* and oor ee him? *- 
Forte Reafan . you mney be fre fell loath “the 
Thougksrofhim. . : 
Sa Da york think-{6, Carles?» ~ ad 
nda, How -can Ido” otherwife; wher T' have in: my 
chars fo based me, fo furect, and) fo ‘charming’ a ‘Cava- 
lier as you? 
2. Suns Weel; Tam 1 know not how if ls; ‘fhe-kas a delice 
ous Tongue of her own, and I begin td mollifie. .. °> 
Carl. De, Buncho. Faith, you've held-it out tod long, 
surConfritncs, for fo flight a Quarrel; this is nothing a 
=mong great Ladies, Man; how many: Fathers have al 
dchowh thit: Have givee: their Bieflings. to. other! Mens. 
‘Gaildeen?, -Gome, “Blefs ’em, hele + em, hoot Dadi. 
Kasaltourny Chiidren:.. |. Cty 
Children. [Kneeling.] Your Bring, Pappa 
"(biden ory 
3: Ger Ie gods againft rhe Grain to give itthem. ..: 
2. Gert. For. thame, Swache, take “ent up: .you'll break 
their pretty Hearts elfe: “twou'd grieve a Man's Sout! £0 
fem"omw ep CUS. oA 
I cannot :be-dbdurate; the Pale was none of theirs, Pn 
fure. llarying. 
Heav'n c’en blefs you, and Vi provide for you: Nay, and - 
iithadl ge hard, but. Fil get you fome more Play-Fellows: 
if yeur Mather be as-Fruicfah as fhe us’d to be. 
-: Lop,.Why this ie as it: fhow’d be - 
‘j1 Dak, Heaw’a coward you;-and Pil ftady Obedience. t 


Ysa They fay; Ghiktresare great Bleifings’ if: they 
ave; ihavelwai grear Bieflings ready. gotten to mY Haads, 
Carl. For your Comfort, ‘Marriage, they fay, is Holy. 
gan, Ay, and-fo is.Mastyrdom, as they jay; but both 
‘of em ar nie pond fa jail nowings but ta.m > an End of 
a Man’s Tap. 


oo —— oe ~ 


or ee . + 


ats Bowl Bionsan > OY a | 


towndly, foto they 5 ean ak ws Wy dL Ce 


does not like ’ vem, we May get the negt 
himielf. . 
"Carl. Favelll not trouble the Goivperip, “Saft Sa 
my Letter from the deat” Caunt's Sister Sets ash th 
rel you, that I fow’d Her ait; and forak: eet (Sao 
fhe was then no Forrdnt: Bae the law bees kit Coe 
than T deferve: And has ofert? mi her Brocha?s EGate 


re arr © “ye 


in Dowty 
Dal. hich Te ut rill acchge! ++ eG a bak 
Carl: Yes, and red ¢ you of acer in Promife 
without explaining. She only recomfhenda¥: Cea 






_ Brother’s Children by Dalida. : And I- think*q* 


taken a decent Caré in fl providing tireyn“a Vith Fat 

San. 1 always-Iev’d & Harlots and. how T' hayes 
my own, I'll e’en take up with her; for ny ‘Youth is 
going; and my Days of Whosing, I mitan ‘ethpharical 
Whoring, are aime over: But for once). we'll tavehe 
Frolicks come. Off-fpring, can either of you ewo 


Dan 
1 ald Yes, forfooth Father, ‘and my ‘Sitter can fing 
too jike a little Angel. 
Sas, T Then foot x feathrs yon ay, fe deeceafier 
ow remember when your Was. AR maaeriod, ond 


 danc’d at her Wedding. 


Carl. Hold 2, liteesy au, egy semepaber ay Madem 
Pride, that I promis’d you an Epithaamium: "Twas 
sneant a Satir; but Fortane has turned jt toa Jaty I have 
giv’n it to the Muficians;..and brought . om. aoe, with 
me; ftrike up, Gentlemen, 

[The Dane is Bl flan she Seng the laf. ede of mbick 


are Corerey: i sm Cut, Add: the 
Nejc Uaetresh anne 
a. a Se Sr ee | 
te Fe 4k get 


ry . ac 
4 rer 
' - a" of, 1b a 
_ S ONG: 
. . 
SO 


Nar wanna Parra ate: 


a , Seal SLATES Eat TS wt on oP -sad 
SONS; : Bn 26 sheet ries 
trai to > 1 Bel cone Fan | ul are 


4t 








maak 1 patiabe ryt Bae ‘ptt 
cmt et Sate mn tole 
"He efcapes the Deceit, yo a 7 
ed in fpite of the Ons, eons ta Bele = 
: . | WD 
: on a8 Bleffivgs, bi je ta men. tie 
Kafe s pPaettas bam loa 0 feniefual beforey sia 
Mates otek f'n rs bs ee M49) 
jane, Sr fon re bi Lene > ta’, 
jt raed A cmapeeTe Seba MeO YO 
fer. gs Yen be L ‘vars yey 
th nian een m itis fos be det, rl de beet = ot 4G 
Gk, a “" a) BA. nod 
SONG fore GIR wi 
eis Lee eae 2 
* ~ ot stk asad 
193127 Rpm Fateh, an jo aa ohh gee 
bes "How 10 widhit'h Diver yids oy 
, How to keep, or how to gain3 Sites bee hah 
= * When We tovb dnd when te Folge * wd 
Tes rrr | 
< TWé me, take me ime of 90 , oot prs oa 
th While T yer be me and ee see Lately 
Sw "erie aie yoe 
WT st ’ + ata “ ail 
ov Link nn my Bre i) 7 ] 


Spay not till T learn set dip, rer as Sah 
How to Lie, and te : 
He that has me frrft, is lft, . 

ae Ear rT gmy deceive the ref. 


Xs TY, Condd - 


4902 Lows Eriumplasts fic Vi. 

| gant ci ton od T 
. ocCamhbl jisidia innit odt aug Tyga, 

Fall of Love, aad fll af Torts eat me? 6 

Brisk, and of ajunty BMipy. Soci. La, went 

I fhou'd long. to ye Fi iften. _. (< p&xeant vonttnas 
as 14 hha J 


A Royal Chamber it difrevier’t: by drawing tht foro Stood T 
Veraprond, 


AGunda,-Ximeha;:'V ifter ia 3 Califleay anth ih * 


fall Train of Courtiers and Gxidedsi, ramming fl thd Grider 
Ramirez, sagnisa, with feoreof bis Panty: A yt 
‘Wena. (To Vict.| No more delays, ‘burger! Tw? Us, 


“tim ‘This is:ichuman,’ arn) oe 
refs her to.a Marriage: made by Force. : fv OnE. 
At kal allow your felt and and ther this Days” Tod 
That each of yon may theak,: ‘aad ote shay chan aroat 





Vers, Yor unean: the ‘Titnes: or Accisemt may 


And leave her for Alphenjfe.’' Sr se ed 


Xin. Your Enemies are bagi 7a Gates, : oA 
And foon they may return: Forbes for fear: ‘os gD 


Vera. The foones then - + rae 
¥ muft preveateh’ Effect of their Return. tos ak 
What now remains, but to conspleat my vows, Pood 
And Sacrifice to Vengeance’ ce wd ovis of 

Xim, Your,own Day vi Worl 


Vera, Even hex, my- areal the Wordhsapetbat nh 
Vict, Can you refufe me one poor Day.taige ai I csiT 
Vara. Oboy ms, aod be: bleft; :if bot,.a Pom 
A:¥ather’s Curle hes Wings, remember that;:) i 
"Fhro’ this World and the not, it will purfie. hari; ' ny 
And fink thee down,. fer.ever ci 0. iv a dos 
Vid. "Fis enough, - mins 238 aA 


i know how fare a Daughter owes s Obedience y. sere ah 


But Duty has a hepad jike:ceber: Esnpivess..) wot. na 


It.reaeints but #3 Life, :for ‘ eyoucs it:  tueal baa 
La the Ty neler of eciathes- Week, et es ati 

Where ypa-have no.comamamd.. fo ie als 10H 
Fer you, Don Gren oe Sp art OF 
Yon kpow the Pow't.s Miftrels ought to-havey. A 
But fince you-will be Mafter: take yous Hopt, 1: =} 


Te 04 Th 


Rape i 


_. . @-Q@MGMMese ie ls 


N wr veel enh Preval 49M 


The next is mine. 
Gar. I grant the Debio Scgvice whith I ove Jou: 
But ’tis a Sum too vatt to pay.at fight. . -. %: “A 
If now yeu call it in, I malt be Bankrupt. 
Twalhmy fatuteé Blifs. ro wRovye 
Vid. I firid by you, , 
The: Laws.of Lovo; .arelike thé: Laws. of Heawi). GA By 
Ail knovg,: bit feur will Keep: tem.<—Posthe Tensple;'/ 
ee Ber felf-am Vidtem: <. AAD Y pan 4 oy 
nh ota Alphoutfo, seed; ; ‘al: frit was sy 
Sta ee wee bh  Thlaked, 
Yew rae apo, Aiphonfe here! then all. my - Hopes: ae 
The Town is ltis,.and £ once more a Slave, «= * °:914 -™ 
Aiph. Difmifs thy Fears, and tremble.not, oldi Man, 1h 
I neither coine with Purpole,.net with Power «>. °° {P 
T’agpuge my Wrongs, but. and a Qnarmidz0 { Beh 
This Head is neceflary to thy ence “yl rE ke 
And to Fidtorials violated Vows:..0 600-064 io rk 
Who, while I-live, cas néver be Don Gace ee oA 
Take then this odious Life; fecurely take ity. 2010 wes! 
And ght thy V ce with sa 5's Bload:: dad 
Behold the: Man w no fore’ theein chy: Strength, : ae: J 
In thy imperial Town ope" Revenge fr Ad Situe oA 
Now give thy Fury {cope: Reven \pfireat, 617. 
And fhew- more. Pry not to fpr ny Li ivy nl 
Than i in {paring;t Se | 
Xim, [To Catides,} ‘Oh: boundiefs Gonraze, ‘08 extreatn | 
Defpairf. + ss. seddcash 
Cel. [me ber}) “Ts teemble for « th’ Event; ‘Be c Kim” 
The Fear which {eiz’d him. at lpbnfe’s ae ge 
And left his Face forfaken of his Blood, . ‘oom nh. 
Is vanifht now:;.-*" ° : ath ats e 
And a new Tide: return upc: ‘his Cheekers + art uta 1:8 
And Rage and Vengeaney fparkle in His:Ryes, (Streets)! 
Vera, Af de.) All thingdarehufht; ‘notNaife-ialiadgnal 
Nor fhouts of Soldiers, So nor the: cvies' ‘of Magrowsy? diac Wi 
To {peak a Town in plunder -—Thew'F'takt* oy oot 
A Traytor:s-Coanfel-once, atid fhou thals die; © [ralph 
Gremes by-thy-ows Sentenve,: ‘bere: Beatie Noe 
Nor 


op vidi Tiampants OF}. cat 
fhall thy eeming Genefofitys: 1071 = Hieaner od® 
Y afforen five thee ; ‘ia Defpdiry'<) - 
to o ice thy fruftrate Hepes, sha branght thee Wiel y><¥ 
To meet my juft Revenge. ry vist 
. Yes, I will die, :F clef tothe, ast wd 

Which had [nop defigid, I .bodhnat-come 0 126" ivi 
Unarm’d, unguarded, and.signe;: ‘to tempt : sre itiped WH 
Thy known In grarimadey gsxi Barb’soms Hace. 2720220 87 
Boat not th Advantage,’ which thou diol of map 1 oT 
rs know: thy felf for wrherithbr att , 0: mace 

han the mean Minifter of my Defpaiz. 

Pera, Whether to Heaven’s fuitice, of thy Chalke 
T owe this happy Hour of feet canine } 
Fil net be wanting ta the wilir cee dphing . a . nar 


Vid. You fhall not die alone, eK +: 
Tho’ much; blame this def ate Te 
‘You fhavld eflaid, vo & Pes pater 
Th’ Event wee vier] ig’d to une vod 
For zd I beep fo balk to be another's, © ~~ OTF 


' That Bafenefs might have cer’d your if placa Le va. a-} 


But this ugrimely Rafines makes ou . oan 
Both of yéue Fate, and ‘m - gaily, ood 
. Alph., While I beliew'¢ ° mt ° x 8.05 ae Dos 


Life was precious to my dear PiGaig 2 2 1 on % 
wy rd and preferw’d it for Ber fakee.-2 *: + 5 ae grind 
Bue when you broke fruny your. Delve’ Antes, ; oo 
To put your felf intoa Tyrant’s Powers—— 7 . ne 
I threw a warthlels, wretched Being fiom’ mej em 
- Abendon’d firft by you. is 


Wid, Oh cruel Mant o “el 
Where, at what moment did that Chane ta sedi 
Wh which you tax my. vielsted Vows?.' ME ve 
T left your awlefs, Pow’r, to‘pur m fie cpt! Cie 
Into a Father’s Chains, my-lawfal y QL f Py 


If this be my upbraided Crime,. even jae 
On that occafion, woukl I do ence mere, © Jf ee 

But, could J, with my Honapr Safe; have faid- ! 
In your dear Arnrs, Bear wignels Heav'n ang Bid,” an 
Aor Threats, ngr Posts. nar Promifes tor Fears ° 


ge . S Ne Se aa 3° a6 ee ~~ wo % Lt: ~ Oe hed we BS a 
= 2 us 
of 8 t ” . 


NG puRenandk Brevadk, sia 
Should take me fram yor: Loves O71; ont xe! fe. we me 
Llp b. Oh: believe: you —_ i a sek oT 
Venijth ing Fears, and yeittess juftesy aye phot 
Live, my Victoria: aa: For our fe, net mes’ | aor 
oh ae dies” " a Serene 
Death ‘wil gute ghit.ycim coudl Fathet's Rage; pane’ 
W en Iam gone, -and Ris: comapleat, - | aie 
Pity perkaps. nay Gcive'a Parent's Mind; ee OF 
To free you. him. hated: Dover's: Abita’ ‘on 1s 
Cel, [Te, Ximen. } ‘Speuk. Mother, : fps: Wy. Packet 


ves you time, wate 
He fants aries irrefotute, and AmB: ene 9 
Like the ftilf Face of Heav’n before 2 Seeith; oe. 2 i 
- Speak, and atreff the Thunder e’ér ial row, ; ‘oh 


Xion. | Rand fitpetted: But y ee oo 
The Favourite, of his Hest, hil dating > m wt 
May Ptphone and Pm yous. fatto FS ark ca, a 3 
For i your Hopet' mé lb" I Ov. 


your ¥ 
I fee your pacar s Soul, like glowing ae thier 
Is on the Anvil; Mike, while yet the katz") shady toll 
Tura him, and ply him, fet hint ait berimes, 1s 
Eeft he for ever warp. toa 
Cel. I fear, and yet would Speak: bit-will he hei he ai 
Xim. For what. isall this Silence, ‘but to e- ae lw | 
Bring him but to calm. Renfoning, ahd- bet pall pdt 
cd Then: Heey hy infpireuny ‘Fongues- Noe se or 
Sir, Royal Sifemminpmepectc. ° ° ‘ a a we ele : 
He hears me nots ‘he lifts not up: his Eye on : 





But fixt upon the Pavement, looks the 

That points to Death; me 7 Mis bal ibe, 

Ch hear me, . hear f mes Father, Name daw 
ave you: for gor: ‘that dear mete wane - 

Never before’ In yain. res FT 


Vera, Ha! wha dif usks + ay mgt i” Y «oF 


Gel. [Kueeling.] "Tis Colides, _ ch a0 
Als { would religye you, if i dust, 2 ren: 3 
If ever I offended, ‘ven in Thoughe, a 
The bounds ofa Se, es Cohort. 
The poss of an my Wishes,’ and Defires;) °° ”*' °°" 


Ped-ape be dum by or el permit mas Socre, | 
- a Vert, 


we = Liana 7ierpbast-1Ory/ 

Vera.. OM rife; xiy amly snghitnd ane 20/4 ASD 
Who reconciles mee.ta the Name of Fatheg i 65a oF 

then; but not for bet. and: clefs for hina. tf Rees 


Cel. Perhapa J Nrite 2 ‘ey not delends.»-. oa: ul 
For both are Guilty, di dipcin coal Crimess cr ct ic aa tat | 
And are vbnexieus to your, Juftice both: | .5 al n> 


Vera. True, Cnlites; thot apoB my sentnet 7:0 ¥ 
* Tis juft : {Feb 
ign [Afide.} eae the agagrapatcs thei 
And Peck stipe fou ore SaA 
.S Alpbonfa: — cy eae jaa Ok 
Can youiesy, -when n Royal Verg ie . 
Then thought your Father, and by ‘you ra eee’’,.: 74 
When he r d your Captive, old’Rawhiret, 1 ary 
And orier’d Isis Confinement ; .did you well 23:29 Ja 
Tink. ber spar the rstands of that King, ’ 
Underovyhote immpands you foight ahd. cendysudT 
Alph. 1 did not well: But beat:of being ‘Youth, 1 104 
And ill-weigh'd Honour, ‘mide medifobey. 2. un nh - 
Vera. That Caufe is grind; fer. he contefics: Guile. 
Proceed, moft nyuitable Judge, ‘proceed. 0s sor oe 
Cel. ti Alphenfo.} Next J reprosch.” yon, wvitha 
- 19S vl 
The King aa f Promife to ot Glrcia made, | 4, ned 
‘You da’divoppofe: Forbed his, feiz: Addrefiess + PcA Us . 
Then made a Raffian Quatre! with. that Briaee saw voY 
And laft, were guilty of incefineus Love. - a of toy in A 
I will not load my Sifter with Confents! oy cA od 
But, in ftriGt Virtue, liftning to a Critno, +>, cr swe | 


And nat rejecting, ts fe fet 4 Coishe, COUN anew MO: 
Vidi. Is this a ’s Office? , Peace: for fhanaaz. pen | 
We lov'd without tranfore grcting Virtue’s bouads bas sac te 


We fixt the Limaits-of eur: toad net Theuphtssi fs:iw 10 
Came to the Verge of Honour,’ ami. therd hope: 192 oY 
We warm’d us by the Fire; but cre ng Sorcke ssl 
If this be Sin, Angel 0 in love-with defies: if... 1038 
And ming'eayeof Minds; : et OUR asthe A 
Our Our Soul enjoy'd;, but ta their bol foe was 
Bodies, on both fides: wen forbidden Gualte aor oe v 


ro 


w 


a eee OO ay 


Nr sack witl prea. } oo 


Cel, Now hely shay Parhieey on lotr CauB:is Wats: 
For much I fea their rooks dipbou We eae 
Vera. With thy own Treo L my Belin 
In my own town, to. my par petual Shathec. °F. 
Pafs on to thats ard trike the Traytor Dead.’ . a 
Cel. Yes, Proud 20phenap,; you were banstht. heness 
Your Father was cdnfittds ‘adatom’ td Death; s 
The Beaty you ador’d was ity another’, aT 


duit $ ; tavenge ous Wrongs, 
And farce our Miftrefs from: your als ire 
Rather than dye contented, as you ought. . . 
Alph. Even for thee very: Reafons you aTiedges. 
Xin. aifeds.) “At iaft X find. her drift. ee 
Vera. Thouyaitsfelt, and no¢ accufelt him.’ . ors 
Col. Patience, good Father, and Bear out the nef : ok 


{To dighr 
Thoayhey on, becings br tind spaquersé cc iu 
For Rapa Ptramond, yon ree fog 
And {t him free, when you -had conquer’d. him, - aA. 
Only Becaufe he-was Victowia’s Father, —- 
Thou hit you for fitch flight. Services as thef@, . =. 5 
fhouid {pare younow ? O generous Madman, 
T9 give your Head to one, who ne'er forgave. : 


Vera. | Afidd.] Ob, the ftings me c my 
Cel. And you, Dos Garcia, witnels to his Truth: 2 
You were bis:hated Rival, fairly tanquithts . 7 af r 
And yet he fpar’é your Lite, ae baw 
Gar. At your Requeft: © ) s : tah 
I owe it to you both, S68 ag 
Cel. That he difmin my Sifter, twas ber Fink: ‘ 


I charge itwot on him; but ‘twas his Folly, »: 


&Ca pital. Foo} re was, in that lat Error; to ui 
For hich heyuftty ftarnds condemm’d to death: : ab WE 
Your Senvewee, Royal Sis? oe coo busy 

Vera. Fiat he thowd lives) o's ob tew sw 
Shou'd live Triumphant over. Vermptond,-: TREE } | 
And fhou’d tive yin Vidloria’s Lovecmaems iA 
Oh, I have hektas longas Nature coud; ? 


Coavine'd § in Reafoo, .obftinate in: Wills -. wes te dt 


496., Love Shenpbont Ors. 


I faw the Pleader’s Aim, found Defign.. at 
I lor q to.be o'ereame, and yet ot peifed “SS 

what have f don ¢ againft thee, m Aiphgajs?* - a Le 

And what haft thou not done for} ‘erampiond ? EAR 

Xim. A boy Da! Event! ~ oop tact 

ric Oh happ Ct oe 
Oh bones Biifi, "aod | therefore ‘Toubio! ra 


Men to Aiph.} Can you forgive 2 me? a Ye I Fkaawe rouge: 


Alphonfe can forgive Pidloria’s Father on get 
But yet, in Pity, pardon | not too esd? AT eel 
Punith my Pride'a while; ” “ im oF 
And make me linger for fo pt great a ood oe wa 
eS Ecftafieof Joy prevent this Bleffing; _ m va . | os : 


Apd you. inftead of Pardon, give me Death 
[He ole 3 to kneel to Alph Alphoaip takes ‘bis ay 


vied h, 
Alph. Of et oe te om € my Father from the Grotandl 7S 

Vera. [riffag-]. "Tis your peculiar Virtue, my Aphon m1 
Always ta rae me 

Alph, Here let me s grow, ttt obtain your Graces * o- 
My Life has been one univerfat Crime; 

Ard you, tike Heav’n, accepting fhort Repentance, 
Forgive Prin i h Veta P , + ° 

Vera. [r ins us forget from w ence Of 

But fiance to Gane é my Shamé, thea Wilt Be guilty,’ et 
Iimpute thy Hate fos- me, to fure Inftin® ; 

That fhow’d thee thy true Father in my Foe; . 

Now grafted on my Stock, be Son to both, 

[turning 10 Gar.| To yom, Deu Garcia, next. 

Gar. Before you {leak ; 
Permit me, Sir, t’affame fome little Merit . —— 
In this Day’s- “Happinghs your Promife mate, 

Viddoria mire . 

Aliph. What then *, 

Gar. Nay, hear me out. 
He kept his Royal Word ; he gave her me;. 
I loft her, when I fell beneath your Sword, 
Or if I have a Title, ‘Trefign i it, . 

And make her yours, © 


as ay | Mth, 





t 





Nak wine Wee reba 





* a Prake her as yourGift, “8 FET 
ro ira) Mais me bale in lds Lov 
she my Lift, and hers itis for ever, 





"To make him Partner of this penta Tee 
‘That hat gives him him back his Crown, and 





Behold me bere, unfought 
war ienis, eu 
(Ref Gave my San, or perith w 
"Thus far I trac’d, and follow’d him, 1 
And bite have waited, with a beating . 
TOV le Event. fe Deg 
Vera, Juit like the wi of ome 
wer Sra upod the Cro Gove The ; 





all copcernid 





VIED, 3 an 7 ye aoa va ka _e % am, % Lay ft. a ‘ “WAGE 


N OW, in Good Domine nahin rome Berpattss: 9 ait 
Againft shi Plays. ‘SMA fB Whe Bode’ dem O08 wt 
The Prologue told us of WMA Devdsis . wd siiril wd we, 
‘a I cond fiid i it, ‘But? thE Devil thom wire. BEIT aE 
ia map Part it lies, I fear be memne °° 280 ai 
Sn, ‘MS OF thé Spanks biltbad oat Sibel #8 . Ma 188 
Ber if you'll take iz on Dalinda’s Word, _ —— 
Tis a hard Chapter 16 refufe & Lord. = 
The Poet might pretend this Moral too; 

That when a Wit and Fool together wor, . 
The Damfel (ntt to break wa Ancient Ruley ° 
Shose'd leave the Wit, wed sake the Hawi Fool ’ . 
This be see toch iat shire’ lake 


an 





For fou of my iin in the Blay. 2 
<1 Kid brought hame spor the Weddiig: Day: 
I fear there are few Sancho’ ie the Pit, 
So good as to forgive, and to forget ; 3 

That will, like him, reftore us into Favour; ° 
And take us after on our good Bebaviour. 
Few, when they find the Mdony Bag is rent, 

Will take 1 Bor goed Pagans on Content. 


a 


” For him that wads. a Beefs, who hege ber fifty. > 






Sometines ey find it mora tba they cow 


pare dy yo Miffg and yoy Mas, 
Bs a 1 i Artsans () OE 
Tears, Sighs, and Oaths, no Truth of Pafion prove, 
‘Thue Settlemane-dalega, deslatestrne Lane,» 


T fay but little, but 1 doube.she weft: ; 








The Wife that was a Cat, may mond bor Hetifo,—- 
And prove an honeft, and a careful Spoufes 
Bu: ‘faith T wow'd noe sruft ber with a Moufe, . 
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‘THE 


SECULAR Masqur. 





. Enter Janus. 


FANUS. bey 
4, Chroner, mend thy Pace, 
Handted times the rowing’ Sun 
fn Oude Bele bas rom 
lis revolving 
ald, ft ein oe 
~r--ad thy Fans, and wing Fh; 
Sumktte Some 


The Led of Humen-kind, 
Momus ing. 
‘Mom, Ha! ha! iat Ha! ha! ha! haft thou done,’ 
rojty down thy Pack, 
And lighten th 
‘The World was 3a Pook ¢ Ce fice itbegua, 


ak oly Docs than te cry. 


Tint he may fee, in every Scone, 
What Changes in this Age have been, 
Chron. Then Goddefs of the Silver ver Bow begi 
Horas, of Mansing-Moick wishin. 


Enter Diana. 
Dime. With Horns and with Hounds I waken ve iO 
_ And hye to nly Woodland Walks 
. ‘[veck ep try Robe, and, ain 
hati tye tom 


I courfe the Stagg, svar ° 
chafe the -wikiGoats o'er 


fd 

With fhouting and hooting we Tczee thro’ the 

ce Ba Bccho rar Mutter: saad doubles the aa 
fhesiting booting, we pierce shrough the’ > 

Pa shad Echo suru SINGIN, wil doubles & the ry st 

Sanus . Then ow. was, was in its Primes. - 

Chee. Free frem 





ddar:. Infpire the oe ee de infpives 
The World is paft its infant Age: . 
Arms and Honeur,... . ’ i 
‘Armeand Honour, - 
Set-the Miartid Mind en. fia 


inde mer Rae 


foe | 


Mars 


A 
, 
‘ 
f 
ft . 
i 


nS 2 ee 7 
"Mare has lookt thé Sky to Red; mo . 
And Peace, the zy Gpod, is fied. 
Plenty, Peace, and Pleafure fy ; 

The fprightly Green — 
In Weedland-Walk., no more is feen; 


. 


Ch. ef 8: Sonmud the Fremspet, Se. | 
Mom, Thy Srord ee the Scabbard keep} 
“7. _ Apdiet Mankind ggpea;° = * 

Better the World were it afloer, 
Than kept awake by thee, . 
The Fools are only thinner, 
With all our Coft and Care ; 
But neither Side a Winner, * ~~ ' 
For Things are as thep were, 
Ch.of all. Zhe Fools are gly, &e. . : 
. Enter Venus. 
Venus. Calms appear, when Storms are pat; 
Love will have his Hour at lat: 
Nature is my kindly Care; 7 
Mcrs deftroys, and I repair; | 
Take me, take me, while you may, 
Veuus comes nat ev'ry Day, 
Ch. ofall. Take her, sake ber, Sc. 
Chron. The World was then {> light, 


~ 


I {carcely felt the Weight: 
- Joy uPA the Day, anf Love the Night: ' 
ut fine the Queen of Fleafure left the Ground, 
nt, I lap, 
And feebly dra 
The pond’rous Qrb around. 


Mom. All, all, of a Piece throughout; 
Thy Chale had a Beat in view , [ Poigting to Diana, 


Thy Wars brought nothing dbout 3 (To Mars, 
"Thy Lovers were all untrue, To Venus, 
Vou, VL Y 


Fanus. 


[ 506 J 
Sanus.’ Tis well an old Age isout, .- -[  - 
orm. And time to beging-new, 0.5) sec 
“ll, all, of a. Piece throsghout ; ee me ene. 
sofall S Thy Ghaje had: a Reali. in View, 7 » i a 


Wars, brought. nothing about; 
Lovers were all were... , 
af well wn old: gets uty. 5 “as 


And tiga tobegin anew... 
‘Darice of Hantinen,.. Nymphs Warts i sore 





SON G of a Scholar and his Mi ire fi vwho be- 
ing crofi’d by their Friends, ‘fell Mad for one 
another; and now fitlt’ meet. in Bedlim. | ohne 


: a ivr 


Musick wishin. ‘The Lovers enter at. appofiee. Deore gach held 
a by @ Keeper. eof 


Phillis. Y- GOK, ‘look, I fee——I fee my Love appear: 
*Tis he —— Tis he alone; 7 
For, like him, there is none: 
Tis the dear, dear Man, "tis thee, Dear. 
Amys, Hark! the Winds War; 
The foamy Waves roar; 
I fee a Ship afar, 
Toffing and toffing, and. making to the Shoar : 
But what’s that I view, . 
So radiant of Hue, 
St. Herma, St. Hermo, that fits pan the Sails? 
. Ah! No, no, no. 
St. Hermo never, never fhene fo bright; 
"Tis Phillis, only Phillis, can fhoot fo fair a Light: 
"Tis Phillis, ‘tis Phillis, that faves the Ship alone, 
For all the Winds are hufh’d, and the Storm is o- 
ver-blown., 
Phillis, Let me go, let me run, let me fly to his Arms. 


ing? mm “ 
* é 


C-so7 J. - 
. Tf all the Fates cofibine,  “~ ’ 
“"' And all the Furiés jwin, "7 - {Chas 

Till force my way to Philly a and brea hei 

. (Here reak shai Keeporsy: ripe fo @ 
setae swihere Men ae en 

Phillis, Shall 1 marry the Man I love? 
And fhall I conclude my ‘Pains? 
£3" “Now’bieht be the Poweré above, 















Brine | 
Amp, Body join’d to Body, pata join’d to > Heat 
‘To make fare of the Cure; 
Go call the Man in Black, to mumble o'er’ his Pate 
Phillis. But fuppofe he thou'd {tay 


Aingn, At worl; if he delay, . ke 
+ Tis a Work muft be done; 
-\" “Well borrow’ but a Day, « . sam foe 
And the better the foonet begun: 
Cho: ofboth, t+ worft, if he delay, &e. 
They run out together bandrin band, 














PROLOGUE 


toes sh NMA re 5 ~ te Ke “3 . 

Ow wretched $s woe Rate of thojd wha tonite boas 

Brought mmuxied ce she Srage,-for fear viniy bite. —> 
Where, like Tom-Dove; ‘they (land the Commas: prin 


Lugg’d by the Critick, baited bythe Beas. wrk 
Yet worft, theiy Brother Poets dawws tht Play, ~  « ei, 
dind roar the loudeft, tho’ they never Pay. = =. s ' 
The Fops are proud of Scandal, for they opp 
As every lewd; lew Charatteh———That’s F  - &* ae 
He who writes Letters to dimsfelf, seow'd fwenp: See 
The World forgot bim,. of bewar nor there. ear 


What fhou'd Poet do? "Tis bard for One . 7 a 
To pleafure all the Books thut- ‘std 08 JAOWR i> vis Ee 
ain d yet not Two tt Tin will ph. Wk Bon, ey 
Mi Coxcobrite ibe tov-of the'-laveghing taindl 5: eo te 
More goes 10 make a Fop, than Fops can fad, 

Quack Maurus, tho’ he never took Digrets 

Ix either of our Univerfities; "> 
Yet to be hie kind Wis be lithe,’ 
 Becauje he plaid’ ie be Fool, aud writ thred ‘Books. 
Bas ie reget opt ia Post's Pew 
He @ Fool, dnd writt aget: Ras 
For a er jan Seuffta-wrote, 8 


— 





, Is juft the Prowtrb, ‘and AS foo 
On wond have. riage 
Dr 8 be yor fil ea * 

e, Crepty Het fp hope i is 

Bat here, be foueders is and fiuks-dewuright. 
Fad be prepar'd us, and birt dull BF Rule, 
Tobit bad ff been turn’d rei Rirlicule: LY 
But our beld Briton, without Fear or Awe, 


Cer-denps at ones the whole Apoory pha; trades 


“BE AT tL ts 7 my 
i ro , 
a et BF al tl bk wee “ 








‘ions: tnd lems vo Yorn! 
For any Vandal Hopkins yet to come, 
: Bu get ifypafier aly ‘hie Godly Geer 
Isqot x it appear? — 

. ras ee laid a aoe Train; 





Wall, let bir gos *sis yet t00 early Day, we 
To get bimfelf a Place m Farce ar Day 
We know not'by whiat Name we fhould arraign. kite, . .: 
For no one Category can-contaia hire, care 
A Pedant, Canting Preacher, and a Duc, 

Aire Load enough to break ome -Affes 

As laff, grown wanton, be profisrn'd to ‘rive, 
“Traduc'd two Kings, their Kimbnefs to rempaitty 
Que made the Dotber, iait one dtbi'd the Kaighe. 
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EPILOGUE 
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Cott ay 


Peter ste Parfon fivetch’d a Point’ too fas 
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When with our Theatres he. wag’d a War. 


He felt Jt Tnat this very Moral. Age 
Receiv’ 


But fure, a banifht Court, with Lewdnefs fraught. tt ca) 


Tainted the Stage, for forne fisall Snip of Gain. 
For they, like Harlots ander Bayds profef, 
) wars, wid gos the leaff.. 


White-hall she naked Venus frft reveal'd, - «5... - 
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Sard 
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Who fanding; as.at Cyprus, is ber Shrine, -- *" - 





Ere this, if Saints bad vet Motion, ~ 
"Twas Chamber-Prattice all, and clofe Devotion °. 
I pafs the Peccadillo’s of their time; ; 
Nothing but open Lewdnefs was a Crime: 

4 Momarch’s Blood was venial to the Nation, 
Campar'd with one ford At of Fornication. 
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ad 


Now} 


a 
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OT are ee 


_ Zt for reforming. us, which fome pretend, 


mrss BPE LQ. GU Bee oles 
Sip ere lis sig sand fie te. ; 
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egin 
‘To Stop the Trade of Love, bebind.the Scent: . 
Where A&trefles make bold with married Ment. 

For while abroad fa pradigatthe Dolt is, >. «sy =. 
Poor Spoufe at home as ragged asa Cott, 

In fore, welll grow as Moral as we.can, 
Save here and there a Wernan or a Mans, 
But neither you, nor we, with all ow Paws, 
Can make ilean Work ; there will be fume Remains; : 
While you ave fiill your Oats, and we mur Hains... 











